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A love aloe ein exqhilifet lan 1 
Love only, Zell the marvellous of Sn 3 
- .« Qperis. new veins of torture in the ſouul. 
_ Cd < Aus ce Fe .nerve whey ee are born. EET. 
„„ i 9b? oh 4 hat 
4 3 V Qt 533 ewlct 
5 wal rfef ern, -rapidl "ſucces 18 
each other, ſtrongly tended to'e 10 85 en ad 
expand the mind «of | Mademoiſelle de Sevrit; 
Educated under the ſombre ffiade of: ſaperſti- 
tion, and in her childhood, when the mental 
faculties· are ſcarcely ſexſoned- to. reßſt the 
Adiſtorted impreſſions of erroneous' . 15 
hourly, blinded. by the leſſons of 4 bi 2 
had pielded to their inſſuence; and th 
- nicious tenets of her bonne gouvernante. vote! 3 
her deemed * infallible. ' ' But the Loa « 
-Adverſity -leads to the ods of Truth: 
the deluſions- of life vaniſn as we” 
the threſhold, where: Philoſophy rep 
miles at the diſtant chaos ol e aer 
flition. e l | e 
Vol. II. Pidg M 3 Aft 20 10 "The $A 
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Tha inſtabiluy of worldly ſplendeur had 
| been ERR the 'exite +; rf Marquis 


and his family. The virtues, which are ſome- 


times to be found in the humbleſt claſs of 


mankind, were exemplified by the jailor, La- 
tour, and the peaſant, Giovanni ; the oftenta- 
tion and inſolence of wealth were evident in 
Kavillon; and the hypocriſy which inſults re- 
ligion, glared through the mafk of ſanctity 
worn by the Abbot Palerma. . Mademoiſelle. 
de Sevrac, having always lived in a circle, 
where, to /eem, and not to be, was the 
taſk of univerſal labour, fancied that the 
art of pleaſing was more uſeful than the toil 
of thinking; and the ſmile of an approving: 
multitude more gratifying, than the ſober, com- 
mendation of conſcious integrity ! but when 
the tongue of flattery — by her change 
of fituation, the voice of Truth began to 
faſcinate her ear, and as the colour of her 
ſertune aſſumed 2 darker ſhade, the light of 
intelleck expanded ! till her ſenſes, no longer 
dazzled by falſe ſplendour, recęived impreth- 
ons, leis: gaudy, but more diſtin and laſt- 
ang... (ts. 2 | ty | 1 ; 
5 Made moiſelle de Sevrac, having progreſſive- 
1y contemplated characters ſo oppoſite, began 
ib Jegk with doubt and ſuſpicion on every 
0 that approached her. Having in her 
infancy believed too much, ſhe could now 
with difficulty be induced to have faith in 
any thing. The extreme of ccedulity is ge- 
nerally ſucceeded by the moſt obſtinate ſcep- 
-ticiſm ; while the happy and conſoling me- 
dium is only, ta be , explored, by the united 
powers of ' reaſon and experience. Ihe out- 
line of human virtue is eafily delineated : 
we . 5 Huraianity 


— * 


(3 


Humanity infpixes the heart to throb with 
pity, and 46 dilate with 232 towards our 
fellow creatures; while Inſtinct, Harz: and 
Nature, every thing we feel, and every thing 
We c plate, inſttuct the ſqul to 10 worſhip 
the Dirinity All che leifons of experience; 


| all the | treaſured. lore of ſchools; all the la- : : 


bours of pedantry, and all che craft of dere 
hood, can teach no more! 

| he vacuum which ſuperſtition. had left in 
:Sobina's mind, before it had time to wel- 
come a - ſubſtitute which ſhould be the off- 
ſpring of reaſon; and reflection, was wholly 


_ - Occupied. by ber mournful and hopeleſs re- 


gret for the loſs of St. Clair. She reſigned 
Hey ſoul to melancholy, and -refolved to de- 
vote the remainder of a days to the memo- 
ry of his virtues, - The ſuggeſtion of Paler- 
ma wore too many traits. of probability, to 
afford a \ſingle hope that it was crrqueous. . oY 
Clair had parted from Mademoiſelle de. Sevrac | 
in a ſtate of extreme agony : he had proved, 
for Love is wanderfully keen Gehted, b 7 
every look and action during his reſidence at 
tbe Chateau - neuf, that ſhe was the object of 
his affections. If he meditated the deſperate 
plan of farcing her from her parents, —if he 
ſought: to ſevet thoſe! links which form the 
pleaſing chain of ſocial life, — Sabina ſtill 
conſidered herſelf: as the cauſe of thoſe eſ- 
feQs;;z and he bad by the forfeiture. of his 
exiſtence, expiated the enormity of his con- 
She had taught herſelf to believe wn 
Chir the molt perfect af mortals; ſhe gar 
that, the human heart js not infallible; - 
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while ſhe pitied the frailty of the man; ſhe 
could not forbear to een the Taſhneſs of. the | 
a lover. MIC%] 197 ah ee wt 
Mademoiſelle ene whenever 3 eam 
of reflection pervaded her mind, ' tacitly con- 
feſſed, that / were St. Clair ſtill- -alive, his con- 
duct would: be unpardonable. But the ten- 
derneſs, which was cheriſhed by regret, could 
not refuſe that Pity; which would no lo 
be dangerous... She could mourn for him 
dead, though ſhe! could not have pardoned 
him living; * for we ſeldom have reſolution 
to condemn 2 beloved object, whoſe errors 
ſeek to hide themſelves in the oblivion of cke 
Wen 2 [3 26% ie 
The hemigts ich. had wap 0 1 
y on her conſcience, reſpecting her oath, 
was removed by the death of the younger 
Ravillon. She now believed him to have 
been the perſon: who ! had eompetted + her to 
make it, and who dropped the letter, which 
St. Clair had: found: at Montnoir. - She alſo at- 
tributed tochis perſecution, the: aſſault which the 
Marquis received, in the wood, near the Cha. 
[tteau- neuf; the ſu ſuppaſed. miracles, which ex- 
_ cited ber conſternation, and abuſed her reaſon, 
| at the convent; and the propofal,- which, con- 
C.(aled under the maſk" of indy pes, 
came from the mouth of the Palerma. 
| Her conſcienee being exonerated, ſhe was ſo 
i 


c.ompletely aſbamed of her former weakneſs, 
3 that ſhe bad not reſolution to make the Mar- 
| © quis acquainted with the ſecret; and ſuppo- 
ſing, by, Arnaud's death; that all. danger Was 


at an end, ſhe thought! it 1 to in- 
eur 


I 
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1 
cur her father's: diſpleaſure, or ftiginatizs hey 
own underſtanding. 
The Marquis's health continued to improve 
daily: his ſtrength began to return, his wound 
d 


rapidly, and his thoughts ſettled" into 
a calm and penſiye mood, apparently the re- 


ſult of that hilolophy which is the 2 4 


of experience. The Abbe Le Blanc, who 
wiſdom was equal to his virtue, failed not to 
confole de Sevrac's mind with the reiterated | 


leſſons of hope and ſubmiſſion. ' A few books, 


which: they borrowed. from the neighbouring 


monaſtery, and the converſations Which na- 


turally 8 on political ſubjects, united 


to paſs away their long wintry evenings, till 


the Marquis ſhould once more be in a ſitua- 8 
tion to trayel. 36+ "3d 
The only -. perſon who ee nee 


1 from the little cirele, was Mademoiſelle = 


de JSevrac. At the break of day, ſhe never 
failed ta quit her chamber, and to wander, no 
one knew whither, The Marquis ſometimes 
queſtioned her ion the ſubject; but ſhe aſſured 
kim that ſhe always ſtrolled wichin fight of 
home, and that ſhe * her mind confide- 


rably;. relieved. by her excurſions. - He once 
pPreſſed her to foy how ſhe paſſed her time 
when: abſent. Tow take no z books,“ ſaid 

the Marquis; and the ravages! of Winter muſt 
Preſent 2 freary ſameieſs, little calculsted 


to; pleaſe, þ youthful: mind. Why do you feed 


your thoughts With, melancholy ſcenes? Per- 
baps the returning ſpring (will ' afford ſome 
change of political: eventy, which will” com- 
bine with Nature's miles to animate 


Rent, and to wean it from the memory of 
Fe BI" n a 


{. Ef » 
| objects; which ought dot to inſuence its* feels - 


ings!” 


Never WW "replied Sabina, . burſting into | 


25 tears. "hs 


e Deſpair. 18 e cried. the Marquis, 
{©-where he object ate cxrited: ic, wagen“ 
waer 02 
1 And what is thats hich: can only. derive. 
happineſs. from the mifery-of millions? 18 it 
virtue? ſaid Mademeiſelle de Sevrac. The 
Marquis was ſilent. 
Pardon me, ſir, ated; gbina, 1 
wiſh net to offen&zyou But if you; Will put 
queſtions to the heart; L chmee wonder if 
that heart will anſwer you, ?7 2 7 + 
can trace your: thooklus; Aang all 
{heir varying mazes,” ſaid the. Marquis; and 
though I can admire philanthropy,.I can ſigh 
when 1 contemplate a ſcene of perſecution : I 
can ficken at beholdling torrents of human bd; 
and ean ſhudder with: Horror wljen- I bear- che 
groans of dying victim 
„ Anguiſha the moſt acute, is pre ferable- 
lingering miſery, replies Mademoiſelle de 
Sewrac. The perſecution to which you allude, . 
is neither new nor augmented. hes curtain | 
which has long concealed the ſaene, is raiſett-3 .. 
and the axe oi vengeance. fuceceds the tortures.. 
of che dungeon 1: No! mor ? ee .. 
0 gut wbers - ſhall juſtice. execeiſe ber fand 
tion, while the laws! oontinue to be violated 
and broken?” fad de Sera rp? 
% Liwe, that owned.” no n but in the: 
boſom of a defpot, ' were che mere mockery 
of freedom, ee N rn by 7 12 Ws, 
19 Vonlan 1 10! | Wi-4 'V win 
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wien the few were happy, and. the million 
wretched ! when virtue, valour, genius, and 
humanity, bowed at the foot-ſtool of igno- 


race and pride ! when palaces rung with feſti- 
_ vity, and dungeons groaned with victims! 


when folly fealted to ſatiety, and honeſt labour : 


ſtarred f Malice or Caprice, hen, had power to 


ſcourge the Tuffering multitude, or awe them 


into flence. Who could redreis them ?.— 


th throne was barricadoed by. the nobles; and 
_ - the bafſtile m—” 


Here Mademoilelle de Serrac ſaddenly J ſtop- 4 
ped.. The Marquis ſeemed too ſenſibly. pene- 
trated” by whit the ſaid, to admit of her pro- 
ceeding,” She | tendrly embraced him, Sa- 
binz,” ſaid he, after a moment's ſtruggle, 
0 1 10 reproof is juſt. I had no right to 
ſcrutinize your "v4 I ought. to have known 


chat it is incapable of ackosd. — The Abbe 
Le Blane * joined them, and che converſation 


Wd 

The rave” f the murdered ranger, though 
the 0e of. adde ſelle de Sevrac's. thoughts 

42 ing and AW ake, a ver been, theme 

of tr convetlan ion. She knew. that the Mar- 


PI quis flattered Uimſelk 22 the hope that St. 


air was 0 t d and gautiouſſ avoided 
K e f. . that might de ene him 
117 45 4 3125 Dig a 


e leſs chan! Js month, 


16 e "ty ta, | cave) his chamber, and 


to accompany, hi er in her rural walks; 


le the Abbe Le ae purſued his ſtudies, 


And Madame de Sevrac arranged the domeſtic 


concerns, or repare the evening recreations. 


Sabina! had * Franciico of the Marquis's re- 
B4 N N 


638. | 


covery; and had: requeſted that, i in. eaſe they ſhould © 
meet, he would not mention the murder, leſt it 
ſhould affect his ſenſibility foo. much ; he having 
| been alſo wounded in à fimilar- manner. 
This precaution, which'was too weak and child- 
iſh; not to excite ſuſpicion, was.nevertheleſsobſery- - 
ed by Franciſco, whoſe penetration was ſanctioned | 
by ſelf-love, in what he believed to be the true 
Rate of circumſtances.” He imagined, from the 
rank and deportment of the Marquis, the gentle 
and amiable manners of Madame de Sevrac, the 
virtues of the. abbe Le Blanc, and the agitation of 
Sabina when, he firſt met her at the Cimetiere, - 
that it was an affair of honour; in which the 
lover had fallen a. victim to the” reſentment of - 
the parent. Theſe: opinions were ſtrengthened 
by-the' wounded ſtranger's having been conveyed 
to the auberge by a friend; .whom Franciſco 
concluded to be a fecond in the rencontre. Events - 
of this kind frequently taking place on the bor- 
ders of 'Fufcany, the vetietzble monk conſidered 
the matter as. irreparahle, and, only lamen ed iks 
cauſe as a neceſſar evil.” Puelling was one of 
thoſe problematical points, which" the folitary 2 
Francifeo was not prepared co examine: for, con- 
ſcious that he ſnould not ſeek to offend, he had 
never meditated on the propri mpproprickys - 
'ef ſhedding the blood of an a 
It was at the cloſe of a clear” ant beautiful C 
winter's day, that the Marquis ind Sabina were 
returfiing home, © when; as'they paſſed the —_ 
tiere, | the neatneſs: and** ſolemnity of the 115 
attracted de Sevrac's notice. He ſtop) ab- 
raptly, and turning out of the past, wh 
wound towards the valley, inſtantly entefed ike | 
which led 70 che conſectated inclolute. "ry IE; T 


1 * 1 4 . * 4 4 
> \ s ; 7 


_ hs broke the ſilence ;= 


5 * ) 

As be opened the little gate; the ſun, juft 
finking behind a diſtant mountain, reffected' its 
laſt rays on the melancholy ſpot ! The graſs was 
glittering: with dew: and the broad boughs of 


fſurrounding cypreſs were gently Waved, by the 


cold bree zes that deſcended to the valley. The 
only ſounds that interrupted the ſacred ſolitude, 
were: the feeble vibrations of a bell, which rang 


for: veſpers at / the adjacent iconvent'; ande the in- 


diſtinct murmur of à cataract, Whick® perpetual- 


Iyckell from a neighbouring precipice . 


The whole of the ſcene was ſoothing and ro- 
mantic !, But: there was one object ick itnme- 
diately caught de Sevrac's eyes. It was more 
adorned than very other: it was? ſtromn with 
freſher, greener branches, and encircled: with 


_ ſmall: twigs: of cſier; which, bending oder it, 
formed a woyen canopy,” to ptevent the flips of 


evergreen being ſcatterect by the wind. It was 


* 


the grave of the murdereti ſtränger. 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrãc trembled as they nnn 


ed towards it. Het eyes were turned from the 


rude monument, which ſhe had daily” ſtrewed 
-withiroſeniary and myrtle, and fixed intentiy on 


the features of tie Marquis: He glamced lightly 
over the freguent heaps of mould, tilß he came 

to that, which Sabina moſt wiſhed him to avoid: 
there he ſtopped. The ſenſations of her mind 


at that moment were terrible Fancy pictured 


the pale and mangled bofom; the ghaſtly and 
ſhrunk viſage; the once warm and throbbing 
heart; Which now: mouldered, only feparated 


Aram them by a thin ſpade of earth, unconſcious 


of their; viſit: They had iſtdod for ſome time, 
the Marquis'es eye: riveted on che gta, when 


= _ 55 How 


A 
How ſingularly, how neatly is this 
decorated” |” ſaid. de-Sevrac with a ſigb. 4 The 
ſpirit, wheſe duſt ſleeps beneath this fragrint 
canopy, eannot but be grateſul for the rrophics 
which. ſympathy - has. ſcattered fo ;profuſely: 
This is, perhaps, the reſting-place of a fond pa- 


rent; or a darling child, whoſe filial affeQion. 
is aided by the approving boſom of nature == 
Perhaps: theſe verdant  offetings : were ſprinkled 
with tears of unavailing- ſorrow. Poor emblem 
you will for a time be freſh and fragrant, but 
yu will fade, like the cold reliques you adorii !” 
Mademoiſelle; de Sevrac turned afide, to con- 
ceal a tear which ſtole down her 'cheok. The: 
Marquis, who was 1 ein e 
to obſerve it, continued 
„ Heaee be to thy ſoul, ee thou in 
been whether thy gays were winge 4 ck of, 
ur darkened by Aalen 0 — thy e 
bloom of life, was bisſted 3 or thyithorny „ 
of care, ſterm· drenehed by adverſity, bowed to 
the duſt with age} Thou haſt a ſweet grave, to 
grace: thy poor remeins |; thou haſt not died um- 
lamented l chere lives - ſome: kind and gentle be- 
ing, who watches oyer thy aſhes, and haunts. 
ab narra cell, with unremitting tenderneſs . 
As De Sevrae ſpokes the ctimſdn light of the 
geuing ſun ſoftened into à leſs glowing: luftre;; 
and, beſore he had time tomake another comment, 
| it kad entirely\fadeddrom the landſeap. 
4 8e ie it, with proſperity l“ ſaid-the'Murquid, 
% It gleame: on > for: moment; and; _ . 
fade; leaves ; moth Ron nur op | 
| — ulz lent pol 
cold e fees not not the e 


2 


mn 
1 » 


HS 


aw wry. 


90 1 [ra 
| cowl: 1 | 


1 Menon 


tk ning this neat and = gr ae) The pains 


3B T6 ) 1 
e Horm howls oy er thee, hos he hearvid 4901 


TY, Tun-beams 215 thy borders, and the un- 
wholſome dews * night ſprinkle thy bet vet, 


1 Fe no joys they menace. no evil!“ 


t. us, return. me |”, aid Mademoiſele 
de e Sevrac with a faultering, voice, © The even- 
ing Air is ; keen, and the mats are rapidly len- 
ing rom Mount ains .. lg , 
biet lake, my love, I. will depart,” re- 

te, H quis, taking : Sabina's hand, aud 
+408, grave 1 bes I think that I 
de for eyer 15 11 udn nent 
or ever Ni. 


120 4 18 : 


- . 
| 65055 ik N Franciſco entered che cime- 


fg, | a. d ned; towards them. „ Bleſs 
e © venerabls man... 1 222 


ber dc; with r 


of whine, Excite, my .curi 101 5. —What 


th 37 50 Wege enen this litile tomb 
IF? 5 N tt 54 bas” Mitt JT's 
elle was traveller,” replied Franciſco. :.».; 
{OF Re — was; alarmed and agĩ- 


She knew «that, the monk, would ſhrink 


idea, of; uttering: a falihaood; and ſhe. 
at the Marquis's in _ CuriolitF.og- 
$0, 155 7 Kis Tal lieg 
N iden ey. games it, that hie grave is more 
de ov plans oy othex.z"? 10 TIF 5 . 
adorned it, before ſunriſe, Ur 
E — os Nb 128 1041 die tt rh 


1 A relation jo" enquire Monſieur oh Se- 


5 Not 


(a 

c Not that I know of,“ anſwered the m oy 

c What motive could a A ſtfanger aſſign, for Forth : 
attention 25 eee e 

* Pity, teplivd Franciſeb. 0 £492, of — 2 55 
4 It is fingular, "(aid the ee that 
ty ſhould take ſuch paitis for # perfor! unkiibwn 1” 
In the bi pk, lf be ſo keplied 
. the monk; but With us, who live in moun- 
tain ſolitudes, nothing is more commoh. Pity, 
Signor, is the“ c il of nature and when the 
Phantom which aſſümes her title, denies a tear 


to the ſad and pet Tae th he impoltor. 

 i816iſcoveſ&'3ahd, beneath the *fpecious, veſt 51 
% we behold the monſter, öſtentation. | 
onfieur-de Sevrac, though helifteped earrieſt- 
X. . to Franeifed's ſentifnertts;” ſtill bent hig ves 8 
on the ground. M eiemont v 4105 7 
! <A ſtranger's grave hy ſaid- he be ag, 5 
ee "by a ſtran tiger! e e 3 
hat countryiheall the deckafed' 7 Wh; e 
"rank in fociety 1 b 76 l : | 
„ Tnever fought to know ef Karge 
6 1 had pet power tb preſerve His life , or\means : 
to celebrate lis memory bench, Tee i 
| ſerve him, and he never injured me ; N 
then had Ho prey into is V. Ita | ſe and 

| -barbar6us- cufleſſty; that prob ile un d, 
N it has not Aillto heal: : 

This -keeir” feproof Meticed che Mirgihs, hd 
Mere Madembiſclle de 'Beviae from the thyft _ 
ul anxiety. As they took leave of Francit- 
Lo; I. will ſee yo#eatly* ein the morning; 

* Sevrac. They 


arted: % nen ha 144 
Sabina, '4s 00 . dle chuld find ao 1 


5 w, Role from eee ee Hat 


1% 


him. That the tho! 


99 ' refeftoire, - Where al 


- brown bread, and water fr * Pay 2 


esse of aeg 
3 10 Made esu. 


e073; 1 
a wikis Franciſco, She plainly. perceived phat 


the Ma 5 00 mind was tt ong] tinctured With 


ſuſpicion, and ſhe . that the certi- 
tude of St. Clait d den ae Hearly.. angibjlate 
ks ſcientious integrity 
would be equal to De eurac 8 penetration, was 
unqueſtionable: the one was not to be bribed, 
or the other hood-winked.” ' Alarmed,, afflicted, 
trembling, yet [almoſt defperate, the” haſtened 
towards the content of Franciſco, It was fituat- 
ed. not far from the ere, at the foot uf a 
mountain, where its mal belfry was 1 85 
concealed by a thick os of 'rs, and its w. icke 
ever open to the pant traveller, Its. low roof 


85 


_ *was nearly covered. with ivy, and d before its 


ee a hellen bropk flowed. with, a melan- 
olf ſound. ' Beneath"its n perch, a ſpa- 
ibu ſegk invited the weatß, to W Ne | 
"reft'; while the woven branches "of vin 


5 8 ereilt the walls, promiſed” a repalt, ret ett 85 


. not ſumptuous. 
As ſhe md the. ſolitary: : abode; 15 270 15 
not Help: contraſting it with fle ſp pacig and lo 


a ty habitation of the Abbot Paldrma.”. She "D f 


-ceeded through a'dark 'pafſage Which led to = 
a oak, le ie was real 
90 com ed of WM 


[the eyening's meal. 


. flowed before the entranct 1 wo | 
5 blazing, hearch enliy ened e ee 
ng brilliant ta ora diſp lay the Tea 


t 
One little lamp ec ts G1 Keg oper, ch 8 


and the asien chi 1 Was ly arrd 
£5; mip, 1.1 en 10 
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„„ 
Mademoiſtlle de Serrac ſt br ings 
ww ne ſurroun any 0 die Hos | 
different was the refeforre's mountain. mo- 
naſtery, from the ſplendid. al And. Juxuri Fes 
banquets of Verlailles The contraſt, gave; birth to 
a thouſand melancholy i ideas, till ſhe yas rouſed 
from her reverie, by the voices of 15 0 mon ks in 


the adjoiting chapel, which was Umple and go- 
thic; 10 plata crucifix. being its only decora: 


ak ; 


tion. Larry 
0 She approxehed the Jep, and hen 44D J 
raternity was co poſed of ten 80 A ven 
ble Wen, Tan ob erving WIad | | 
| Sevrac, ſent one of th 10 e ee i 
that mne would Wait. E are en 
for the foul of the RePub travel er, Yb 


1 ſoo be at lei ur to on, 
55 8 her, COD at th Ren 25 | 
| eyer was deyation m re 

27 me EET wg Nene 

of LE as the | 

| PL beß⸗ zl 0 25 


| ren, 7 Ms 
to be 
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\ 4 
1 5 pity 71 
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Heen alle mi 4 10 judg⸗ - 
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© „ Oh 7 Heris happy 1” erled Sabin, 144 Nen 

1 hope he is; for he deſerved to de ſ d 

„ Nou linew him then l' Haid Franciſes- Natt- 
ing. Madenioifelle de Sevrac was 'ovenbNehricit 

with confuſion. i | 15 NE 71, 315100977 70 31.5; 
„ He was your lover __ continues the 

Monk. bs 
Sabina fhrieked | and bathing Franciſco s hands 
with tears yielded to the anguiſh of ungovernable | 
' ſorrow. Be ſecret,” ſaid ſhe, I conjure yon 
to be ſecret. In a few days I ſhall depart; I ſball 
| intrude on you no more. But if your heart can 
gueſs the cauſe of my diſtraction, Oh ! guard 
His dear remains; watch, that no ſaerilegious 
hand diſturb his aſhes, I ſhall not long ſurvive 
him: and when [I leave this world of ſorrow,. my 
laſt requeſt ſhall be, to ſleep in the ſame grave. 
Then, my good Franciſco | you will know my 
melancholy ſtory. I will leave it, written for 
you: It will penetrate your heart, and you will 
often wander near my ſolitary bed to drop a tear 
of pity. ”? 

The venerable Monk was ſubdued b by the power 
of ſympathy. He led her to the porch; he beg- 
ged permiſſion to attend her, but ſhe refuſed bis | 
offer. Alas! Franciſco.!” faid Mademoiſelle 


de Sevric, © a being ſo unfortunate. cannot have - 


any thing to fear 1 She was not far diſtant 
from home; therefore, as it grew late, after again 
enjoining the Monk to ſecrecy, ſhe quitted the 
Er 7» and proceeded thither. 

Franciſco was now convinced in his ow! mind, 
that all his conjectures were well founded. 
* a: obſerved Mademoiſelle de Sevrae haſten. 

0 ſunriſe to the cunetiere 3 but he had 


never . 


E462 


neveratiempted, to interrupt hen i ſie had r | 
ly followed his ie example) reſpeiirig2ithe faded 
_ branches and thoſe which ile newly ſcattered 
onsthe turf, were ag re N bleed, bythe pious 
| and benevolent Franci [32S net in 320 1 
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. nicht w was ſtormy, the bud; bak Frogs 4 
the mountains, and the Hwollen torrents: ruſned 


_ withzimpetuoluy towards the valley. : Mademos- 


{elle de Sevrac had quitted; the Convent: an hour 


ings. of. her, had »reached-her Fargly : the. Abhe 
Le Blanc by various excuſes had was the Mar- 
quis, who concluded that ſhe was incher Ui — 1 * 
till che annety of- Madame de Setrac, Wbichrwas 
ne lo! er to be onnge ned,; pauſed hin Ko eee 
* 1 ; „ 


nvent, another to the village, in the 


"Valley, and a third bo the mow road leading jo : 
CO 


45 431 


( 2 18 7 L 


ble force had borne every thing before them. 


in the elemental ſtrife, had periſhed. '-He fan- 
ing waters; or, faint and exhavited, engulphed 
ed himſelf for that too eafy acquicſcence, which 


the vioſence of the tempeſt. 


torrents rated over theit tofry batriers. 80 fer- 


temsining companions 


length, became unutterable. Time ftealing ön, 


tied that he beheld her ſtruggling with the foam 


had permitted her to wander ſo often unprotect. 
ed. The Abbé Le Blanc, with a peaſant, again 
traverſed the road that led to the valley: none 
of the villagers could give any account of her; 
for few had quitted their habitations, to brave” * 


Caffagiolo. But their reſearches-proved fruit- 
leſs; ſhe had neither been ſeen nor heard of, 
and the reſult of their eriquiries only tended to 
ericreaſe the apprehenfions of the whole family. 
The ſudden ſtorm had augmented the cataracts 
to ſo dreadſul a degree, that they hai overflowed * 
many parts of the country, and in their irrefifti- © 


wt 


— 
— 


Monſieur de Sevrac was wild with affliftion : - 
he concluded that Sabina had loſt her way, and 


by their overwhelming eddies; and hereproach- - 


* 


- 
= 


he -(bril} blaſts continued to yell over the 
- mountains : the rain beat hard; and the refiftleſs © 


- Fible a night had never been remembered by tlie 
- peaſantry. 80 agohizing a fitvation had never 
been erperiended by the Marquis and his two | 


Madame de Sevrac had wept; till the fountath _ 
f grief was exhauſted, and her anguiſh, t 


and the tempeſt continuing to howl, with una- 
Baring force, Monſieur de Sevrac, Who had been 
detained? by the entreaties of the Abbe Le Blat, 
determined to ſeek after Sabina, to find her, or 
to teturn no more! Phe fienzy of à fond pa. 
We N „ rent's 


ACRES ) 


dende heart, ſpucins- the aid-of de Econ occu · 


d by the miſery of regret, fer the object torn 


ffom him, he believes that All the ä of 


life exclufively: centered- in its exiſtence. He 
Jooks. with indifference, if not with diſguſt, on 
every diſtant proſpect; and \cheriſhes no _ | 
that is not connected with the n of: mt 


treaſure he has loſt. 


Monſieur de Sevrac,. bastsg obtained 4 Fong 


tern from one of the meſſengers who · had juſt 


returned: from the Convent, ruſhed forth like 


one deprived of reafon, and refolved to brave 


the fury of the elements till the returning dawn 
ſhould ſeal his deſtiny or reſtore: to- his boſom 


: the folace of his misfortunes. 545 


"Tie kr pg de Ny de. pes tb abus lf 


Franciſco. The poor, but pious monks, were 


at prayers in their little chapel: their door pron 
unbarred, for, in ſuch a night, they had no in- 


elmnation to edge it apainſt the wretehed. Mon- 


feur de Serrac was Rot heard till-he preſentetl 


'bimfelf before them. His countenance was 


wild and gHaſtiy ! Ihe rain had drenched him, 
the wind . diſhevehled his hair, and the an- 


-guiſh of his ſou] gave n the e e of a 
maniac. 


Franeiſeo haſtened- end dhe Marquis, wh, 
For fſome time; had not refulution to peak. He 
gazed avound him with —— horror] am 
After an e ſtruggl exclaimed in broken 
2 child | my child! T? 
W Rer., fad the, verrifie- Monk, 
0 Io 9 — and found? Several meſſengers have 
deen here to enquire after her, and Lt them, 


 thatithe departed an hour after the clpſe of td 
light. Heaven grant, that the; may eſcape the 


futy of the en = 
Moiifieur 


(m0) ) 


- Monſieur de Sevricitorned haſtily from him, 
and as though grief gave ſtrength in proportion 
as it augmented, -darted out of the Convent; 
Franciſco followedi The Marquis ruſhed with 
hurried ſteps along? the winding mazes of the 
valley. At every rapid ſtreame that roared along, 
he fhapmedsr and beat his boſom: He knocked 
at every cottage, ſtill calling on his I | 
and ſtill. unſuccefsfut; 11 . 
Having ſearched, in vain, in all the paths | 
that wound through the valley, he croſſed the 
upland meadows: The rain ceaſed-to fall, and 
the moon gleamed forth with a faint and watery 
: - luſtre, ati times wholly obſcured: by black and 
impervious clouds, which were horne :\wiſtly 5 
along by the impetuoßty of the wind. He con- 

_ :tinued to call upon his child; but: his voice was 
loſt in the ſhrill blaſt, and he was haſtening to- 
warde a preeipice whoſe dizzy brow' hung over 
.2 foaming.gulph, when the light of his 5 

Preſented the gate of the · cimetiere. 
Franciſco, whoſe freble age: had not trength 
to keep pace withy the: ſped of Monſiaur de 

.Sevrac, had followed him“ by the ps : 
Faycof. his lantern. When: he ſaw him ſtop; at 


:heaps;of mould, where he perceived the white 
_ dreſs/of. Mademoilſelle.de Serrac: the tuſlied-to- 
; wards her, and. beheld a fight: that e ede 
hies him with horror rf + 1 
„ Sde was ſinging by the ſide: of t b ſtrange | 
grave, ber arm encircling the little gens" and, 

ber eyes raiſed towards the N that paſſed 
over the valley. Her hair hung on her ſhoulders 
to ber vile . OE: ry hoſtum' on 


Was 


- 1 
S 


the cimetiere, he haſtened forward, and reached : 
the gate as the Marquis advarſded among the 


wo 


v Reg i * 


1 innere 


Go, S Mw UW __ 
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£ wig drenched by the midnight tempeſt ; Her 


cheek was pale, and her hand 'almoſt T eteifiets 
ſhe had: laid her cloak. upon the grave, as: if te 


| guard it from the ſtorm; and, fixed, like the 
image of do ſpair, ſeemed: wholly inſcrifble. bb 


everyithing that approachedher. 
The Marquis threw. kiniſelf-0n: bis-knees ans 
Aae her to his boſom, repeatedly-Kiſling her 
wan cheek, and conjuring her- to anſwer him. 
But ſhe was not conſeious of his careſſes: grief 
weighed heavily on her ſenſes, . and the facule 
of thought was deadened by its preſſu fe. 
With the aſſiſtanee of FranciſcoJhe ;was raiſed 
ſrom the: ground and, ſupported between him 
and.the Marquis, led towards home. She was 
feeble and: exhauſted; no- ſound eſcaped her 
lips 3 all circulation ſeemed to ſubſide in her 
veins, and ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be guided, 
without. knowing!: 0 whom ſhe was indebted: for 
protection. 1 
As they deſcended: ee N be ity 
began to ert, and the dawn preſented a group 


that would have gextorted a ſigh from a boſom 
of adamant: the fond and frantic de Sevrac, 
leading his daughter, whoſe countenance but toe 


plainly beſpoke the miſery of. hopeleſs affection. 


Franciſco wept: his mind had none of that 


vaunted ſtoiciſm, which ; philoſophers: pretend 
to feel, but which nature glories. in diſclaiming.. 


Madame de Sevrac, | who: was waiting with 


the Abbe Le Blanc at the caſement of bis cham- 


ber, watching the return of day with eager eyes, 


equally: anxious for the fate of a diſtracted: huſ- 
band and a darling child, when ſhe ſaw them 


approaching, fainted in 'the- arms of her aun 
and faithful companion. „ „ aa add an 
Leibe, ' Sabina 


(=) 

Sabina was canveyed to der bed 'Whete-the | 
| Marquis: and Madame de Seyrac (at. by her pil- 
low, till ſhe fell into a-profoundMletp, and they 

onee more began to hope that Heaven! had not 
wholly abandoned them. Mademoſſelle de ger- 
rac continued tranquil- many hours; but it was 
not poſſible that any of the Family ſhould be pre- 
vailed on to take reſt. The Marquis's mind was 
occupied by various conjectures reſpeting the 
cauſe of Sabina's extraordinary conduct; the 
deſpair which could. invite her at ſurh an der 
to ſo melancholy a ſpot; he conſidered, 28 de 
ly rooted; and, however averſe he had bach” to 
the idea of prying into the cauſe of her dx ſpan- 


ofity which ſhe bad at length awake nete. 
As ſoon as Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was afleep; 
the Marquis haſtened to find Franciſco. His 
interrogatories were of ſo preſſing a nature, that 
the monk could ſcarcely refuſe to anſwer them. 
He conjured: de Sevrac not to queſtion him on a 
ſubject of ſuch importance; and aſſured him, 
that the ſecret ſhould be held as ſacred by him, 
as though his life would be the forfeit of a dil- 
cloſure. Every word which Franciſco uttered 
enereaſed the Marquis's curioſity; a thouſand 
conflicts ſtruggled in his breaſt; as his pertur- 
bation augmented, the monk endeavoured. to 
evade his queſtions, till urged by entreaties, and 
terrified by Monſieur de Sevrac's wild and im- 
petuous demands, he requeſted him to be pat- 
ent and to hear him. Neither your anger. nor | 
your fault ſhall induce me to betray you, "x 
Franciſco. «+ Your ſecret ſnall never pals thete 
lips: therefore nile _ e and * 
| puede in ä 2 zen ne 


dency, he could not reſiſt the impulſe of. curi- 
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44 What ſecret ? ? what fault ?“ eried ihe uv. | 
quis earneſtly. | 
„ A parent's right i 1s dent „ conti- 


nued Franciſco. But when youth and inno- 
cence bend to an early. grave, the ſterueſt na- 


tures cannot refuſe a tear of pity? /*: 
% An early grave!” repeated Monſieur de 


-. Sevrac. ..** 1. dd not comprehend you 1” 


44 J. Hare. done,” . replied. Franciſeo; « here 
let the matter reſt. The tears which your daugh- 
ter has ſhed, will, waſh away your ſtains; as 
. the. blood of ur yictim: has n your re. 


Abe! blood of my. vidim | LE Father; Icaridat 
you to be explicit, {aid the Marquis. „Brin 
me the man vho can accuſe me of injuſtice, and 
let him demand redreſs.“ 


% Alas J. He ſleeps in the grave p ſaid Fran- 


. ciſco. - No mortal en ean recal him ou | 
_ his ſolitary bed ?? 


. «© Whom..do you mean?” ied. de Sevrac 3 ; 


- while his,.cheek grew pale, and his eyes gazed 
. , earneſtly on the, monk, who. torned From. Wen 


in the moſt extreme agitation. | 

Speak: I charge you to ſpeak,” ſaid the 
-:Marguis graſping, Franciſeo? s arm. „ Lo whom 
. do yqu allude, and of what crime do you aecuſe 


„ 


Franciſoo was ſi 1 Me. tremble at . 
dignation of. Monſieur de Sevrac, while he en- 
deavsured, by evading his queſtions, to wp 
the promiſe made, to Sabina. | 
Father Franciſco,” ſaid the Marquis Qernly, 
«6:] reſpeQ your age; and I] honour your ſane- 
zity. But reaſons of fuck infinite importance 
Tv pts fame and my repoſe age me to de- 

mand 


(ae 


* a ſull explanation, that outhing- leſs will 
' ſatisfy me. If you know any thing that can 
ſully my" reputation, or impeach my humanity, 
vou are bqund- by : every law, human and divine, 
to diyulge it.“ The monk would have departed, 
but Monſieur de Sevrac ſtill beid Gates.” D E921 
„ IJdu do not. anſwer me, 2: continued the 
Marquis. 4 It is eaſy, todulonet 5 but: it is baſe 


to calumniate. The holy life to which you are 


devoted, teaches. good. will and charity. How 


then can you deviate from the! principles which 


you pretend to inculcate and, thus boldly. ſtig- 


matize with crimes, the man who her aug ag 5 


- 


you 1 


bear vou no ill will-; I pity you!? ?: 

hy do you pity me? -cried: Monßeur de 
e with increaſed irritation. That I am 
unfortunate, is cextain. Jet. while my* honour 
is unſullied, I am above pity. 4 


4% Alas}. I mean not to-offend you,” fad: he ; 


monk, as he wiped a tear-from his venerable 


2 * 


face; Perhaps I was miſtaken, and you were 


not the perſon.” 


„ Good” father,” 3 0 5 Monſieur de "PRIOR | 


with a broken and agitated voice, I entreat you 


not to torture me with .this barbarous ſuſpenſe, 


but to anſwer me one queſtion.'”” 41 
45 I, wait-your-will,- replied Franciſco. 4 


Then tell me,” - ſaid the Marquis, << whoſe | 
corpſe lies buried beneath that turf, which you | 


ſaid. a ſtranger had decorated?“ 


Tbe monk turned from him: his feeble A 


ſhook with . convulbve agitation. | Oh, God. 


exclaimed de Sevrac, ( are theſe the dealings of 


e ? Is it the ea of a feeling heart, 10 


1 611 


$6; ADE Cabs 5, exclaimed Pranciſco. * 


drive 


G . „ oo 


(25. ). - 
drive a fellow creature to deſpair ? Father Fran- 
ciſco, I-ſtand upon the margin of a precipice; 
the gulph below is terrible! another ſtep will 
plunge me to perdition! ? 1 TEM} 7 
'« Be calm“ cried Franciſco, - „The turbu- 
lence of rages is ſeldom the companion of in- 
nocence. If you are wronged, you will of 
courſe feel ſelf-acquittedz if not, forbear to rail 
at me, and try to make your peace with Hea- 
ven | The cenſure of the world: pierces not 
the heart, before which truth has placed an in- 
vulnerable ſhield ! Neither can the adulation of 
the deluded or the baſe, draw from the mind, 
the ſting of conſcious infamy. It is therefore 
folly to overſtep the bounds of reaſon; or to 
hope, that by a clamorous defence, you can 
pour conviction into my boſom, I have no right 
to condemn ; and {till leſs inclination to.puniſh. 
J participate in your ſorrows; I lament that 
they are of ſuch magnitude; but I have made a 
ſolemn promiſe, which I cannot, dare not vio- 
late. Therefore be ſatisfied.” „ J 
« To whom have you made the promiſe ?“ 
ſaid Monſieur de Sevrac. e | 
„To your afflited daughter,” replied. Fran- 
ciſco; © Her nature is more ingenuous than 
yours, and therefore I am bound to fidelity): 
for ſuch is the pride of the human mind, that 
thoſe who have courage to. truſt, are generally 
truſted ; while the cunning which aims to de- 
ceive, is always expoſed to the . machinations of 
/ h A 
Sabina!“ exclaimed the Marquis, claſping 


his hands in an agony of grief, « Is it pohble 


„ She 
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its cblour deepens with every, paſhng hour, 'and 
thets is 16 retnedy, but in te entance.) 
40 It is 285 1 afp ted ! pou 4 15 eh zur de Ser- 
Tic With 3 Keep U ich. Sabina s Kata or 
for St. Trait, Das overcome the 8 8 'H 
97 Motion, f and” a father's hopes. are, ſacrificed 10 
the — . 45 of a lover Keep, but your Promiſe 
And (halt be ſatisfied.“ The nk, with his 
Band upon his He art, Powed d a ſolemn though! ſi- 
lent e and the Marquis, haſtened 
5 Avftie in n the moſt ainful "Rate of N - 
4 On his #trival; ec informed ladame . de Zer- 
tac that His Cafery deperided. on tis, "Immediate 
icht, And that fhe muſt therefore, without de- 
Wo P are for. the j journey. The, Abbe Le 
i 'B Haley oigeiden With the arquis; and 
in pro evening of the ſame day, they fecommenc- 
4 ed theit! Agtimage of 9 Mademo iſclle de 
Sevtat Was 4 Hrapger to the fource: 1 whence 
ber fatfiet bad derived hie new. apprehenfons; 
: , 160 Weak to inveſti gate their origi: Jent- 
Yieide to bis pro — 7 8 zer de- 
ture,” The Wrote a ſhort letter to Tanc ico, 
- Ebriftthirg Rim to keep his promiſe | invi 1 5 
5 og to ke. with unremitting piety, N 
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« What is this world ?- Thy ſchool, O miſery ! 
Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer; : 
And he who knows not that, was born for nothing? 


* 
— 
— 


Tux quantity of rain which had fallen, ren- 
dered the roads almoſt impaſſible; and the feeble 
ſtate of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's health, re- 
quired more than ordinary care in their mode of 

travelling: 8 to theſe circumſtances, the 

cabriolet was in ſo ſhattered a condition, that 
it would ſcarcely reſiſt the ſhaking over the 
rugged roads, and the rapidity of the torrents 
which frequently foamed acroſs them. The me- 
lancholy proſpects which occupied the Marquis's 
mind, and the encreaſing deſpondency of Sa- 
bina's, kept them ſilent; each ruminating on 
the fame painful ſubject, without either ventur- 
ing to claim the ſympathy of the other. 
The agony of Monſicur-de Sevrac's heart 
was conſiderably augmented, by the ſuppoſition 
that his ſecret had been divulged by Sabina; 


for, though he placed the moſt implicit confi . 
SBI ET © 8 dence 


14 * 9 


* 


j 
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dence in the promiſe of Franciſco; he dreaded 
that the ſame inadvertency, whether it proceed- 
ed from weakneſs or deſpair, which had tempted 
her to betray, him, might again be productive 
of peril, where the object ſo truſted, perhaps 
would not haye the virtues of the conſcientious 
Franciſco. The Marquis was not aware that the 
whole developement originated in the monk's 
conjectures; that Mademoiſelle de Seyrac had 
never revealed the real calamity, but, having 
merely confeſſed that her lover had periſhed, ſhe _ 
had created ſuſpicions, which Franciſco greedily  . 
received as traths, becauſe they correſponded 
with his former ſurmiſes.— Thus, when the 
imagination has conjured up chimerical events, 
the ſmalleſt trait of ſimilarity ſeems a full con- 
viction that they are real; and, by having che- 
riſhed the ſhadow, ' we ſoon learn to think that 
the ſubſtance is actually exiſting. 
There was yet another bar to a clear and can- _- 
did inveſtigation” of - the-event, The agprehen= _ 
tion that the tale may be buzzed abroad, and 
the Marquis called on for his defence: he knew, 
that in ſuch a dilemma, he could have no chance 
of eſcaping; for having no witneſs by, when 
he gave the wound, he could not prove that he 
had been previouſly aſſaulted. The Abbot Pa- 
lerma had aſſured Monſieur de Seyrac that St. 
Clair was the perſon whom he had encountered; 
and authority ſo ſacred, could not be doubted. 
Sabina was convinced that the man who mur- 
dered Arnaud, Was not St. Clair; therefore the 
Marquis had every thing to lament, and no 
plea that could afford a ray. of conſcious acquit- 
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„ 58 
The ſuſpicions which tortured the mind of 
 Monfeur de Sevrac, were in fome degree au- 
thorized by the ſcene which took place between 
him and Sabina, when, in the wood near the 
Ohateau- neuf, he queſtioned her ſo earneſtly ref- 
pecting St. Clair. The agonies ſhe then ſuffer- 
_ ed, and the vague anſwers which ſhe made to 
every interrogatory, left a ffrong. impreſſion on 
de Seyrac's mind, which the Abbot's information 
appeared to ſanction. Thus, by mere conjec- 
| ture, the ſoothing bonds of affetion were torn 
3 afunder.;.and two unfortunate beings, each in- 
_ ©  Nocent df offence againſt the other, deprived of 
ttat ſympathy; which is the ſweeteſt balm to the 
afffictet boſom. „% on Le bag 
©" "Phey proeceded on theſ journey till paſt mid- 
night. Their poſtillion, who, regarded only 
his own ſafety, kept on in one regular pace, 
heedleſs of the miſerable vehicle which he was 
dragęing after him, and which frequently bound- 
ed over deep ruts, large fragments of ſtone, ant] 
rapid rivulets,, with the moſt alarming, velo- 
city: yet no complaint was uttered, no murmur 
of diſcontent broke the profound meditations of 
the diſconſolate family, till they came to a thick 
foreſt in the vicinity of Fontebuona, the laſt 


poſt between Caffagiolo and Norence. 
The atmoſphere being hazy, and the night 
uncommonly dark; Monfieur de Sevrac -deſeend- 
ed from the cabriolet, and walked by the ide of 
the poſtillion. They continued their rqute for 
fome time, when they quitted the main road, 
to avoid a deep and rapid ſtream, which ruſhed 
\ with, teſiſtleſs force fram an adjacent mountain, 
and purſued the track of carriage wheels along 
A path, which wound. through the foreſt ; till, 15 
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the reat gerror 3 the. erin cheir guide = 
the 


ſud lenly ſt opped, and informe m, 9 he 
had loſt. his way 2810 could proceed no. farther. 

Monſieur de Sevrac, ſuſpecting that the excuſe 
was merely invented, to delay their journey, and 
thereby to throw them into the ſnares of ban» 
ditti, inſiſted on continuing their route; but the 
churliſh poſtillion obſtinately refuſed to obey, 
either the commands of. the Marquis, or the 
entreatics of Madame de Sevrac. Sabina, was 
Glent ; all fituations were alike to her. 

«« Sancta Maria !” exclaimed the guide, © not 
far the riches of Loretto woyld I venture ! This 
foreſt is ſurrounded. by varries and precipices; 
and not. only thoſe, but banditti of the very 
worſt defcription would render every ſlep dan- 

ErOu8,**;. 4 

„ What is to be done 2” cried Madame de 
Sevrac, While her heart throbbed with aÞpre- 
henſion, | I 

% Even ſtay where you are, till day break, 1 
anſwered their guide. * Here we have only 
the chance of one wisfortune; but, by ventur- 
in, forward, we ſhall encounter many. I am no 
delperado': 1 . know when to keep out of dan- 

er ; therefore, not one ſtep farther will J 80, 
57 the holy Saint Petar!“ 
The darkneſs of the night 9 to 0 


With their vexations. The wing blew cold, and 
the bare branches afforded but a miſerable ca- 


40 5 to Thejtcr the melancholy group. Monſieur 


e opoſed adyancing alone, and on 


100 b with the hope that at ſome hut or cottage, 5 
might procurę a light, which would enable 
xm to continue their journey. To this pro- 


poſe Mad me. de ade lap and the 3 — | 
| 4 12 


(32) 
Blane decidedly | " objected ; and they were 
_ Wholly at a loſs what plan to adopt, as the 
moſt likely 10 extricate them from their per- 
plexing fituation. ke 
Their guide alighted, and wrapping him- 


fſelf in his long cloak, took his feat in the 


trunk of a tree which lay by the road-fide, 
determining there to repoſe himſelf till the 
return of day. Madame de Sevrac's terror 
encreaſed conſiderably, when the found that 
the cabriolet was left unguarded; and after 
exerting all the powers of perſuaſion to. induce 
the poſtillion to reſume his ſeat, in vain, the 
Marquis detached the mules from the ſhaft, 
and refolved to ſubmit patiently, from a. con- 
viction that there was no remedy. 
They had remained more than an. Hour in 
their chearleſs ſolitude, when. an. a ſudden 
they heard a trampling of horſes hoofs, and 
the ſound of mingled voices at no. great diſ- 
tance» They ſeemed to advance but. ſlowly, 
on account of the rugged road, which was 
frequently blocked up, with trunks of trees, 
that had been torn from their roots by the 
recent tempeſt. The poſtillion in an inſtant 
became alert, and rifing from his ſeat, with- 
out uttering his fears, crept under the ca- 
briolet. His alarm communicated itſelf to Ma- 
dame de Sevrac; but the Marquis, who had 
piſtols, having armed himfelf and Le Blanc, 
they took their ſtand before the- carriage, re- 
ſolving to defend the women and preſerve 


their property, or to periſh” in the conteſt, 


The horſemen advanced : «i perſon. on foot 
hate to direct their way, „ Theſe are not 
. robbers, ſaid Me? Dy 225 Blanc in a low 
WRT SOT ; voice. 


N 


(93: 


"voice The were within a few” paces! of the 
cabriolet, hen a ſmothered groan ſtruck new _ 
terrors into every boſom. The Marquis chal- | 
lenged the ſtrangers, but received no anſwer. 
«1 charge you to ſtop !” ſaid he. We are 
benighted 3 and, if you are Noche; men, you 
will lend us your aſſiſtance.” -/. " KA 
39 6 What are Joe! Its ang one 6. the horde. 
wen. . 
Ht Travellers,” ( replied Monkieur de Ser⸗ 
rac. | 
Pass = eried the e " fadilenty 
turning out of the narrow road, and ſtopping 
among the under wood. Again a faint ſhriek 
ſtartled Monſieur de Sevrac: he inſtantly ruſh= 
ed into che thicket, and commanded the ſtranger 
to declard whither he was going. If your 
purpoſe be barmleſs, you will pardon an in- 
terruption, which the. time and place will 
| authorize : «if not, you ſhall. proceed no--far- 
She" IO | 
The. Marquis had © ſcarcely done: hpocking; ; 
"oe he heard a female voice articulate, % h! 
reſcue mel reſce me l: The horſeman dart- 
ed forward; ; but the tangled pony 112 of the 
underwood prevented his advancing. 
All the menaces of danger were now Joſt ED 
| upon Monſieur de Sevrac. .' A female voice, 
. uttering ſounds of diſtreſs, rouſed his: ſoul to 
the molt hazardous enterprize ; and, motwith- 
ſtanding the gloom which ſurrounded, him, he 
3 among the trees, till he came with- 
in a few paces of the ſtranger... Madame: de 
Serrag called on her buſband, to return. 
% Le Blanc”; ſaid the Marquis, mn guardi the 
Cabriolet, and watch that no one paſſes Ps - 


28 Fate e 


4 5 
le had. no ſooner pronounced theſe words, 4] 


1 than the, horſeman addreſſed him, called him 


by his name, and bid him, if he valued his 
life, to deſiſt. This is not thy hour, De 
Sevrac,“ ſaid the hotſeman . yet if you ad- 
714 another ep, that r will be owe 
5 7 | 

| Monßeur de Baris, while the 8 ſpoke, 8 
took advantage of the ſound of his voice, 
and placed If near him. The horfe 

continued to plunge, and the rider to utter 
the moſt horrible. exectations. The thicket 
was ſo interwoven with brambles and wild 
weeds, and the night continued fo dark, that 

tha ruffian had no chance of elcaping on 
horſeback: be therefore alighted. Monſieur 
de Sevrac fcarcely breathed, leſt he fboujd 

diſcover himſelf : the trunk of à venerable 


tree was his ſafeguard, while he waited witk 


* ſolicitude for the event which threaten- 
Ed. 2 | 
s. horfeman, fappaGiig bimſelf ſafe, quit- 
ted his ſaddle; and taking à lady, who ſat be- 
fore him in his arms, placed her at the foot 
of à tree; at the fame time uttering, in a 
low voice, If you utter a fmgle word, this 
| Rilletto ſhall -pierce your Heart: I (hall not 
be ont of hearing.” As foon as' he had con- 
_ cluded this inhuman threat, he ſtole out of 
| this. thicket, and let his / captive | none vim the 5 
_ Marquis {th 235 
Monsieur de Bertecz Nooping : ren put 
forth his hand, and, to this infinite ſurprize, 
found it touch a cold, chut throbbing boſom. 


* * wen ir e * _— at wo cel 
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foot: of. the. tree, in a whiſper enquired, 
«« Who, and what are you 2” 

% Ahl De Sevrac} is it to you that I am 
indebted for this moment of hope ?“ ſaid ſne. 
6 Lwake from a dream of horror“. 
The Marquis was aſtoniſhed at hearing his 
name pronounced, and accompanied by ſuch 
penetrating words. The lady graſped his 
hand with eagerneſs that almoſt feemed con- 
vulbve, e. | 
e gay quickly 1 cried De Gevrat. : « Who | 
is the villain that left you here?“ | 
1 know not,” replied' ſhe. He ſpeaks in a 
| ſeigned voice, and the darkneſs prevents my 
ſeeing his features. 

« Riſe !- inſtantly. riſe 1? tad the Marquis, 
cc and I will en Lav from the ruffianꝰs 
power!!! 

e Alas I cannot t l nber the lady. 
cc My feet are bound with chords. — Oh! de 
Serrac hazard not a life ſo precious, with the 
vain hope of reſcuing. me I am e by 
hire: deſperate villains.” _ 
34 Arg: they banditei BY: enquired the Mar- 
quis. +: Þ Are r 175 

66 What they are” 1 de not,” replied the 
Dady, aft! whiſpering low, and in accents 
 {carcely; articulate. Every vein in De Sevtac's 
heart thralbed with "contending agonics z ter- 
rar, ( leſt during His abſenes his wife and 
daughter ſnould be murdered; pity for the 
diſtreſs of the unknown captive; and  indig= _ 
natidn againſt the ruffians who hat treated 
der. ſo inhumany To of the men entered 


tas ee | De Sewrac 8 behind the 
| 3 75 Fe, trees i 


e 
trees; and che lady ſcarcely. breathed, while 
ihe liſtened to their converſation. 
Do you. think at 11 are armed! 25 faid 
one. Men 
6 Moſt e they are,” ded; the: 7 
6 The Marquis i is brave and i b he will 
not ſubmit tamely,” 
If I could once grapple with him, his 
courage would avail but little. My ſtiletto has 
not had ſo. much practice, to fail at laſt, with 
darkneſs in my favour. I like o perform? my 
buſineſs handſomely.” . ht; 1 
„And thou ſhalt: be handſomely rewarded,” 
anſwered - the companion. « But the lady is 
the object now. Where did you leave ber?“ 
At the foot of a tree, not ten paces off. 
My horſe will never be able to clear the un- 
ed brambles and interwoven branches 
choke up every avenue, and it will be im- 
Poſſible: to diſengage lm? 933 
At this moment. a ſhriek from. 8 de | 
Sevrac echoed through the foreſt, 
Here,“ faid the lady haſtily, “ take this 
_ -ring; and ſave yourſelf ! Ok l de Sevrac, leave 
me to my fate! I do not fear death. it, will 
"5cleale me from ſorrow!” : 7 t,t 
As the, Marquis, took the ring, Mr 
Madame de Sevrac's voice a ſecond: time: rouſ- 
ed him to a deciſion. He darted throug h: the 
| interpoſing branches; and haſlened . | 
cabriolet, which he diſcovered; backed int the 
thicket, and overſet, . Madame de Sevrac land 
Sabina were terrified, but not. hurt ; and) the 
Abbe Le Blanc, whoſe piſtol had. died fire, 
Mas aſſiſting them to. nile, when the” e 
TOP. the ſpot. | . 
2 


* 3 


The villains had availed themſelves of the 
confuſion which they had oecaſioned in order 
to facilitate their eſcape, and in a few moments 
oy clattering of horſes hoofs was heard retreat- © 
ing along the road. Monſieur de Sevrac, al- 
moſt wild with ſolicitude, inſtantly returned 
to the.ſpot where he had left the lady; but, to 
his infinite ſorrow, ſhe had been removed du- 
ring his ſhort abſence. He called repeatedly, but 
no one anſwered. His agony was extreme: | he 
had no clue to diſcover the myſtery, except 
the ring, of which his et rendered him whol- 
Iy forgeiful. 
While he een 1 diſtreſs, and curſed 
bimſelf for having left the lady, the poſtillion 
came running towards him, to ſay, that the 
ſtranger who had travelled on foot had mounted | 
one of his mules, and rode off with his com- 
panions, in defiance of 3 that hefe coub$4.do 
to prevent him 
„Do you think Nw: pai ſhould know the 
robber ?” ſaid the Marquis. 1 
If I did, it would avail but ttle, „ repli- 7 
ed the poſtillion. % 1 ſhould never have the 
courage to detect him. We who travel at all 
hours, and in alli ſeaſons, knoj better than 
to make an enemy of a cut-hroat. They 
ſwarm together like bers; and he that atronts 
one gf them, may as Grell. Lwaflaw otkre ſtillet- 
tos of the whole gang.” - | 
«1 think they are no common! bandits,” Gail Ny 
the Marquis. ur eir voices were evidently 
af; id: ag their language: iſſumed for the 
, Sekten 2707 fear that thæy will dettroy their 
- Eaptive.” i ta Ae 263: 8 % 15 7 46: 23 84H 5117 
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1 don't care what they do, iſ they will but 
take care of my mule,” interrupted the poſtillion. 
She knew: mg. name,“ ſaid: the Marquis to 
Madame de Seurac. ( She addreffed me with 
tender concern | Lam at a loſs to account for 
this extraordinary adventure. Her voice was 
entirely ſttange to my ear; and yet, when [ 
conſider, that: ſhe ſpoke under the influence of 
terror, that her''agcents were in a tremulous 
whiſper, how could I have known them, even 
| had they, been familiar 27 ter 
) Their diffculties had conſiderably e 
by their ſituation with one mule, their cabrio- 
let broken, and the time Rill two hours before 
_ day=break. The poſtillion, whoſe mind was 
lcd. with horror and diſtreſs, rendered the 
whole party doubly impatient, by repeating num- 
barleſs tales of murders and robberies committed 


in the foreſt. 
« Not far frum hence,” laid 5 60 beneath 


tube brow of 2 precipice, there is a cavern, where 


the peaſantry ſay ſtrange noiſes are heard, re- 
vellings and caroulings, and ſometimes groans, 
as it murder was committing. Molt _ cn 
lady is conveyed thither. “ 
Do you think fo wha exited. the Marquis ear 

neftly. TE | 

. 1188 11 1 che: bit * Taltinoſs: beliexy 1 kt 
venture there, to get my _ back _ re- 
plied the poſtillion. Li 5 

6 Ts it far off ??” enquired de Reo: 1 22. 
Not three hundred / ' paced,” ' replied the 
guide: „ but then there's zn ugly cataract 40 
pats; and à ſteep declvity to defeend: beſides, 
the road is as rugged as the path through purge> . 
_y 5 and I don t with to travel towards hell on 5 


J 
ö 


„ Wo 
barter t „ e 
„ You, -moſt hope for a better ſtate, where 
you will find forgiweneſs Lag ſaid the Abbe. Le 
Bimo  al nn 4. , 
_ «1 wiſt-Tcould find my mule,“ anſwered. the 


c If your neighbourhood. is iofeſted with ſuch 


ed with adulation, the other, menaced with 2 


6 There lies the miſchief!“ Bid the 1 arquis 
to himdelf. , Had the tong ues of my country- 
ſtained with/blood:! It is not paſſible, to ſhackle 


the mind. and the body at the lame moment; the 
one will work the emancipation of the other, 
unlels che enerzies of nature are ſubdugd, and - = 
che ſoul deprived of the faculty of thinking. 
Oh! Le Blanc, it was the vaſt Aide de : 


\ 


with blood, Where, where could the throne 


(* 4+) 
the court and the people, that deluge Fratice 


Hope for a permanent exiſtence, when its ave- 
nues were cloſed- againſt the ipleadings of na- 


ture ?”—The laſt ſentence was uttered by the 
Marquis with more than ordinary agitation :* his 


voice ,was energetic, but mw. tone betrayed 
ſome caufe for ſecret aon). 

The Abbe changed the ſubject, al the ban- 
ditti of the foreſt again became the topic of con- 


verſation: but their depredations were ſcarcely 


objects of terror, to minds Which had ſo long 
been taught to endure the perſecutions of. for- 


tune. 


Tbe dawn at” leng th urired the eaſlern· y 


dimiy: gleamed e the miſt of morning, 


white the fürrounding mazes, ſcarcely: viſible, 


rendered the hour chilling and eri Eve- 


ry branch was encruſted / with white froſt, and 


every avenue filled with blue vapour. Monſieur 
de Sevrac looked mouraful on his forlorn aſſoci- 


| ates, Whoſe veins were ſcarcely warmed by cir- 
culation, and whoſe ſtrength: was exhauſted-by 
fatigue and tertor : but his deſpair was complete, 


e. 


when, on ſearching the ſhattered cabriolet, he 
diſcovered that the iron box, containing all bis 
treaſure, was gone; and with it, every: hope of 


future confolation. | 
The Marquis, after a OR of ſeveral mi- 


- nutes, during which his mind ſtruggled with his 


bifaftrous fortune, turning towards Madame de 
Sevrac, who was dumb with aMiction, tenderly 


embraked her. It is the will of the Supreme, 
- 4 we muſt bear it patiently |”. exclaimed he, 
- while his arms eufolded ins Innocent nn ol 
' Bis ſorro we. e ee 


Th REELS DD . « How 


(7 4r 
« How umjülliy are we perſecuted : eried 
Madame de Sevrac, while her tears fell on his 
boſom. 25 
« Arraign not the juſtice of Heaven |!” ſaid 
the Marquis, with an awful and ſtern voice. I 
have long been hood-winked by prejudice z. de- 
ceived, by early-imbibed and long-cheriſhed opini · 
ons. The porſons, which the ſweets of proſperity 
once rendered palatable, now wring my agonized 
heart; and, as'the miſt” of power evaporates, - 
the tortures of conviction triumph.” 3 gy 
« Alas !' my. Hubert, you promiſed” to be 
atient !” ſaid. Madame F Sera. 1 
„ will bear the preſent ; but how ſhall I for- 
get the palt ?” replied the Marquis. 
« Believe that your high fortune was but a | 
dream of fplendour—or, a tranſient ſcene of de- 
luſive pleafore, merely arg L. to prove its in- 
9 
„Oh! Emily ! would to God that i it had been 
2 dream, and L had never been awake ned to know 
that it was illuſive !? cried Monſieur de Sevrac, 
leading his wife along the winding path to. avoit 
obſervation. 
I am no, coiititided: he, «the - 3 un- 
fortunate of human beings! | Exiled, poor, and 
ſligmatized with crimes'! driven to wander over 
the earth, unknown, perhaps W Fe. Let, 1 
deſerve 1 wall = 
% This is defpondency "by erieck Madame de 
Sevrac. „he loſs we have ſuſtained by the 
night's event is not of any great importance, when 
it 1s-remembred: that the fam was only a tem- 
porary means of life, which would in a ſhort time 
| have been exheuſted. We have only to com- 
: mende our teil a little earlier: Think of it no 
3 7 | more. 


"er ER BY 


(7:44; | 
more, .. With, a.conſcience free from guilt, you are 
yet rich, m | Hubert! Br 

«A Conſt cience'free from guilt ! of; repeated the 
Marquis, ſhudgering.. 
| Les,“ cried Madame de Seytac; 00 « examine 
oY your own heart, and it will acquit y ou.” 
1 Indeed f murmured the ! 8 with: his 8 
eyes fixed on the ground, and bis arms folded on 
his breaſt. ü 
WA Indeed, 1 think ſo,” re eplied Madame de 
Sevrac-. There has Feen f no action pf your 
life ſufficiently criminal to draw down the ven- 
geance of offended Heaven. ? 
- 7. Clair "Fog eried the Marquis, ; graſping her 
hand. firmly. 
. Ot, Chair deſerved. his. fate,” anſwered Ma- : 
dame de Scrrac. * He aſſaulted you; and, in your | 
own defence, you — 
OS Murdered bim!“ interrupted the Marquis, 3 
4% Emily, do not varniſh over my errors; it — 
only render them mare conſpicuous. I am nat 
the faultlefs being, Wo Jour. fondags voul . 
teach you to ſuppo! I TG 
ic To: be taulckelt is- is to be more than wafta 5 
Tet, in this World of infamy, thoſe may be de- 
naminated good, pag, HIP abſglutely criminal,” 
anſwered Mad: 3 "Ip 
. Heaven cep 6 A 12 afive, virtpe Þ = 
ſaid the Mae with a ghaſtly mie. „ In os 
broad oirele of ſociety, ſomethiig more is expect - 
. 2 65 rational minds, Thar: the MEFS. FX enge ot. © 


1 Las think: tap deeply,” reid, Mad 0 * 5 
er rag i 1 825 

; = « We. tog late h ſighed the a 9 
. {Wa e lat niger the. -4 H= 
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begun to think earlier, yau wopld. not. haye been 


more ha 
cc {og boden would, 5 anſwered: the. Mar- 
quis. 
e Mental happineſs js 1 within our reach, | 
my Hubert! ſaid Madame de Sevrac,. 5+ whether | 
we glitter within the radiant vortex. of a throne, 
2 waſte our days 1 in, the Woomy. horrors of a 
dungean.” 5 
„4 Hal doſt thou talk of dungeons ? 2 Hell, hell 
opens at that word] Name i it no more, unleſs vou 
mean to drive me mad !”. - | 
e Why. this ſudden, inquietude?“ faid Ma- 
dame de Sevrac. © You NEVE. talked. thug wildly, : 
Hubert, till lately!“ 5 
«c Becauſe, till lately, I never cheriſned the 
ſeeret monitor, Reflection, A long ſeries of chaſ- 
tiſement, has taught me to inveſtigate the cauſe, 
For the; Diyiairy, whom, I reyzre, is juſt! He 
flackens not the chain of retributien! ?“ 

„% Whem haye yeu ever. injured ?“ cried Mas © 
dame de Sgvraq, ,_*. Liyes there a, being who can 
accuſe you. of ;oppreſhon. 2 

% No] no h lixes not, Would to heaven 
he: did IV replied the Marquis, 

„ Tau alarm me, Hubert!” continued Madame 
de Sevrac. « Your ſenſes are diſordered 4 Griaf 
has at laſt triumph ed over fortitude, and you bend 
begqath its weight, a yielding. victim. Tet your 
deſpair is. ghls.” 
Luan T'thake off deſpait with ſuch: a load of 
horror on my ming? ſaid the Marquis. c Where 


is that philofoph! 15 ird can duch at the ſtings 
1 a conſcience 2?” 


is in your own power to ſoar above the 


nanu of rh With; wild. and impetwous 
. pallipns, | 


vw, 


* 
I 


at * 3 


ute the moſt celeftial abode would (ei as 
dreary and romfortleſs, AS. the ſubterraneous 27 
verns of the Baſtile.“ | 5 
The Marquis fables her: arm, Ant graf 80 * 
Freely. His eyes were in a moment wild and 
| favage* bis check as pale as death. He endeayour- | 
ed to ſpeak,” but his voice faultered for ſome mo- 
ments: 4 at length, recovering the powers of * arti» 
culation, he exclaimed, “ The Baltile !” and in- 
ſtantly darted from her, along the path which led 
to the ſpot where they had left their companions: 
Madame de Sevrac followed him. The poſtil- 
| non and the Abbe: Le Blanc, having exammed 
he cabriolet, und fintling it ſo miſerably ſhattered * 
as td be wholly- unfit for uſe, were faſtening it 
with cords when the Marquis joined them. 8a- 
bina Was Sting on the turf; abſorbed in reflec- 
tion ne” 
% You. ae Were to occupy this rehicle ; 
5 3 777 ſaid the Abbe Le Blane 
hen we muſt proceed ol foot,” degtied Ys : 
Harquis fgbing. © How far is it to Florenee t® 
d Not half a polt, » anſwered: the poſtilliom. 
| But Ivan proture you a catriage and horſes 
from Fontebuona, if vou will wait while I fetch - 
them; and, perhaps, at the ſame dime 1 N 70 : 
hear ſomething of my thule:? + 
he Marquis Jookett' at his: wife, and-Sabina, = 
They were. languid and wan: He had not pow- | 
ber to offer a word. -of- conſclation, and Ris heart 
a ready to burſt; When Madame de Sevrac re- 5 
* N him bye a faint ſmile of patience ::: 
e Yes, we * 2 9 th Jain mes eee * S 
fal aspect. b LOWED 
6700 Nei; "repeated! the Marquis; -aking one 
| e and folding it RE hisz While aha te 
Saen Fo 1 ; nel ; 
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N to Mademoiſelle de. Sevrac, we -will 


* 25 P 
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5 The morning cleared: the ſun roſe with un- 
8 Is intercepted brightneſs as they proceeded towards 
1 1 . Abbe. leading the way, 
| ** rue ; the faithful Abbé. leading ay, 
ind the N following Wi. the 
ä emains of the cabrio t. e 
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| 2s little fortune. 
T ben” 


"& Conſcience, what art thou? Thou tremendous pow'r! 
ce Who doſt inhabit us without our leave; 
« And art within ourſelves, another felf; : 

A maſter ſelf, that loves to domineer, - 

« And treat the monarch frankly as the flave. 
How doſt thou light a torch to diſtant deeds ; 
Make the paſt preſent ; and the future, frown.” 

| 1 Tn, | | YOUNG» 


! 5 


Moxstzvnx de Sevrac and his family had 
ſcarcely proceeded half a league, when on enter- 
ing the. great road from the ſkirts of the foreſt, 


they diſcovered the mule which had been taken 


away by the ſtranger, faſtened to a tree with two 
zechins lying on the bank cloſe by his fide. The 
poſtillion eagerly ſnatched the money and uttered 

'a thouſand grateful ejaculations to his ſaint for 
the recovery of the poor animal, whoſe condition 


beſpoke the fatigue by which he was reduced. 

This circumſtance, however important to the 
poſtillion, was ſtill of more conſequence to Mon- 
fieur de Sevrac-: for he was not without hope 


that their finding the mule, might lead to far- 


ther diſcoveries, and finally to the reſtoration of 


They 


* 
<< F b 
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hin, difeovered a cottage, which b. 
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They 160 ked found with eager eyes, to foe if 
any houſe was Yiſible, for Sabina began to feel 
faint for want of nopriſhment; but no kind of 


- £E 1 * 


; building varied the cold uniformit 7 * of the bare 


he poſlillibn 


was occupied.. in attention to his mule, and in 
aſtening. hir to the wreck of the ill- fated ca- 


ö when the Marquis aſcending 2 little 
E ſmoke, 

si6ig from its chimney_was evidently inhabited. 
He flew towards Madame de Sevrac, who had 


taken her feat on à block of 22 by the road 
| fide, and was fupporting her daugh 1 0 8 8 


head againſt | her "boſom. - „ We will haſten, to 


. the cottage,” .ſaid he, . raiſing the cxhavlled- Sa- 


Bina, „ thou art ſubdued by fatig ye, my lovez 


food Will refreth thee, Aud in the lowly d wel- 


ling of ſimple honeſty thou wilt be Fure to find 


2 welcorr | 


& ] hall Hot Wait indeed,” "Fail the poſtillion, 


= My ule. is familhed' and worn down to ne- 
ting 


= 30 is my Child, * cried the Marqu uis. | 
How can 1 Belp that?“ dale the furly 
ea 4 Let every man take care 'of his own 1 85 
d the world will go well enough. „ 
Sabina entreated the Marquis to continue 


bis route; and affured him that ſhe began to 


, Die het her countenance contradicted 
ltteted. She took Monlicur de 


69 „ 
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cc Not a minute, ? cried the poſtillion. . Look 


at my poor beaſt: what will my maſter ſay, if 1 


loſe his mule by my compliance?” 
« Say, it was in the cauſe of humanity,” 


replied the Marquis, « and he Wilk pardon 
thee.“ 

„„ Why that's not altogether certain: ' anſwer- | 

ed the guide. 

Then, go where thou wilt,” ſaid MenG eur 


de Sevrac angrily. For thou haſt a ſoul as 
impenetrable 28 adamant 3 


„Pay me for my trouble and 1 will begone,” 


replied the poſtillion. 
How much doſt thou demand * cried the 
Marquis. | 


« Venti paoli* ; ; and little . too, When it 
is conſidered chat we travelled e cambiatura f. 

Monſieur de Sevrac would have given the 
twenty paoli without heſitation, though it was 


more than twice the ſum which he had a right to 
exact, But poverty is a ſtern ſpirit-breaker : G. 
often makes that appear like avarice or meanneſs, 


which is the want of power, and not of- incli- 


nation; adding a pang to the wounds of adyer- 
ity, by denying the means to alleviate thoſe 


ſorrows, with the feeling heart neyer fails to 


pity. 
The Marquis drew from his pocket 2 folitary 


Louis d'or, which he preſented to the. 1 95 


W i him to change 25 and to Pay him 
ſel 
The ſturdy fellow, Amer examining the Fr) 


and trying it in all the ways that . are 


\ 


+39 [® ey ran: is ſomewhat leſs than ten a iht, 


4. After der. m I | M57 
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could ſuggeſt, returned it to the Marquis; at 
the ſame time informing him, that he made 
it a rule never to take any fort of French mo · 


ne y. 3 V Fed 

"Dota this conteſt the Abbe Le Blanc had 
flown to the cottage and procured a little loaf of 
bread, and a flaſk of the country wine; which, 
though of the pooreſt quality, was the beſt 
that the habitation afforded. Sabina drahk a 
ſmall. quantity; it revived her, and after a few 
minutes they again. ſet out for Florence. The 
broad glare of day which Monſieur de Serrac 
only a few hours before ſo eagerly longed td be- 
hold, was now hateful to him: and as the for- 
lorn party approached the ſplendid metropolis of 
Tuſcany, a total eclipſe would have been the 
moſt pleaſing event that could have happened? 

_ The day became brilliant; the people of the 
country whom they met as they advanced in the 
vicinity of Florence, gazed with aſtoniſhmefit 


and Sabina looked like ſpe&res:z their features 
pale and forrowful, their limbs. almoſt ſinking 
under the exertions of the laſt twelve hours, 
and their dteſſes not only diſordered by a fleep- 
leſs night, but conſiderably foiled by the over- 
ſetting of the enbriol et.. 164555 
Monũeur de Serrac, whoſe form was emaciat- 
ed by long confinement, and ſtill longer mental 
ſufferings, walked between his exhauſted rela- 
tives with downcaſt eyes, and a countenance 
fluſhed by the fever of fatigue: The veneta- 
ble Abbe followed; his white hair wating with 
every breath of wind that chilled his qneagre 
and ſunk check; almoſt petrifying the tcar 
which ſympathy beſtowed on ee of 
his companions. The roads were deep, and the 


— 


at the afflicted fugitives. Madame de Sevrac 


Ts 


| poſtillion, leſt he ſhould loſe ſight of them, kept 
at no great diſtance; frequently uniting with 
paſſing travellers, in the ſarcaſtic ribaldry and 
barbarous mirth, . which the wretched appear- 
ance of the fugitives was but too much calcu- 

lated to excite. 

At noon they Kopp at a ſmall auberge in 
che ſuburbs of Florence. The hoſteſs viewed 
her gueſts with no very courteous aſpect ; for, 
though her lodgings were poor, her avarice was 
| Inordinate ; and the travellers while they bore 
all the traits of fallen nobility, diſplayed alſo 
the bluſhing confuſion of uncomplaining pover- 
ty. The ſhabby habiliments of the whole fami- 
ly, by their faſhion and quality, ſhowed that 
they had once been deſigned for perſons of no 
ordinary claſs; and the reſpectful demeanour of 
the Abbe Le Blanc whenever he addreſſed Mon- 
ſieur de Sevrac, evidentiy beſpoke the rank of 
his companion. | 

From a benevolent heart: ſuch objects ond 
bave extorted a ſigh of commiſeration. ' But it 
is a juſt remark of a philoſophical writer, that, 
«. the external conditzons of men, are ſometimes 
confounded with-perſonal qualities, and appear 


to have the ſame effects.“ The ſordid hoſteſs 


had no feeling, except that which ſelf- intereſt 
prompted; no pleaſore which did not originate 
in the idea of augmenting her fortune: the ac- 
count which the poſtillion gave, was not calcu. 
lated 10 inſpire her with confidence ; and the 
proud ſilence of. dignified diftreſs, afforded no, | 
explanation that could gratify her curioſit . 
hus ſituated, Monſieur de Sevrac and his 
. were "obliged to accept the worſt 


3 Ferguſon F Moral Philoſophy.” | 
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apartments of the worſt auberge, in the envi- 
rons of a gay and ſplendid; city, where the mag- 
nificence of the nobles and the vivacity of the 
people, formed a ſtriking contraſt to their ſor - 
rows and their finance. 
The louis d'or was changed, and the demand 
of their ſurly: guide ſatisſied, when Monſieur de 
Sevrac propoſed uniting their ſmall ſtore of trea- 
ſure in one ſtock, for the purpoſe of providing 
refreſhment till ſome plan for their future ſup- 
port, could be eſtabliſhed. They drew their, 
chairs ncar a ſmall table, and after liſtening for 
a minute, and looking round to ſee if any one 
obſerved them, began to empty their pockets? ., . 
Madame de Sevrac produced two.crowns, ſome 
ſmall money. of the country, and a miniature: of- 
her mother, ſet in gold. Sabina's wealth con- 
ſiſted of a Spaniſh medal, which had been a 
keep · ſake from her gouvernante, three paoli and 
the ebony croſs, which had proved an object of 
ſuch-awful importance. The Abbe Le Blanc, a 
ſmall quantity of ſilver, and a gold ſnuff box, 
which had been the giſt of St. Clair, during 
their reſidencg at the Chateau-neuf. The. Marr 
quis who -colleQeg the little ſtore, now added to 
the . precious heap, the remains of his Louis 
d'or, and the ring which bad been preſented to 
him by the unknown lady, in the foreſt on the 
preceding night. The laſt article far exceeded 
in value the whole of the others. It. was an 
antique head of extraordinary beauty, and richly 
embelliſhed-with büülliants. 1 
Monkeur de Sevrac,: whoſe; diſtreſy; of mind, 
had obliterated. the xecollection of having ren 
ceived ſuchl a pledge, of, whoſe ſilent grief was 
s explaining the mat- 
2 8 N 
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ter Sp their tedious walk; - Me with. PIR 

a gem of ſued impertarice in His poſſeſſion at [6 

eritipal a period. He rettrned the Abbe bis 

ſmuff.box, and Madame de Sevrac her mother's 
portrait, but when he took the croſs of ebony 
from the table, he; with ſudden emotion, en- 

quired of Sabina by what, means it came into 
; her peſſeſfen. 

Madembifelle de Serre kad w bet how tb re- 
my: She kefitatea; trembled, and ättemptkd 
to ſpeak ; but ber voice Fivltered and he burſt 
into 1 Bödd of war. 

It can be af ns vonlelſok 1 T Faid Nradame 
de ge Frarl. Why de you diſtreſs her nking 
Heart by à tone and manner T6 Tevere ? It is 
but @ bauble, of liftle value, and by no inbens 

4 1 have ſeen tn 5 Erb before 1*˙ cried the 

Marquis, . prefling' his händ open his forehend, 
and attidg wp fuddenir. 
1 Tetrhapt one like in, "Fai Midbiie, Te 
Sevrac. 4 
No, no! p exclaimed the Marquis: «Tx f is 
; cke very ſame. This werd 5 yemember“ Was 
ehe on, it by me l. I ſhalt nevef forpet it 1 A®: 
- "Forget Whit, my Hubert?” ſaid Madame 
5 ge Serke, takintz His hand: with dender Aonei 


* ' Queſion th a Herther y- replies the: Mar- 
g gdis. 2 Beck not to diſcéver a lecret that will 
ors — ined white's the abet 
— a de Sevrac tem e E 

- r Her buſbai@s features.” - : Brit his” dies Was 
fo ſtern and pet To -agitared, chat ts had hot 
covroye td urge he Abele. They remained 


| F 
ſite. inchiefits in this 2 rüden * 
5 . 


20: 
bis Marquis broke from her ng raſhed out oy 
the apartment. 
„Madame de Serra now conjured Sabiga to 
inform her where the. had found the croſs, and 
why. ſhe was ſo. violently agitated: at the Mar- 
guis's interrogatories. - After a, pauſe of. ſome 


time during which ſhe was almoſt ſuffocaed by 
her tears, ſhe 1.50 e 1 regie it, 1 Waere 


From Arnaud.“ 225 


er ns de Seam was ee with this an- 


241 


5 token 1 elteerd. 


Sabingy, em,” HF having fo well . a 


a more minute examination, retired to her cham- 
her, truſting that Madame de Seyras would ex- 


plain every thing to the Marquis on His ours. y 


0 the. e 8 | 
Monkeys, de Semrap did not join his parky: till 


reg the RN Sabina made her exduſes 
© bor. 197 appearigg. dt ſupper, 2s, ' being much in- 
difpoled,. ith? Wuhed o — to reſt: the apo- 
logy was accepted, and Madame de Serrac, As 


the hoped, qvisted the Marquis's mind ngſpsfting * 
the ergls, as far 25 8ppemained to her knowledge $ 


Of 1 R 


Madeppgllsle de Semrats though. fearful nt 


appearing. before the Marquis, | tet his quaſtions 
Huld be renewed, and sttendad with, more mi- 
nute inyeſtigation, had nevertheleis nd hance 
o enjoying muck repoſe. Ibe hopeleſs: for- 
rows ef her parents -accupied her mind, While 
the memory of Gr. Clair conkderably ineręaſed 
ies ingvicade.  Neeply;abſorbed by melancholy, 
fi . "UaFgvſcd. ber chamber till palt miduiight. 
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Asithe weather was temperate, ſhe then opened 
her window which os ſmall 'balcony '*Oover- 
looking a narrow walk on the banks of Ko Ar- 
ino. The moon ſhone clear; the ſow winding 
river was ſearcely- ſeen to move z the city Was 
distinctly viſible on the oppoſite ſhore,” and the 
dappled ſky: ſhed an ut: dulating light on 5 
ſurtvundipg object... 
Soothed by the melancholy flence of ihd a 
Mademoiſelle de Sevractas tlie clock ſtruck one, 
advanced into the; balcony, * and Teaning* her 


folded arms on the railing, with? her eyes full 


| of kears watched the” flow and ſilent current as 
it paſt beneath. It was then that the imple 


| preſs walk, the*lirtle can Spy. of: fragrant brauch- 


£6, aud the” betiigh'artetitione of be pibus Fran- 


ciſtoan #1 109 ny 6M 42 61 QUE) . 249. 181g 
The ideas that foceedded were of à more 

dreadſulcnature, the murdered Arnaud the 

Marquis flying from his mountain ſolitude—the 


vrfred to. her memory: the ſolemn cy- | 


deſerted Chateau-neuf and the. bleeding formof 


the i}:fatediSr. Clair. She wept a torrent of 
tears, ſhe gazed 'with penſive ſadneſs by turts 
ee pale land ſilent moon; and the flow-wind- 
waters of Eiorenza. She ſighed ſorth the 
name of St. Clair, and wiſhed that his form 
could at that. moment appear befdre her.” 
His form did appear! She-ſhricked: w the Ma- 
. Madame de Sevrac ruſhed into her 
chamber; in a hort time the recovered: from her 
alarm, and, without heſitation told them What 


ſhe had ſeen. They believed her terrofs to be 
imaginary; and tried every perſuaſion to render 


her tranquil. But. ſhe perſiſted in the tale, and 
n by no e _ . to We alone 


LS 1 

in her chamber. Her agitation was ſo 95850 that 
Madame de Sevrac agreed to ſit. up with her, and 
a great part of the night paſſed in endeavouring 
to convince Sabina, that the phantom which. ſhe 
had ſeen, was the offspring of a diſturbed ima- 
gination. 

Day at length appeared; Madame. de Serrac 


retired to her chamber, and Sabina to her bed, 


where ort and broken flumbers in ſome de. 
gree revived her: but the impreſſion of the ob- 
ject which ſhe had behe}d, was not to be effaced. 
A thouſand times ſhe repaired to the balcony, 
during the. day ; but the little path benea:h her 
window was feldom frequented, being rugged 
and retired.” 

Monſieur de Sevrac, paſſed the morning in 
writing letters. His forlorn and meagre looks, 


combined with the ſhabbineſs of his wardrübe, Fe 


to pkevent his: appearing in the ſtreets. of Flo- 
rence during the day-time. The inquilitive hoi- 
reſs frequently troubled the Marquis with her 
company, and his cautious reſerve did not tend 
either to enereaſe her good humour, or to gra- 
tify her curioſity: ſullen, and ſuſpicious, the 
watched every tranſaction with the molt ſcowling 
diſcontent; and though the demeanor of her 
gveſts was ſilent an] unoffending, ſhe found oc- 
caſions to utter her complaints, and to embitter 
every hour of their mortitying ſecluſion. 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was more than, uſuaily 
agitated during the whole day; ſhe dreaded Lic 
approach of midnight, . at te fame time that ſag 
determined to watch, in her balcony, for the 
ſpectre which had fo diſtinctly appeared to her, 
Fime paſſed tardily, and her mind almoſt Gck- 
ened under the fatigue of fear and impatience. 
TROY . 4 : Every 


CF 

Every hour which brought. the awful moment 
nearer, ſeemed to bring alfo an accumulation 
.of- terrors. Yet, ſo bevt was every faculty of 
her ſoul on the determination it had formed, 
that had the danger of death threatened the 
event, ſhe would not haye relinquiſhed her me 
" Wecholr parole EET Ione Tea ds 
The ſcanty repaſt which the contracted finan- 
ces of Monſieur de Sevrac obliged him to order, 
rendered the avaricious hoſteſs more difſatisfied 
than erer. The growling inuendoes of peeviſh 
inquietude, at laſt burſt forth in unconſtrained 
infolence ; and her heart-broken gueſts were 

. taunted with all the ſneers and epithets, of the 
moſt ignominious contempt. Monſieur de Sev- 
rac endeavoured: to pacify the Fury, by affuring 
her that on the following day they vquld ſeek 
ancther lodging; and by ordering a ſopper, far 
beyond their means, but ſtill unequal to the 
wikhepof h een il. 
kde awful hour approached; the party ſepa- 
rated, and Mademoiſelle de Sevrag. returned to 
her chamber. The weather was leſs ſcrene than 
on the preceding night, and Sabina's ſpirits 
were in no degree invigorated. by the humilia- 
tions of the day. She endeavoured to perſuade 
Herſelf that ſhe had been deceived, and that the 
perſon which ſo diſtinQly appeared to her, was 
that of ſome firanger ;z. the ſtriking ſimilitude 
_ briginating in her own brain, where the form 
of St. Clair was perpetually imprinted. Her 
refolution to watch, was prompted more by che 
' wiſh to find herſelf deceived, than by a defire 
to be convinced of a truth, ſo terrible and ex- 
The auberge was perſeAly quiet. Magdemoi- 
ſelle 'de-Sevrac' opened the window and took her 
„ e . pla ce 
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place in the balcony, exactly as ſhe had done on 
. He eh 51 he, "The Argo gras fonte bet 
no 155 ob TFarp brie es Which ga 41 „ | 
tit hill fü he e vifons o m pra. 2 50 Ty | 
| was ſcattered over wth dark clongs. iet, 
ſhort Ut ryals EL regia ang .xengered: 
the ſens partigylarly folemn. Sabing's geloly- 
tion began to ſtagger. * She trembled in every 
Joint, her eyes were fixed on the narrow path— 
her heart palpitated=the blood ſeemed to freeze 
in her boſom ; the clock ſtruck one, —and again 
the form of St. Clair appeared before her. 
lt was paſſing ſlowly by, when a dark cloud 
- enveloped the moon: actuated by a ſudden im- 
pulſe of horror, Mademoiſelle de Sevrac ruſhed _ 
into her chamber and haſtily cloſed the balcony. 
She threw berſelf on her bed, and all the pow- 
ers of action were ſubdued by terror. The 
moon beams which entered through her win- 
dow, fell upon her pillow; ſhe beheld the hea- 
vy clouds borne along by the riſing wind, but 
ſhe had not reſolution to move, or to utter a 
, „ 
In a ſhort time the ſky was wholly dark, the 
| atmoſphere was thickened by hazy ſhowers, and 
the wind moaned with a melancholy ſound along 
the curling waves of the Arno: 3 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, wearied by affliftion 
and terror, fell into a profound ſleep, from 
- which ſhe did not awake till dawnlight: when 
| the found her courage ſufficiently renovated, to 
quit her bed and once more to approach her 
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Mie 5 EE 
© The ſcene was very different from that which 
ſhe had beheld at midnight. Thelofty ſpires of the 
city were gilded with the firſt glances of the ſun ; 

NN 7 © 


18 


(, 58. ). 


the body of miſt, which had collected during 
the abſence of day, was. ſcattered' by its return, 
and _ 3 e fragmer ts Over. the; adj 
7 t hills ; Het e ain reſu its f 

ſerenity. * e h 755 155 
were Marg 6nd Madatiie & 
197 and by e time that Sabina Had arrat N 
erefs the was ſummoned to breakf n 
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4 One who has well digeſted his knowledge both of books , | 
V and men, has little enjoyment but in the company of 
* few ſelect companions. MN ILY 4 
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As ſoon. as the Whole family adembled, a 
conſultation took place, the reſult of which was, 
that they ſhould in the evening remove to a more 
tranquil retirement in the , environs of the city. 
The Marquis now found the neceſſity of turning 
his thoughts to ſome plan of honourable induſ - 
try; for he preferred the moſt inceſſant toil, 
which might procure the neceſlaries, of life, to 
its proudeſt lux uries, ſhared amidſt the humili- 

How to commence his occupation, or in what 
claſs of labour, was the only point on Which 
they were at a loſs to decide. Every individual 
of che forlorn aſſociation, had been educated 
ſplendidly; but not uſe fully, The fine. accam- 
pliinehts:lthe paths of elegant lerature, and 
the fafcinations'of mubic, were familiar to wo 85 


. 2 


— 
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but it was difficult to put in practice either 
_ of theſe advantages, without expoſing their 
poverty and exciting that pity, which gives 
an additional fling to the perſecutions of for- 
A Vf. 
Cheriſhed in the luxurious lap of pleaſure, 
and accuſtomed to the indolence of courts, la- 
borious occupations were beyond their ſtrength, 
at leaſt that of Madame de Sevrac and Sabina. 
To commence a ſyſtem of traffic, was not 
practicable, without either credit or property: 
to remain inactive, was to meet annihilation, 
or, M hat was worſe, to rely on the charity of 
oſtentatious munificencge. 

As ſoon as the duſk of evening came on, 
for day - light was now only productive of mortifi- 
cations, by expoſing the forlorn appearance 
of the ill-fated family, Monſieur de Sevrac 
and the Abbe Le Blanc quitted the auberge, 
to ſeek for a more comfortable Habitation; 
each agreeing to return at 3 limited period, 
to report the: ſucceſs ot their reſearches. 

| Monſieur de Bevrac found that he had a 
Et fpecies ef difficulty to ſurmount. Every 
, eye vieued bim with implied ſuſpicion; eve- 
ry tongue que ſtioned him with the ſeverity 
an 'inquifiror. Some abruptly refuſed. to 
take a 'ARranger of his. appearance under their 


_r60f, Others demanded a reference for cha- 
rafter, or à depot in advanee for the hire 
- of their lodgings. Wnile no ſmall portion of 
thoſe whem be addreſfec, with barharous con- 
tempt refleffed"on' his countrymen ; {poke of 


rimes aud waſſacres, Plunder and oppre lion, 


eſther fe ccun or the .emancjpated _peo- 
ple. Oe very fide the voice of repropf 5 
7 1 E n | a 2 : i Us 
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bis ear, either with the inſolence of malice, 

or the ſenſeleſs jargon of ignorance and preju- | 
dice. Thoſe who were zealous. in the eauſe 

of freedom taunted him with the long cata- 


log ue of paſt events; the ſufferings of & groan- 


ing mute, and the tyranny of their rulers. 
Ot 


ers, who preferred the chain of a deſpot 


to the expanding wings of liberty, mocked - 


his tam e ſubmftlon, Pnd counſelled him to 


unite with that .phalanx, , whoſe. efforts wore 
combined to manacle the human race, and 


. to ſteep the chain of power in the blopd of 


the ſtruggling million. 


Monſicur de Sevrac's aitenou, as by ſerall-- 


ed home ward along the banks of the Arno, 
Was faſcinated by a neat and ſimple fabric, 


on the entrance of which a board ſpeciſied that 
apartmentz were to be let. Almoſt giſcoy- 


raged by his ill ſucceſs, he heſitated a few. 
moments, aſcended a ſmall flight, of tieps inn 
to the garden, and with à trembling; hand 
knocked at the door, Which was ae Wen- 


ed by the owner of the dwelling. bis. 


64 F\ 


There was a ſmile of complacency. on the 


check of the avugcate* Lupe, that revived the 
7. ſinking - beart of Monſieur de Serra Phe 
purpole of his enquiries was inſtantly unfold-- 
en n © CARE 8 $igngr Lupo Gheartully 
— led che larquſs th Rainy apartment. 


Rus fear, laid ur de Sevrac, «that 


: 5 your lodgings will be too expeniive. I am 


10rry that 1 have troubled. :yop. to he dae 
1 . are abgre 18 eras fate .of 3 
n EIT ger. ws 935 el e 110 : 
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© Name” your price, and they are your's,” 


rere Signor Lupo, bowing with the moſt 
obſequious reſpect. 

The Marquis had been ſo harſbly repulſed 
during his evening walk that the conciliating 
tene and manner of the polite avvocato.. "al 
him entirely off his guard, and he requeſted. 
nee 3 he would fix his own: 

ae] Give but little for, prone” aid . 
Lupo,” * where I ſee the chance of enlight- 
ened- ſociety; and with your. family, I thall 
be a gainer, even without a pecuniary recom- 
pence. 2 

Monſieur de genie felt a glow of conſu- 
ſion, ruſhing over his cheek, as the avvocato 
pronounced theſe words. You cannot be a 
judge of thoſe to whom you are n ſtranger, * 
replied he, with ſome embarraſſment. « We 


have not been many days in Florence, end 


are /Entibaly* unknown.“ 
% Pardon mel“ replied Signor Lupo: 


«] am perfeAly acquainted” with your whole 25 


1 oy _ 
TH ied? ionen Ye Seni with 


e 'amazement.; where have, we had the. 


Hy + 113 *. 


honour to meet? 
. At the entrance of the eye, on che day 
| of Jour arrival,” anſwered Lupo.” 

be Marquis, thou ugh confiderably_ diſcon- 
certed, ſmiled at the reply. „% Tou have a 


large cirele of acquaintance, indeed, if you ag-. 


knowledge "every perſon” you meet, as. one of 

the number, ſaid he. 
Signor Lupo aſſuming an air of ſagacity, an- 
e gravely, © {I read mankind: at a ſingle 
„ ; 


E OI” EE Woe 


— A «a Acad 


( ©.) 
glance: „I. am a profeſſrd phy ſioguomiſt. 
The point of a noſe,” the curve of a lip: and 
the: prominence of auchin, are o are the in- 
dex of, the 918d} 4,10nd+ {promiſe ; myſelf..in= 
finite felicityin——" ĩð ͤ „ 
„Spare your compliment. n intertupted thel 
Marquis, % and let us \cariledgy our buſineſa 
My family, will be uneaſy at my 2 
for I promiſęd to return before this time. 
% Enchanting family!“ exclaimed Signor 
IJupo. Iva loſt in admiration, when, 1 bad 
the honour to meet them.“ 
ee As far As admiration [implies , atenidtbeat, 
no doubt you were, anſwered Monſieur de Sev- 
rac; % for to confeſs the truth, they made but 
a foury: exhibition.” AT RN 
- The: Marquis, preſſed ſub; ject. of 8 
quiries; when the obliging Gangs? Lupo making 
a. Very. 1trifling demand for the hire of his 
apattments, the, hufineſs was concluded, and 
every thing for Shei5;irocoptions was to be in 
readineſs py midnight. 
„The Abbe Le Blanc, on «his. 8 con- 
gra pee. Monſieur de Sevrac on his ſucceſs, 
= fergcious., hofteſs was deſired" to) pro- 
A demand, i in order that it might be 
„Tee . 4100 5 - 901.307 NR: 
It was preſented, withs wha of .contempty- 
"hich h truck deep.,into;the heart of de Sev- 
rac, w en, he;; diſcovered - that the amount 
far exceeded the ſpecie in their: poſſe ſſion. \ 
The; dif eſs. Which, as evident in his coun- - 
tenancg, „Wag, inftantancouſly;communicated to 
the w ole family, except the Abbe Le Blano, 
why, yainly mee epd: a ſmile of 


418. e 143119 "Qs +, Nas IELY 45 * job * 
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joy, which age Hong” N a Rranger to His 
features. NE: 

The hoſteſs retired — zaeke, and 
com ing her on Frudente in ridding 
her houfe- of ſuch unprofitable | gueſts. Slie 
had fcarcely? quitted the rom, when ffie Abbe 
emptied à purſe ef gold on the table, and,” 
throwing his arm round the Marquis s nech, 

concealed the tear Sr he e ſuppreſt 
no longer. 

Are we. tiſcovored : 2 ene "the "Marquis | 
 earneſtly;.. S 858 

„ hl nos“ wptied 55 Abbe. The fp irit 
þ of St.⸗Clair will; forgive: me. 17. 7 
The means by which the Kind And Laichfyl 
1 had obtained ſuch unexpected "relief, 
was no longer a ſecret, Let che Marquis” 
WAS a pprehenſixe,,. that che excuſe was ealeyy' 
lated to reconcile his mind" to the” "#ecepitatiee 
af che ſum, and that the--Abbe”had-BeggelF'or 
har rowed it for the relief ef his nedkiſitizs. 
My generous benefaQor'}” ſaid lie, 1 
and) hape that my diſtreſſes have not 
' the: ſource of mortihcation to you. If u Hive 
ſcentled to aſk a favour; let kim 
_ derives; benefit. from it, bear-alſfo thie umi 
—_ Let me know to whom I ant e 
Lil ay to thank him. 8 88 
age uy Abbe Lei Blanc ſmiled, and taking 4 
papier, .machee inuff- ho from his pocket, re- 
_ plied; , Let us think of it no more 1 
| Phe zaſalent hoſteſs was immediately ſatisfied, | 
aud the V ab ho Welker heit den 
lodging. LA. 24: 
_ 1Higner Laps pereived them i chat over- 


* ** is too often the maſk 
i that 


'( bs 3) 
that hides. the Wia profound hypocriſy. He 


Was all ſmiles,  cqurteſy, and alacrity. The 
Marquis was ſickened with fulſume adulation; 
Madame de Sevrag complimented, with extra- 
vagant praiſe; and Sabina extolled with — : 
Tous enthuſthaſm, | » 19 5 
It was the opinien of the ſaihionable Mentor, 
5 Lord Cheſterfield, that “ there is-a certain dig- 
nity. of manners abſolutely neceſſary. n 
even the moſt valuable character either reſp' 
ed, or reſpectable.“ That dignity was by, — 
ture beſtowed. on Monſieur de Sevrac. Even 
in the midſt of poyerty, and: clotlied' almoſt in 
the mean habiliments of a mendicaut, he ſtill 
diſplayed thoſe graces, Which are acquired by 
education and an intercaurſe with: poliſhed 
ſociety. His countenance, though dark and 
meagre, was manly and prepuſſeſſing: his voiee 
delivered, with harmony, the elqquent lan- 
guage of the ſcholar z, and the ſolidity of his 
Judgement gave a peculiar energy to the pre- 
_ cepts he inculcated, Jo eminently gifted with 
virtues, fo marked as the favourite of nature, 
had Monſieur de Sevrac never baſked in the 
| {un-ſhine of 2. court, be had been the pride 
of his cotempotarirs, and an eee bor 
| poſterity. N 7 | 
The {aboured and cburatre attentions of $ig- 
nor Lupo were received by the Marquis wich 
n —— of coldneſs almoſt. amounting to dif- 
guſt. The trivial flippancy of a coxcomb, ſuit- 
ed not the ſober ſtillnaſs of à reflefting mind, 
perplexed With ſorrows, and learning the taſk 
of philoſophical ſubmiſſion. Signor Lupo could 
img, . many languages, play on various 
e an talk en every ſudject.: he was 
5 a vir- 


{( £66.) 


-W virtuofo, an admirer ' of the Belles leitres, a 
.wNter of. canzonettas, and a profound dif- 
_ Gple in the myſteries of gallantry: he knew 
the anecdotes of every family; had equal ac 
ceſs to the toilette of the prude and the* co- 
quette; for he arranged the ſecret amours of 
the one, and: defended the unpardonable de- 
, EfPtions-of the othert. 


Stor Lupo's houſe was neat and conveni- 
ent it anſwered many purpoſes ; for though it 
diſplayed- no ſaint, it had as many idolatries 
as the ſhrine of- Loretto. Its fituation was re- 
tired and pleaſant: emboſomed in a thick grove, 
, which, through verdant openings preſented va- 
Hobs, views of the Arno and its adjacent 
mountains, ſcattered over with the villas of 
Auſcan nobility, ſuceeſſtvely rifingtamidſt groves 
of varie gated foligge. Phe front” commanded 
an open proſpect of the city, the cathedral of 
Santa Maria del Fiore, the Baptiſtry, the cu 
pola of Santa Maria Novella, and ſeveral other 
admired! and fuperb*edifices 3 but Signor Lupe 
paſſed ſo much af his time in the gay ſocieties | 

of Florence, that he was ſeldom at home af - | 
Act: mid-day, —- a circumſtance of infinite joy to 
Monſie ur-de Sevrac and his family. + 
The Abbe Le Blanc had obtained for- his 
geld ſnuſf-box the ſum of twenty-five zechins : 
advetſity bad taught. them the leſſon of economy; 
and the ſpirit of- independence enjoined them 
to- adopt ſome. plan af encreaſing their little 

ſtore. Signor Lupo poſſeſſed a tolerable libra- 
ry, to which Monſieur de :Sevrac and his fa- 
milly had free accets.+ Private tuition was fix- 
ed on as the molt: eligible purſuit, and Sig- 
nor Lupo promiſed to recommend 

* 3 1 8 


i 


de Sevrae a number of faſhionable daily pu- 
„File OLDER ICH: l tels 
The! © Houſe of Signor Lupo was not far 
diſtant from the auberge of the ungenteel hoſ- 
.teſs!' The” window of Mademoiſelle de Ser- 
rac's chamber again commanded a view of the 
banks ef the Arno; though adorned with more 
Juxuriant! vegetation-. A ſmall and ſecret bow- 
er, öf intefwoven!? lauruſtinus and myrtle; was 
formed at the extremity of: the garden, which 
Was ſheltered from the north wind by an ac- 
clivityy planted with ſweet-briar, ilex, and 
ada ccacia, the path bordered with 4 the eatlieſt 
flowers of ſpring, while the whole of, thei ro- 
mantie retirement tended tò feedi the: ſource. 
of melancholy rumindtion 07 ho 545 +61 3 
Madame de- Sevrac and her daughter endea- 
voured to ind repoſe i in this / calm and beau- 
tifal ſolirede they: conſeſſed' the maxim... of 
Rochefoucault, that On n' eſt jamais fi malheu- 
reux qu'on ſe l' imagine But the Marquis could 
not diveſt himſelt of that ſors; of pride Whieh 
is the bale ful i õ,jꝭÆt: ſpringing from, hat is 
called. illuſtyioas lineages which twines 'about 
the trunk even when the tuli-blown honobrs 
ate? Haſted, ſiliedding its bac ful poiſon round 
it, and frequently contaminating the faireſt 


4 * 


progeny ot nature 
Moniieur de Sevrae was willing to com- 
mente a life of. induſtry, but be ſfillwiſheil 
to pre ſerve his name and rank from the im- 
3 of ide animadverſion. H'hey were 
both unkndwn to Signor Lupo; for tbe Mar- 
quis ſince his arrival at Florence, had aſſum- 
ed the name of a Monſic ur D' Angerville, whoſe 
8 ini | 2 country 


eopritry. wat. Flanders, 7 whoſe goeppatian 5 | 


was that of a negociant“. 
Signor Lupo had ſuſhciebt W; ; employrnent, | 
Augirly: the firſt three days after thg arrival. at 
his new inmates, in flying from houſg'to. hoyſe, 
10 report the extraordinary beauty of the AE" 5 
— Mademoiſells. DAngerville, Whg. 
1 of his evlogipms, became an 
univerſal eurioßt y.: „ but the. ; xetire- 
— in which ſhe lived, and 2 refer vs 9 5 
the hole family, defeated every bopę fopnd- 
ed op the Gtuatian af the father, and cher 10 
ed by. the ene graces of the beauiiſy 
emigree. | © 
Sabina, Inge the .nipht that tbe, farm, 2 85 
Chir appeared to her, had 8 ; 
in health, and het fievation was. the 
of agonizing. alarm to: the Marquis d 
dame de Sevrac..- They had marked che 13Y2- 
ges of ſorrow er ſrom the lime "that 
the diſcovered” the” grave; neat, gie; 
And the ſolemn proteſtations which the: made, 
zeſpecting the wWüs of 88. Clain, they. gonſi- 
| ered merely as the vanderings: of a thippder- 
ed imagin: ation. 288" 0er ; 
The — Lops employed: eyery. 5 | 
| of his prolific mini, to, captivate and ebarm 
'- the faſcinating D'Angerville ; for ſuch; was the 
name by-which Sabina was reported 10 all i the 
brilliant | circles of Florence. In the morning, 
bouquets: -of* tare and beautiful: flowers were 
Feattexed: fat the door of: her chamber: at: noon | 
the richeft fruits were:: preſented ori cher. de- 
e 5 _ _ midnight Hour was N i : 


9441 


1 Merchant, | 
by — 


5 , : \ 
| $ ) 
-. V 
, &,. — E 
: — 4 


L o 2 ſerenade beneath her . window. —Theſe 
odt 


meaning of gallantry or accumulation of- ex- 
pence. The flowers and fruits, he affured 
. the Marquis, coſt him. othing: I have,” ſaid 
be, the unlimited command of the grounds 
of the Palazzo Pitti, and the Boboli gardens: 


ie APA 


and my mandolin, on the banks of the Arno, 
eis, during the ſummer months, the object of 


| | . univerſal attriftion.”%-acPhefe fertions ſa- 
tis ſied Sabina's mind, and releazfed it From 

| the idea of an obligation to Signor Lupo. 

I de faſcinating pürſufts of literature hour- 

Ay tu ined about the heart of Monſieur de 

, An . He found that confolation in books 
Which the world could not beſtow ; that ſooth- 

Z ing ſolace from the productions of the dead, 

| which he had long . ceaſed to experience from . 

; the humanity, of the living. The glowing tom- 

| poſitiens of Dante, and the harmonious effu- 

Hons of Meitaſtaſio, beguiled the tedious pro- 

grefs'' of ' melancholy hours, and weaned” his 
mind every day more and more, from the 
| . plealurrs of foi. 


C 'H A P. 


btrufive attentions were ſo artfully contrived, 
that they paſſed for. mere trifles, without any 


the midnight ſeręenade is my conſtant practice; 
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IT beauties elbe began to barifold them- 
ſelves ; the mountains: > fined! their verdutes; 
the ky its temperate breezes; 'and the banks * 
the Arno were covered with the earlieſt flowers 
of the adyancing year; while the animitedfoul 
ſeemed to partake of the renovating? influence = 
which warmed and expanded. the boſomof na? 
ture. Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's feeble” frame 
1 reſiſted the temperate ſeaſon; days paſſed : 

n gloomy refleQions, and nights, waſted in_ 
nenbliog agitation, awakened apprehenſions 
that nearly baffled the Marquis's philoſoph . 

Sabina's melancholy did not proceed from her 
change of ſituation 4 to that, her meek and un- 
repining ſpirit bowed ſubmillively : but the i image ä 
of St. Clair was eyer preſent to her imagination, 1 


| ſince the dreadful. night on which he appeare 
| beneath. 


* . 
beneath: ber window.“ That ſhe had ſeen him, 
was certain; ſhe was awake, with all her ſen- 
ſes clear, at the moment when, leaſt expected, 
his form moved ſlowly along the bank of the ri. 
ver. A ſecond night ſhe had watched, and, 4 
ſecond time, her; eyes convinced her, that fancy 
had not deceived her. Though Mademoiſelle de 
Sevrac . had been ſuperſtitiouſly; credulous in 
points of religion; ſhe ſhrunk ſrom that weak - 
neſs of mind; which, in other inſtanoes child. 
hood would bluſh to be the dupe of. The figure 
which ſhe had ſeen, was perfectly that of St. 
Clair. She was convinced of the dreadful cir-. 
cumſtance, aud ſhe remembered it with horror. 
Sabina's gloomy ſorrows were conſiderably en- 
creaſed by the diſguſting forwardneſs of Signor 
Lupo: who every day became additionally trou- 
bleſome. There, is nothing . ſs gratifying to the 
heart, as the moſt trifling attentions from. a beloy- 
ed object; or ſo diſguſting, as the-zeal-and aſſi · 
duity of thoſe. whom we hold in abhorrenee. 
The obligations, which ſweeten the ſorrows ef 
life, when they proceed from the generous im- 
pulſe of affection and eſteem, become inſupport- 
ably weighty, where they fall from the hand ef 
the unworthy. and deſpiſed.. Signor Lupo was 
not, hqwever, diſcouraged by the indifference 
of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, for beſide the pro- 
feſſion of an avvocato he was an adept in another. 
1 of pleading. not quite ſo honourable. 
e undertook cauſes of every denomination, and 
had, by many ſucceſsful ſuits, obtained the molt 
vitinguiſhed patronage, 
. It was Mademoiſeile de Sevrac's cuſtom to 
riſe at day break, and toxefreſh her weary frame 
with the temperate breezes of the morning. 
„ SES Near 


1 
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Near the houſe of Signor Lupo a plantation led 
to an eminence which commanded an extenſive 
ptoſpect on the road towards Piſa, The path 
Wound in a gentle ſlope,” bordered by ſycamoce 
and laburnum, with here and there a clump of ilex 
or firs ; While the wanderer's feet perpetually 
prefled a thouſand fragrant bloſſoms of ivy, vio- | 
lets, wild chervill, and briony, Arhich formed 
a rich: and inter woven carpet. | 
In one of theſe ſolitary rambles it was her 7A 
fortune to be. followed by the avvocato Lupo: he 
was at all times an object of diſguſt, but in fuch 
a ſolitude he became.one of terror alſo. Made- 
moiſelle de Sexrac was haſtening towards home, 
when he ſuddenly darted on her path; and 
ſnatcbiogher hand, entreated her to hear him. 
She fo. far commanded her apprehenſions, as 
to conceal them; and with à calm and dignified 
countenance enquired bis bufineſs. - 

% I have much to ſay,” replied Signor Lops, 

e Ind the ſupject of my omen n interelts 
.you nearly.“ 
Proceed,“ cried Sabin gravely. 

. Your beauty, Madenoilelte D*Angervilte,” 
aid. Signor Lupo, is the ſubject of every con- 
verſation: your misfortunes the theme of utitver- 

ſal pity. It is lamented that your ſituation does 
not (entitle you. to that rank in ſbeiety, which 
your merit alone is not ſufficient to command.“ 
| , Mademoiſelle de Sevrac ſmiled indrgoantly ; ; 
| and Signor Lupo continued. 
Let, to belicve that ſuch a flower ſhoult 
bloom and fade in obſcurity; would be to tax na- 
ture with injuſtice. You were born to conquer iſ 
and to command. . Aﬀert your power, and let : 
| me be the- happy inſtrument of Oy future prof- 
1 “ | 
2 - 3 « Are 
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longer 


the darch 


hypocrite.” 
Sabina 


46 Your., 


dear, n 


tion.“ 


-propoſal * 8 


This make 8 
off e 


TT ſafety may bs. N by 
FOUL: ſwiles;. think of it, and if you hold 
bu brats 1 ſnatch, him, from, deſtruc-" 


tn) 


A you authorized. to make this hanoy able 
ſaid Sabina conternptaouſly. | 


3h 1 Aal cangig}y's I am, 


hom! 2% continued. Sabina ſeareely * i 
to ſmother her indi | 
ö 6 by 


ignation. 
qne, who knows. 225 welt 
| ho. knows, me ! and 
1 infult! Impaſſibie i "led 
Ae Series £ndeayouring to break from him. 
will —— ſexve to conceal you 797 | 
bis is no time for 


ziled de Pons to play the 


replied Signor | 


him 


% cannot comprehend. Four, menace,” repli- 


ed Madempiſellę de Sevrac. ;: 


«& My father's, ſecu- 


rity is not to be ee by the tacrifice. of. his : 


child. 
Cc Then pre 


prepare to ſee him expoſed an FY pu- 
niſhod-acconlingto 15 g laid Signor Lupo. 


fer! 


vengs * zexclaimgd 


{36 Fea. vis violation of al the moral ves that” . 


bi d geiety.“ 
4 What bas. he e to prajoke 
cuſation ? engbirsd 


2 gaxneſtly. 33 


+ ſpch ag fe- 
Mademoi ſelle de Herre 


2; Robbed a vengrable parent, of his age's. cam 
for "> bis only child.“ | pr 


6, Mercifel , EEE ps; uttered abina. * = 
Ver. UL II. E 5 uh 


han 


{0 3 
whom is my father ſtigmatized with ſuch a bac 
and infamous calumny ?? 

« His guilt is unqueſtionable,” replied Signor 
Lupo. «4 He was ſeen carrying her away for- 
cCibly near Fontebuona: and the has not ſince 
been heard of.?“ | | 

Mademoiſelle de Sevarc a ewe to con- 
vince Signor Lupo, that the Marquis was unjuſtly 
accuſed. She told the ſtory of their adventure 
in the foreſt, and expreſſed her earneſt wiſhes 
For the lady's ſafety ; but the ſubtle' avvocato 
pretended to diſcredit Her aſſertions, and again 
renewed the ſubject of his embaſſy. 50 

“This affected ignorance,” ſaid be: «only 
adds to the enormity of your other impoſitions. 
F766 My father's honour will not tamely bear your 

| ſlander,” cried Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. The 
| world will give little credit to the aſſrrtions of an 
aſſaſſin,” replied Signor Lupo. | 
An affaffn ! Oh! all ye powers of Ficred 
* juſtice?” :exclainied Sabina, 6c * where: will your 
rigours end?) / 91 . 

Ves, unfeeling girl,“ aid Signor Lupo 

_ &«.'The horrid deed is no longer a ſecret; the 
blood which he ſhed in the wood near Monte 
Carelli now calls for exemplary puniſhment.” | 

Mademoiſelle de Sevrac could ſcarcely "ſupport 

herſelf. Signor Lupo bad ſo far gained | his point 
as to awaken, her fears for the ſafety of the Mat- 
quis; and he was! too :artful then to relinquiſh 
Bis advantage. here lives a perſon,” ſaid he, 
who is in poſſe ſſion of this horrid ſecret he 
revealed it in confidence to me; to all others, 
it is yet unknown; and it will depend on you 
to make it Poblie, or to tent tha it _ ever in ob- 


Avion.“ > 
7 Sabina 


| ( 75 ) 
Babina was. almoſt diſtrated. Signer Layw 


continued. 

„J am not 8 to name the terms of 
ſecrecy. But if you have a wiſh to ſave. your fa- 
ther—” 


ct Be brief, 2 interrupted. Mademoiſelle de Se- 


vrac— 
„ You muſt accompany. me this night to Cor- 


tona: there you will find one who is ready to obey 
you. At this moment the Marquis and Madame 


= Sevrac advanced up the plantation. Signor 

o greeted them with conſtrained cordiality, 
4 they returned together to breakfaſt. 

Mademoiſelle de 1 — waited impatiently for 


the departure of Signor Lupo. After waſting a 


conſiderable time in frivolous diſcourſe, he took 
his leave; and Sabina, without heſitation, com- 
municated all that had palled, to the e and 
her mother. 

Their conſternation was unutterable 1 they 
were not ſenſible that the menace was perfectly 


harmleſs; or, that the perſon who poſſeſſed the 
fatal ſecret, could not accuſe the Marquis, without | 


-criminating himſelf, 


c The Monk, Franciſco, has betrayed me!“ 


ſaid Monſieur de Sevrac. © Yet, having no 
proofs of the unfortunate tranſaction, I ſhall not 
plead guilty until J am accuſed publicly. This 
monſter, Lupo, ſhall be chaſtiſed for the inſult 
which he has offered to Sabina ; and the myſtery 


of the unfo; 'tunate captive ſhall be developed be⸗ | 


fore I ſleep.“ 

„The Marquis waited the whole day for the A 
turn of Signor Lupo, who was too. cunnin 
hazard ſuch a rencontre. At the approach of 6. th 
ing a letter arrived informing Moniieur de Sevrac, 


EE 2 | N that, 


8 P 
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that, if he wiſhed to reſcue his Honour from an 
implied ſtigma, be would inſtantly repai ir to the 
Fonte vecchio, where a friend was then 'wiiting to 


 vrac or his daughter, charged his piſtols, and 


 vrac : his wife, and "Sabina, were overwhelmed 


| garden o Watch the paſling, boats, and to liſten, 

with beatit ing hearts, to the melancholy found 'of 

_ diſtant ars? advancin 5 slong the Arno. It Vas 
| 2 


by water, "becauſe he thought he was leſs © liable 
to be ſeen, or to excite curioſity. For ſuch'is the 
. .. vanity of human nature, that, every individual 
ſuppoſes his own concerns, to be the ſubjects. of 
| wer en ſal obſervation, 


| bina, i in no degree Teſs afflicted ; and, after much 
| conſultation the Abbe Le Blanc was diſpatched, 


of Rurehe 
whethe A pL ſon of. onficur de Sevrac ”s del- 


dering till midnight, as he crofled the pojite vecebio, 
he was accafted by a ſtern. looking ſtranger, Who 


(: 7s) 


receive him. 
The Marquis, without alarming Madame de Se- 


haſtened to the place of app b, Twilight 
came on, and no intelligence arrived from de Se- 


with. aflition ; ; often did they traverſe the little 


e 2 6 1 be ener: Ev 0 to viſit Florence i in 
the duſk of 77 0 ; and he always choſe to go 


Night cloſed; no news arrived” from the Mar- 
OY Name de Sevrac was almoſt frantic; Sa- 


to make enquiries after the object of their "Painful 


bella. 
The Abbe d wildly along the ſtreets 
manding of. every one he met, 


8 5 ha been ſeen fince ſun- ſet, "After Wan- 


whether. | e was not a friend of Mon- 
erville. 0 N. Was going in ſearch of 
. and - ih will conduct you to 


5 1 . The 


A 


* 


The Abbe turned, back and accompanied che : 


meſſenger. They traverſed ſeveral ſtreets, and 
haſtened.alg ns py dark paſſa ages, till hey. came 
to an . and low. Fur len * 1 They entered, 


ts all of dreary oy able . : 
% Is my friend a priſoner ? ?” cried the Abbe. 
% What do you think he, does here ?” this is 
no. place of. entertainment,” replied the jailor, 
CG | ; 
Of. what is he accuſed,” {aid Le Blanc 


eagerly 
65 robhery. The effects were, found upon 


Ke” 3 he reüſted; and attempted. ta. ſhoot the 


© perſon who apprehended him,” replied the jailor. 


446 Conduct me to his cell,“ laid the Abbe, 8 


« he is innocent.” 
Innocent or guilty, you cannot fee him till 


"> 


neon,“ anſwered Giacomo. Therefore make 1 


your. mind eaſy, and. endeavour” to amuſe your- 
2 


"The. Abbe Le Blanc then: requeſted: permilfivii 


to return home, in order that he might acquaint 
Madame de Sevrac and Sabina of the event: but 
Giacomo informedqhim that the priſon door would 
not be open till day-light : and again counſelled 
bim to.campoſe his mind. There was no remedy ; 
and therefore the Abbe threw himſelf on a bench 
in a miſerable „ eee to wait patiently 
for the hour of emancipation. _- . : 
„ How long this night will appear 1 aid the 
Abbe Le Blaric, « how: ſadiy will the morning 
dan on the wife and child of: my ill-fated Friend:! 
Heaven grant him patience l“ 

* | « Heayen, 
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% Heaven, has little to do with biin,“ eri ed 
Giacomo, «4 He might have eſcaped” if he had 
known howto go about it. But he! is too poor, 
to pay his way through purgatory.“ 

His poverty is not criminal,” faid the Abbe 
Le Blanc. 

«. Faith it will make but a poor fort of a ſcram- 
ble with us;“ anſwered Giacomo. For here, 
nothing can be done without money.“ 

« Wilt honeſty do nothing ?” ſaid Le Blanc. 


* 


Not in the preſent caſe,” replied” the jailor; 
1 for the poor devil has none to make the trial.“ 


«© Tou wrong him ee cried the 
Abbe. 
„ That, time will diſcover,” anfireied Giaco- | 
mo. He will have a rich and powerful accuſer 
to Sieb nter and 'tis a chance that he cloſes his 
career with a chain about his leg: Many a man 


as innocent as myſelf; has been condemned to 


work in the gallies:“ | 
„0 do not doubt it,“ replied the Abbe. 10 But 


uv ho is my friend to meet as his accufer: 


« Aſk no queſtions;” anſwered Giacomo. 41 


have not been bred to my trade to divulge its ſe- 


erets for nothing.“ The Abbe underſtood the 
jailor' s meaning; 104 he was not poſſeſſed of the 
means to bribe him ſufficientiy, and therefore ? 
made no comment. 
4 Come, come; continued 8 Lot 
us ſettle this matter before day-light : fifty zechins 
will do the buſineſs.” - 
« 1 do not Clearly vnderſtand your? ' aid Le 
Blanc.” 
No 1 whi then you know but little: of life;? 
replies the * with a x ghaſtly in. e 4 
27” Þ 


»- 


i a « * 


h 


of g gold will open the ſtrongeſt locks. Now do 

105 comprehend me?“ 

& Tf he is innocent he will of courſe de acquit- 
ted,” ſaid the Abbe. 
Why ſhould: he take the chance,” when he 
may have the cePainty ?” anſwered Giacomo, 
” is ten to one, but he will little thank you for 
your avarice. 3 His chance is but a lender one I 
promiſe you.“ | By 

4 Is his fault fo unpardonable pn. -þ | 

4 That's not the point altogether ;” cried Gia- 
como. His accuſer is powerful,” _ 

« Will power over: rule the decree of jullice ad 

% By San Pietro ! will it,” replied the jailor. 
% The ſcale is oftener turned by gold, than by 
the unprofitable droſs called honeſty.” Beſides, we 
are not over fond of aliens, who come to live by 
vs, and not for us,” : 
What is to be done uy shed the Adde Le 
Blanc. - 


1 zechins. That s my price, ” anſwered - | 


Gt iacomo, with a Thrug « of inditicrence. Had he 
been noble, + would not Kays taken Ken than an 
hundred,” 


Ps,” Why ſhould a a 'noble pay. mort for "Hberty, 


than, a A 9s ?” ſaid Le Blanc. 

. «© Becauſe they. raiſe its value by their monopo- 

ly,” anſwered Giacomo. ce The poor have but 
a ſmall ſhare ; & and. it would. be. hard indeed to 


fot alarge price on it, where they arę the purchaſers. 
Tour friend ſeems to come under that deſcription, 
and therefore he ſhall have his liberty for fifty. 


Had it been yourſelf, 1 would have taken as low 
as five-and- -twenty,” 8 

„ Why is my reedom wort! at half the price 
of his py laid Le Blanc. 155 Be 

1 4 555 « Becauſe 
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oe: Becauſe: 1 refpe& religion; anfitred” eb 
como. (, And, as I am abone? to gun oceupati. 
| . Eh like to confer. my laſt ſavout an LY 
prieſ 5 

| at can be your motive fot ſuch a wiſh 2” 
ciigbifed Le Blanc. % Falſe 1s that philaiithrop 
which makes ſuch vile diſfiiQiotis, Wen the 
_ ranks and religious of men. - All are right, .w 

act morally well: for the ſource' of true 955 
eminence is in the ſbul, and not in the exterior. 
Why then does: "the ecelefaſtio claim To laſt 
0 office 3 be: | 


Rte Mabitatibn 5 for he knew not tow ta pe 

the dreadtul inteili ence = Madame de Sevrac, 

and he dared nd lon her in ighoratice'sf 

her huſband's: — ks | "This ſun jb bez gan to 

© peep above the horizon; when thisy ente e the 
3 — the door which opened facing the” Arno, 
was unbarred ; and the Abbe, with a Palpitating 
heart, entered the lower appttment. 

+ 0p PA were {till * in their ir ſockets 


but they were not Q, e foy | 
to the ſaloon, and on opening the windows, by the 
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the curtains of the windows were cloſed, and 
every thing appeared awfully quiet. He called on 


Madame de Sevrac and Sabinaz but no one an- 


ſwered—he ſearched every apartment inthe houſe, 
be found. He again flew 


clear morning light, to his infinite conſternation 
beheld the floor, ſprinkled with blood! 

_ Horror ſeized on every faculty. He had not 
power to ſpeak, or-to ſtir from the ſcene of dread- 
ful evidence; till Giacomo, informed him that 


he mufl return to the priſon. After à few mi- 


nutes, Whiell che Abbe requeſted permiſlian to 
employ in collect ing his fortitude, they left the 
melancholy/ apartment, and haſtened to commu- 


nicate the dreadful myſtery to the Marquis de 


Sevrac. e ; 


* 


4 Nenlibment, nth Wits train of ole: is fo far from be- 
ing the cauſe of contempt, that he who bears up wi 
undaunted ſpirit againſt them, while ſo many are dejecte 
by them, erects on his very ICTs. a tro ph 
4 an 15 1 

oh | © —— 
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Tus Abbe Le Digi and the zaler haſ- 
tened along the ſtreets towards the priſon. 


The populace gazed, with pity and with ea- 


ger curioſity; the former excited by the ve- 


nerable appearance of the Abbe, and the lat- 


ter, by their knowledge of Giacomo's occupa- 


tion. It was in vain that every effort was 
made to diſcover the particulars of the Mar- 
quis's unfortunate dilemma : the jailor was 


obſtinately ſilent and ſullen till they reach · ; 


ed the priſon. 


The examination of the ill-fated de Sevrac | 
did not take place; till noon; the evidence | 
required to prove his. crime, had not yet ap- 
peared, though, without informing him on 
what account, a meſſage had been ſent to re- 


queſt his early wenden 


uk» 


R 


y to the ho- 


©-09- 3 
The Abbe had, therefore, waited in a ſtate 
of the moſt painful ſuſpence, till his arrival. He 
had, entreated permiſſion to ſee the Marquis, 
if only for 'a few moments, and in the pre- 
ſence of a third perſon; but all . intercourſe 
had been prohibited, and no remedy remained ; 
but paſſire and patient ſubmiſhon, © 
The hour at laſt came; and the Abbe was 
conducted, to meet his friend in the hall 
of public examination. The aſpect of con- 
ſcious - intflocence, © which de Sevrac exhibited, 
inſtantly impreſſed the tribunal with the moſt 
favourable opinion, and he was treated with 
every mark of perfect reſpecc . 
The only evidence that can convict you, 
ſaid the guidice di pace, is not yet artived. 
But the forms of the court may proceed with- 
out him, as far as they tend to your apprehen- 
ſion. Tour crime ſcarcely needs inveſtigati- 
on, the property was found upon you.“ 
The Marquis ſmiled, but made no anſwer. 
Did he reſiſt when taken? 
fe did,” replied the officers of juſtice. He 
was armed. We ſearched his perſon, and the 
property was found upon him.“ | 
It is to be lamented,” ſaid the interroga - 
tor, „ that a man, whole rank in fociety 
ſtamps his name with integrity; that one, 
whoſe honour ſhould be his paſſport to un- 
limited confidence, ſhould diſgrace himſelf by 
ſo flagrant a violation of honeſty. What plea 
can you urge in extenuation of your guilt?“ 
1 ſhall reſerve my defence, till I ſee my 
accuſer,” replied the Marquis calmly. As he 
pronounced theſe words, the Count Monteleoni 


entered the Court. 


— 


= . 
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.* The Marquis de. Sevrae ] Gracious God !” 
exclaimed he. Can believe my fenſes ?” 

The conſternation became univerſal: eager 
ſolicitude appeared on every face, except that 
of the Marquis, whoſe ſurprize was temper- 
ed by the conſciouſneſs. of innocenee. 
The ring which had been preſented. by the 
unknown lady, was now produced. De Sevrac 
feemed on a ſudden rapt in. wonder; all the 
myſtery which had fo ſtrongly, intereſted his 
feelings, was on the point of elucidation ; and 
every faculty: of his ſoul became agitated with 

The Count Monteleoni, during many mi- 
nutes was 2 to addreſs. the Marquis. 
Sorrow was ſo blended with indignation, and 
reſentment ſo blunted by pity, that the con- 
flict was agonizing, All that had paſſed at 
Milan now reeurred to his memory, all the. 
fufferings. of the beautiful Paulina wrung bis 
heart to its innermoſt. receſſes; while the pla- 


* 
4 


cid countenance of Manſeur de Sevrae in 


volved his mind in a thouſand. conjectlies, 
every one of which tended; to perplex his 
imagination. V„ßp . 

Ide principal evidence. was now called into 
Court, —and to the infinite aſtoniſhment of 
the Marquis, Signor Lupo made his appear- 


-- unce! 


Tut effrontery.. of practiſed guilt, was for a 
moment  abaſhed by the manly, fortitude. and. 
penetrating gaze of Monſieur de Sevrac. The 
. beheld Signor Lupo a6: his accuſer, 
he felt the anticipation of bis certain ac- 
quittal- The examination was re-commenceg, 
and the midnight adventure in the aa” von 


— 


6 
Fontebuona, related by the Marquis, with a 
calm and unembarraſſed voice and manner 
which ſtruck: I ine into every 
boſom. 
1 abe engel to be hen. as: ſoon 
Monſieor” de Sevrac- concluded: his narra- 
— It moves my indignation, and exe ites 
my wonder,” ſaid he; ** that the human mind 
can be capable of ſuch duplicity ;- or the un- 
derſtanding of the Court impoſed on by ſuck 
a a puerile fabrication. I accuſe the Marquis de Sev. 
rac ; and Lwill maintain the charge avainſt him, 
by: proofs: inconteſtible. The ring which I have 
often ſeen on the hand of La Signora Paulina, firſt 
|  wakenet my ſufpicions ; and as ſoon as I ſaw 
it in the poſſeſſion of Monßeur de Sevrac, 


I éreſolved to inveſtigate his right to a gem 


of ſuch known value and celebtity. |] per- 
ſevered in my teſolution; and by a cautious 
mode of proceeding diſcovered that he was the 
man who had forced Signora Paulina from 
the protection of her father. _ 
.< Who dares aſſert ſo infamous a falſchood'; 2 
cried” the Matquis ſfternly. | 
% Tour own daughter, "Mademoiſelle de * 

| rao,” replied the avvocato Lupo. 
©] demand that my davghter may” bo fo 

for; 0 cried the Marq uis. The Abbe Le Blanc's 
heart ached to the tre ; he knew that Ma- 
demoiſelle de Serrae was not to be found, 
ang His fears; leſt her abſetive: ſhould confiren: 
; voy Lijpo's aſſertion, prevented bis  difco- 
the dfeadful event. A nieffenger: was 
5 atched to fetch Sabina. But in 4 ſhort. 
| he retulned with ee taps es | 


E 

ring the preceding night, ſhe, wi th Madame 
de Sevrac, had abſconded.. + 

The horror which thrilled through the boſom - 
of the Marquis, was contraſted wy the niet . 
ſmile of Signor Lupo. | 
Fes, cried be, with malicious triumph, 
« Mademoiſelle de Sevrac is by this time many 
. poſts from Florence. She departed laſt night; 

ſhe had not courage to enter a Court. where her 
evidence would ene convict a ee e and- 
guilty father.“ 
The Count Monte leoni, though he had twice 
met the Marquis at Monſieur Ravillon's, had 
never ſeen Madame de Sevrac or Sabina. He 
did not entertain the ſlighteſt idea that the beau- 
tiful. D*Angerville, - was the daughter of the 
Marquis, or he could have developed the tale 
which Signor Lupo repeated. The perverſe for- 
tune Which had followed Monſieur de Sevrac 
ſince the hour that he eſcaped from Paris, was 
nerer. more triumphant than in the Jeu mo- 
ment of embarraſſment. 5 
The Count Monteleoni, whoſe. rank and po- 
poularity rendered him all-powerful, requeſted. 
that he might be allowed to cloſe the evidence, 

Of the ſuppoſed robbery,” ſaid he, I be- 
heve the Marquis de Sevrac to be i innocent. The 
ring might have been the. gift of my unfortunate 
child; but the outrage committed againſt my 
domeſtic peace, ſtill remains a matter of pro- 
| found myſtery. However, that part of Signor 

Lupo's accuſation may terminate upon a more 
minute inveſtigation, I ſhall not appeal to a 
tribunal of juſtice, for that, which the laws of 
- honour: will afford me. You may releaſe- the ag 


F priſoner, and we Will arrange this buſineſs. pri- 
| < vately. 


17 
vately.. The Court broke up, and the avvocato 
Lupo retired overwhelmed with chagrin and 
diſappointment. | 
Monteleoni and de Sevrac ahmed to a 
neighbouring tavern, where they were uſhered 
into a private apartment, and the Count with 
evident perturbation, addreſſed his companion. 
«© Monſieur de Sevrac,” ſaid he, After what 
paſſed at Milan, of all men living, you are the 
laſt whoſe honour I ſhould have ſuſpected. You, 
who. know the ten ter bonds of parental. affec- 
tion, ſhould have been the moſt reluctant, where 
a violation of faith was rendered doubly flagi- 
his by the ſeduction of unguarded innocence. 
The wretchedneſs to which you had reduced 
my child 
The Marquis ſtarted; "his ſudden emotion 1 | 
2 minute interrupted the Count Montelzonj, and 
again he proceeded. 
«The ſubject wrings my heart 1 l the af. 
flicted father. Let as the time is come when 
ve muſt ſettle our account of ſorrow, TL will 
not ſhrink from my purpoſes dutobriog i it to a 
ſpeedy concluſion. : 
The Marquis bowed, and waited with. impa- 
tience for an explanation. 
„Signora Paulina's fatal paſſion for you — 
.«« For mags cried de Sevrac, with amaze- 
ment. Bos | 
„Hear me; and ho make your defence,” „ 
ſaid. Monteleoni; endeavouring at the lamic time 
to ſuppreſs his agitation. 
« Alas l“ the recollection of paſt events, . | 
moſt unmans me,” continued the Count. Vet 
tet the pangs of a parent's heart, almoſt broken 
* e _ an excuſe. for theſe interrops., | 
0 | tions, 


— 
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tions, and induce you to reſtore the treaſure” af . 
which you have deprived me. 

Monſieur de Sevrac attempted to ſpeak, but 7 
Monteleoni-checked' him. 

The anguiſh of Paulina's ſufferings; would, 
had you been generous or noble, have Miele 
her from infult : the weakneſs of a woman's 

heatt, ſhovld claim the protection of an hotiour- 
able mind. I had no idea that a parent's: 
ſom could be woutided, by the ene of er | 
one, who bore that tender title,” 
Be brief! Or I ſhall grow frantic,” rel 
de Sevrac wildly. 
«© The wretched ſtate, to which Signora Pau. 
lina has been long reduced, on your account 
« On my account!“ repeated the Marquis in 
terrupting him. | 
«« Tf. madneſs may be termed wretehedneſs,” 
continued Monteleoni. £ | 
. Heavenly powers!“ exclaimed de Sehrat, 
almoſt petrified with horror. | 
„ Well may you ſhrink'!”” cried the bunt. 
« Welb. may the blood forſake that check, and 
that heart ſhudder with conſcious pangs, which 
eould adit to the privation of reaſon, . the infa- 
my of diſhonour. But, mark nie, de Sevrac:“ 
continued Monteleoni— i though the fitſt cala- 
mity is beyond the reach of mortal aid ; the laſt 
mall find juſt vengeance in my. ſword,” ie 
could not proteed:.. 55 
The Marquis was ered by tehfatlons 
little leſs acute than thoſe of the Count Monte 
leoni. A thbuſand tortutes wound about his 
heart: pity, regret; aſtotiſſitnent and Horror, at 
once afſhiled it. The memory of Patling's = 
dena nnd _ ; the” des tler ſbe had 
| IO. 


„ 
expoſed to the VERT violence. of ruſkans ; 5 and 
the pangs which evidently tore the heart of her 
aſſlicted father, conſpired to awaken a new 
ſource: of unutterable anguiſh. _ 

„I never profeſſed os love the vpifatwunats 
| Paulina,“ faid he. Her loſs of reaſon cannot 
be: attributed to me. Why then accuſe. me of 
that, which will only add to my W 

without diminiſhing your ſorrows? | 
n When you were condemned to die,” anfer- 
dd the Count Monteleoni, „ ſhe heard of the 

event; and from that moment reſigned herſelf. 
to deſpair. She never could be taught to think 
that you were ſtill living ; the firſt impreſſion was 
indelible ; and all the per ſuaſion of eloquence 
hatl not power to: remove it. Day after day ſhe ' 
pined in deſpondeney; while the fickly hue that 
overſpread her beanty, menaced a: ſpeedy relief 
from the agony: ſhe: ſuffered, Her declining 
| health amendedy as Her mental faculties decay 
ed: at times ſhe- would: converſe reaſonably and 


with a degree of placidity-which afforded-a faint- 


ray of hope: but tlie recollection of your peril, 

never failed to counteract the Duelle cual ſtrug- 
gle, and the articulation of your name, Was the 

bgnal of her retutning inſanity,” | | 
„“ Who tald ber of my danger?“ ſaid the 
Marquis with an agitated voice. 

4% Monſieur Ravitzan,” | replied. the Count 


Monteleonis- 


<< Oh! horrible 1eibumiin monſter!” Ache; 5 
ed de Sevrac. « Dd: he laber that 1 wa con- 
eeninet fo me?? | 
2 er „ 8 Set | 
e, ce CT bares - clas ah 
eee . 
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| Nontleorii procceded— 

He frequently e ls: bis ſon 
Arnaud; and every tranſaction which took 1 
at Milan, was regularly communicated. 
Now,“ ſaid Monſieur de Sevrac; - „ let me 
repeat the ſolemn oath of a man, who, thoughi - 
perfecuted by fortune: is" ſtill above diſhonour: 
And, believe me, while I ſwear by all the pows 
ers of ſacred truth; by that Being who knows 
the. ſecrets of all hearts | I never entertained a 
thought that could, in the ſmaffeſt degree, con- 
taminate the honour of your daughter. Jam a 
father: the throbbings of a parent's breaſt, if 
you. could-behold them, would ACquit me. Could 
E who have been che moſt perſecuted of mis- 
ſortune's children, forget the anguiſh of a break- 
Ing heart, and plant-a-pofiiard in the boſom of 
andther 7. You little know that alk my future 
days are devoted to miſery; to pangs, forever 
kept alive by the recollection of one raſh mi- 
nute.— He Eber a few Moments, hen 
then continues 
If you can believe, that l, * huſband, 5 
father, an alien, and a bankrupt of every hope; | 
of every confolation,'- am the ſedueer of- your 
child; do not hee ſitate to take that life, which is 
only to be valued while it is untaruiſhed- by © 
diſhonour.” 2 

The majeſty of truth Wen in FY Gerrac 5 
eyes! his countenance was the index of a ſoul 
brare and exalted t Monteleoni fell on _ _ | 
and demanded his forgiveneſs. - . + 

Take. thy ring, injured de Sevracy* laid he. 
„and keep it as a pledge of my unbounded con- 
fidence. ; Im your friendſhip let me find conſo- 
lation; and in your . boſom that . 
8 thy, 


h 6-9) 
thy, Which will: unite with mine in mourning 
for my loſt child! ? 8 

She is not loſt ! She ſhall not * loſt!““ ex- 
claimed the Marquis. We will find her,- 2 
we will periſh!” 

The Count ei and de Sevrac - now 
ſeparated: The former pleaded buſineſs of im- 
portance; and the latter anticipated the new 
ſcene of ban ra which he was deſtined to en- 
counter. © The Marquis had carefully avoided 
mentioning his fituation in Florence, and partt- 
cularly the circumſtance of his: having aſſumed 
the name of D'Angerville : his ſhabby appear- 
ance prevented Monteleoni's making any enqui- 
ry, till an opportunity ſfrould preſent itſelf when 
he might with delicacy offer his ſervices, and 
they parted with the Marquis's promiſe to viſit 
Monteleoni on the following merning- 

The Abbe Le Blanc waited in the ſtreet, till 
the momentous interview was concluded; and, 
at the door, with a beating heart, preſented him- 
ſelf before his perſecuted friend. They haſten- 
ed to the houſe of Signor Lupo, Which they 
found ſtill empty, and the blood, which ſtained 
the floor of the apartment, where the Abbe had 
left Madame de Sevrac and Sabina, evidently 
declared, that ſome deed of horror had been 
perpetrated, 
They were perplexed- and difiralied with a 
variety of conjectures, when one, as terrible as 
it was probable darted acroſs . MNarquis's 
mind. 

Le Blanc,” ſaid he, ee you ian that at 
the death of the villain Ravillon, my father's 
fortune devolves on Mademoiſelle. de Sevrac. 


But ity: in cafe ſhe. dies before kinks it WII 
8 again 
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in geren to him or to his heirs, Is it not p 1 
ible that the ſpirit of a fiend may inſtigate 
villon to:an act: at which: nature ſhudders? : 
I dare not comprehend yau, ' ſaid the Ab- 
be, turning pale at the idea that ruſhed: into bis 
mind. 

e The aflaflinicion- of :my«child 1* cried: the 
Marquis,” with convulſive horror. | 

The Abbe was fitent, and de Sevrac's grief 
overleaped all the bounds of reaſon and philo- 
fophy. Again they ſet out, each taking à dif- 
ferent rome; and a great part of * evening 
was Waſted in fruitleſs: reſeare hes; before ſuo- 
_ ſerz rhey haſtened once: more to Signor : Lupo's, 
in order te wait for his return home, and not 
without hopes, that they. ſhould compel him, to 
at hintſelf e in che dreadful nw 
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Tas Ale Qlon which -MobGeur Je 'Bvthe 
experienced When he. was informed that his Wife 
and daughter were no where to be found, made 
him retinquih the 'purfuit of Signora Paulina, 
and bend his ticughtPiowatds thoſe deat ob- 
jects, whom he was bound in nature to pro- 
tet. He explored every apattment in cheir 
little dwelling examined every  Þath'4 of Sabina's 
fayourite retreats, the arbour, the ſhrubbery, 
and the acclivity, . which ſhe ſs 6ften aſcended 
to contemplate he ſurrounding fcenery. Every 
beauty that decorated the landſcape, every dome 
that Tf. above the city 'of Florence, ſeemed, in 
filent grandeur, to mock his grief, and to con- 
traſt, his wretchedneſs. 

The conduct of Signor Lupo , left no doubt 
is Monkeur de Seyrac s mind, but that he had 
as * of Sabina's depaktute: ; the lea | 

| _ fille 


* 


* 
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filled his ſoul with horror I. Her virtues, beauty, 
and uncomplaining ſubmiſſion to the change of 
fortune, which: her youth had been taught to 
experience, rendered her abſence the more ter- 
rible, and ſerved to redouble every pang of pa- 
rental inquietude. But this was not the only 
ſource. of anguiſh allotted to the unhappy de 
Sevrac. He had loſt, with his darling child, 
the faithful partner of his misfortunes; the wife 
whom he had loved with enthuſiaſtic fondneſs; 
the friend, the companion of his exile; the mo- 
nitreſs, whoſe word was confolation, and whoſe 
ſmile had ſo/ often diffuſed a calm delight: .over 

the darkeſt ſcenes of domeſtic ſorrow.” + 
Monſieur de Sevrac was ſo bewildered with 
contending conflicts, that, for a time, all the 
avenues of reaſon ſeemed overwhelmed; and 
one vaſt ruin menaced the termination of his 
anguiſh. The Abbe Le Blanc in vain endea- 
voured to inculcate the leſſons of hope and for- 
titude: the laſt event in the catalogue of. miſe- 
ries, appeared to ſum up the terrible account 
which left the Marquis a bankrupt of ever) 
proſpect, except thoſe that Jed him to deſpair. 
Ihe loſs of fortune might have been ſupplied 
by induſtry, while health and reſolution aided 
the taſk of neceflity ; but be had now no motive 
left to ſuſtain his toil ; no ſolace. remaining that 
could meliorate the bitterneſs of reflection, or 
bid him, look with joy to milder days. He had 
no gentle friend to aſſiſt him in his labours, or 
to reward them with a ſmile when they were 
completed. Alone in the vaſt univerſe, and 
driven from the ſphere where he had ſhone, 
like a brilliant conſtellation, every 2832 was 
e and every Be Ig! Fore 
he 
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The Abbie; |eaizured him to roule his mind, * 
and to recollect that ſome exertions were ne- 
ceſſary at a moment of ſuch infinite importance. 
„Every hour that we 3 ſaid he, ( per- 
haps increaſes the: Sanger: of Mademoiſelle de 
Sevrac:” i 

The Marquis * — e towards Sea | 
% What danger?“ ſaid he. Is not my daugh- 
ter's fame invuinerable.? Have I not taught her 
to value life only, i in enn. AS the retaiged 33 
her honour? 

60 Pechags be is not allowed. the power to 
chuſe, replied the Abbé. She may be. the 
victim of ſome villain's artifice.” _ 


Ws SN. > ROS I. a9. 4%. 4 


i Hal“ exclaimed de Sevrac, you E 
e a new enen in Y boſom. That pander 
d Lupo-— : 
is « Alas! 1 almoſt fear . —iaterrupted the 
- Abbe — © 
on «« Te muſt be ſo 1” replied Monſieur de AY 
— „What is toc be, done.? If he has triumphed 
it over the honour of my child, he ſhall not live, 
5 Le Blanc By Heaven he ſhall not l“ : 

| Vill the: ſhedding of a villain's blood reſ- 
d tore * fame of the injured. object?“ -cried the 
ed . Abbe, Will an accumulation of horrors tend 
ve either to your preſent advantage, or your fu- 
at ture peace of; mind ? Believe me, there is more 
or virtue in preventing one crime, than in puniſh 
ad ing a. million,? | 
or „ How-ſhall- we . Tell me, and | 
Ire - will take your counſel, ſaid the Marquis, en- 
nd  deavouring to Cnother his indignation. , 
ie, Let us haften to the police,” replied the 
vas Abbe : /56 the laws are open to every alien; and 
* that nation would be ſtigmatized which could 
che | fanklion ſuch an outrage.” 


? « Yet,” 


—— — — 1 nd 
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0 Yet; 25 anſwered the Marquis ſighing, Wwe 
muſt pay for juſtice ! No one will plead:without 
reward. The very ſeale of humanity:ſometimes 
preponderates by that pernicidus droſs, which 
contaminates our natures, and makes the faireſt 
ſcenes of life the marts of miſerable traffic.“ 
„Think better of the World, laid the "Abbe 
| Le Blanc. | 
* Bhew me the ſpeck: in the univerſe, - here 
rugged | honeſty dares aſſert its rights, where 
man is only valued for his virtues, and 1 will 
change my opinion,” eried de 8evrac. 
c Do not torture your mind with ruminations 
on the miſeries of hie, ſaid the Abbé; * but 
let all its energy be exerted to aceompliſh the 
recovery of thoſe treaſures, which can enable 
you to bear them.“ The Marquis rouſed him- 
elf from the delirium that affailed him; and they 
immediately proceeded to "the office of the * 
lice. PTD 
he firſt demand was a depoſit of Ey ze. 
'chins, to defra af the expenee of diſpatehing meſ- 
ſengers to all the boundaries of the Tuſean do- 
minions. The chagrin which Monfieur de 
Sevrac felt was not to be ſuppreſſed; and his 
mortification was infinite, when he was told, 
that no ſtep could poſſibly be taken till the ſum 
required was lodged 1 in the hands of ehe police. 
The Marquis and the Abbe Le Blanc returned 
home, more diſconſolate than ever. Too proud 
to beg, and too much reduced in appearance to 
hope for credit, (for, in the groveling opinions 
of one half the human race, the outſide form 
pMes for the prototype of innate qualities) too 
recently eſcaped from a charge, of Which the 
illiberal mind was 0 in „ eee him, to 


e 


ed the impulſe, to offer it for ſale. 


expect much confidence or friendſliip from ſtran-· 
gers, his ſituation ſeemed; deſtiiute of every re · 
ſource; Whendbthe gem, preſented to him by 
the Count Monteleoni, afforded a gleam of 


hope, and he reſol ved before reflection check- 


- 


: 


For this purpaſe, - with an 'Igomzed- he rt;t 
Monſieur:de Sevrac :fet out from the: houſe. of. 
Signor Lupo: he; paſſrd many ſhops, where he 
might have offered the: ring, but whenever he 
approached their, threſholds; his reſolution 
failed. It was al gift beſtowed as, a; pledge 
of ſacred confidence; it had been the proper- 
ty of the beautiful; and ill-fated Paulina: he 
had not courage to reveal his poverty, and 
what, other excuſe canld he! aſſign for diſpo- 
ſing of the jewel? Shrinking at the idea 
that the world would at tribute ſuch a: ſtep: to 
avarice, or want of gratitude, he once thought 
of opening his mind to the Count Montele- 


oni; but reaſon whiſperd - To what pur- 


poſe? and again the ting appeared as the 
only means to ſatisfyt his, neceſſities witbhqut 
expoſing his pride to thęthumiljation which it 
dread ed. 3491 oO 12 n 44 28681 a {i b: 943 i 3! 

Monſieur: de Sevrac, in all his misfortunes, 
had not yet experienced the. pang | which that 
man muſt- feel '-who: bends his ſpirit to the 
talk of ſuꝑplication dhe had never vontured 
to encounter . the |: ity: oſtentation ol vulgar 
ſouls; the iſneers of taunted pity ; theffrewns 
of faſtidious prudence; the proffered! leflons of 
-advice 31: OF; wonſt of all, the ſtern denial of 
unfeeling avarice. Whatever his | reſolution 
had been, on variaus trials, when the tortures 

Vol. IH: 2 Juto F | "Jp 32. "*A43 Bo of 
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of dependence were: menaced3- his heart. was 
- ſenſative beyond the, powers of; refiſtance. 
The time was come. when de Sevrac had 
but one alternative; to, fell the ting or to beg. 
He -anticipmed- all +the; ain which he ſhould 
experience if ever the knowledge of the for- 
. mer: ſtep ſhoull reach the ear of the Count 
MNMontelebni ; but the infult which he dreaded 
ſtillk more, was attached to the idea, of à re- 
fuſal. He was pexplexed but not ſubdued; 
he ſhrunk for! a moment, he bowed: beneath 
| mighty: combination ; but his mind ſtill 
| — 529 ſufficiently to prevent its cruſhing him; 
while, aimed with the potent ſhield of for- 
titude, he ropelled Ithe attacks of deſpair; and 
ſtill wer his, adverſel fate with is HY comet 
. Fo 1 Les 1618 412 
ee event „during all its a: Which 
gone the | neareſt: tg deſtroy him, was 
ow which he believed had been given 
| = _ St. Clair. Edycated / with the moſt 
| © rigid Principles: af honour, ſuch an inſult 
2H appeared a thouſand times more terrible than 
1 death! The. gnaving incenitude which at- 
tended the degradation, the ſtrong prejudices 
which he. had ta © encaunter, and: the gra- 
titude which ſtill lingered round his heart, for 
benefits received, - affalled his reaſon, and 
the faculties of reſiſtance . almoſt peiiſhed in 
the conflict ; de Serrac had received a blew ! 
his-honour Was ſullied: by his forbearance ! 
It. was. there i that the was vulnerable; and 
the barrier which prejudice ſeemed to place 
between him and evenge, ſtrongly irri- 
tated the ſenſe of injury, white it Lay _ 
ened that of pity or. forgiveneſs. 14 


Ibe 


( 9 } 
The perſecations- of poverty, the privation 
of: ſocial happineſs, made another Rind of 
impreſſion on his feelings. His domeſtic Frief 
was of. a more tender! nature: it ſoftened, but 
it did not irritate ; it melted, © but it did not 
goad his heart: his misfürtunes were ſuch 
as all men living, more or leſs, are doomed 
to faffer-; they afflicted, but they did not 
diſgrace him. He was no leſs reſpectable 
in the.” opinions of honourable minds; for 
adverſity did not . e re his 


1 * hd * 


liſe, or hand wy" Dame infamy 
: to poſterity. * | 
5 While Monſieur de'Serrac wisithivetfiig = 1 
4 ſtreet, at the door of a ſmall and Sod 
4 . houſe ſtood a «la apidary. The name and trade 
0 which his dim Wende exhibited, induced 
9 the Marquis ts ſtop. He lobked eatneſtly 'a 
4s the artiſan, and he fancied that honeſty and 
oy mildneſs were delineated in his countenance: | 
—_ He advanced a*few-ſtepy—=ſtopped—atvancet 
vit 


again=ſpurred on by © neceſſity, arreſted 
an Pride —till a courteous bow from the g 
| deeided the conteſt; and he entered. 

It was near the "duſk of evening, when the 4 
maſter of the ſhop, wich ready zeal, requeſt- | 
ed to know ur de Sevrac's commands. | 
The. lapidary bad Frequently "bought" jewels 
from - [enrigrees; for leis mad. half 
their value; and the forlorn appearance. of 
— N made Hint "anticipate: x profitable 
barga 1201 oF 2877 
have a em- nch 15 Wiſh! e Ge | 
of? fuid- Monſieur de Sevtze, takitig | 

| fron, his Pocket, band preſenting” it ke 
2 2 


——  — Ls 
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The many as ſoon as he received it, ſmil- 
ed; lights were called for, and the confuſion, 
which. overſpread de Sevrac's face was no 
langer concealed by the, gloom: of evening. 
I know. this ring, Sig the. axtifon.—The 
Marquis. ſhrunk, Almost to ſhuddering; ; { 
W_ This gem. [requires no farther examinati- 
on,” continued the 2 . cs AF ſet. it and 1 | 
know. value.” | rot, 295 | 
«AT leed.1”., ſaid; Monſieur de Senne, wich | 
3 voice ſcarcely. audible, 1 J int i | 
Lock at it: js it not the lame ?? ', cried 
the 8 adreſſing himſelf. to a young. man 
who. was .buſily employed at his. trade, and 
Who fat with his back towards the Marquis. 
. is, replied the- workman, as he return - 
| ed, it to his maſter, ſtill keeping his face a- 
| xerted,, ag if bern, the .epes of Mopkeur ae 
Vrac. 21171 * 71 1 
It. helenged ito, the aer, af 1 "Ty ic 
can. _ nobleman,” ſaid the lapidary: „con- 
clude that 700 have her, leave io fdiſpoſe of 


. 0 ES ear Hes 

41 bad it from hen father,” " anſwered, the | 

Marquis. Mt 793; it 3 03 ER 830% Ü¼ 
zee The Count Manteleoni 25 MI nate os te a 


The ſame,” replied de Seymc W 
5 « Have I your [permiſſion 10 aſk the Count 
whether | he knows of your: wiſhing: to part with 


= tices eſo es, set: ads bir. i. TO 


e. Marquis Was ſtartled by this queſtion : ; 


2 


it i the very humiliation which he had 
ſa: decidedly) pink „from. His .confuſion, 
{1 WAS. evident, ſtrengthened, the 7155 

ys ſuſpicions and, returning the ri haſ- 


ch. «] cafinot be "the purchaſer, 2 144d, he, 
„ unleſs 


_ 
1 
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0 unleſs I have your permillion to inveſtigate 
the matter a | 
The + infinuation codreyod! the iden of. a 
new and more terrible mortification-- than even 
the expoſure of his poverty. If you ſaſpect 
my * honeſty,” ſaid Monſieur de iScvrac, « you 
may make every inquiry you think proper.” 
As. he ſpoke, the young artiſan rofe abruptly 
from his ſeat, and darted out of the hop. 
There was ſomething ſtrangely confuſed in 
his manner, and the pains which he took to 
conceal his face excited the e s curio- 

ſity. 
5 . cannot ſee the Count Monteleoni to- 
night,“ ſaid the lapidary, ſtill fixing his eyes 
on the countenance of de Sevrac; but it 
you will return to-morrow, before noon, I 
will take ſuch ſteps: as ſtrall accelerate the 
buſineſs. “ | 

0. It is not neceſſary to be ſo ſceptical, . pn 
ed the: Marquis: “ am preſſed to raiſe a 
ſum this night, the want of which compels 
me to be urgent. en word and give 
me half its value.“ 15 
Not to- night,“ faid the artiſan,” | 
To- night, I conjure you,” cried the n 
quis, earneſtly 3 . for to-morrow, at the break 
of day, I ſhall leave Florence.” 5 
.. 66 Preſs me no farther, ſignor, | A 
the lapidary; 5 there +; are reaſons Ae s 
not unf or 4 
Name them? 

&« My own iT > and your evident embar- 
raſſment. “ 
aſ- l embarraſſment,” i Monſieur 
50 21 1 8 2 0 er n te 
cls det ' | 
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de Sevrac, proceeds from the novelty. of 
my ſituation. This ring—” He heſitated: | 

. Tis a rich gem 1 -faid the ene, view- 
ing it with admiration. 

« I valued Are its intrinſic worth; 5 
plied the Marquis. | 
Then why do Jan part With a N. Have 
you; nothing elſe to diſpoſe aof??? | 

Nothing!“ anſwered de Serra: preſſing 
his hand to his ed. and _— towards 
the door. | 

„Will. you give me. your name and ads 
drefs 2” 

The Marquis made no reply. He was not 
willing to give his real name, and he was too 
honeſt to deceive the artificer by a feigned 
ons. Had he for a moment diveſted himſelf. 
of that- falſe feeling which the pride of birth 
had implanted in bis heart; had he but for- 
Zotten his adventitious claims, and only valu- 
ed himſelf upon the endowments of nature; 


the artiſan had ceaſed to queſtion his vera- 


city, and his neceſſities would RI have: 
found the relief which they demanded. 

The Marquis ſtood: for ſome minutes me- 
ditating how. he ſhould proceed: the la- 
pidary returned the ring; and, with a deep 

'Hgh de Sevrac advanced. towards the threſhold. 
Again he ſtopped— be looked back at the 
maſter of the ſhop; his features did not ex- 
hibit the graces of pity: the door was opened, 
nd the Marquis ruſhed into the ſtreet, to 
conceal his agitation. 

It was night, and no ſteps had been 6a 
teſpecting Madame de Sevrac. The Mar- 
quis could not divert his mind of the faint 

hope 
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| that her abſence, aud that of Sabina, 
1 from ſome milendefſtandtg reſpec- 
| ting his morning $; adveuture. He ws im- 
patient to ſee the Abbe L Bine, and yet 
he. almoſt dreaded to meet him; in the min- 
gling ls of his foul, i ſomething deſpe- 
rate ſeemed to gain an aſcendancy; when, 
traverſing; me 45 FE with haſty ſteps, and 
ſcarcely. conſcious whither he was going, on 
a ſudden. he- found himſelf near the door . 
the; Count. Ne, cp ea After àa moment's re- 
Bection;: ” determined -; to combat the 
proud; 1 rel of his mind, to reveal the 
diſtreſs: which+he: laboured under and to rely 
on the humanity of. a friend” for one and 
.. wil 

_ He: afcended' the. fieps: of” the” porti6o; and 
Ws raiſing Bis hand towards the. door, 2 5 
he heard a. voice Zarticulate, % Hold! ö 

not knock; ne heir What 1 have to ug 
ü ny IT 

Monſieur de Yori tine inſtantiy towards 
the ound, and a young man, with a en 
ful bom, approached him. 

% Generous de Sevrac! no] leſs noble than 
A ſaid the ſtranger: & the hour 
is come when gratitude mut be. ee ene, 
and humanity repaid.” ©} 

„do not: enn you,” replied the 
. Marquis: - © Ge 

„„ How mould you d cbmihned the ſat | 
ber. „% When laſt 1 ſaw you 

Here he pauſed, and evidently Atugsled 
with his feelings. Monſieur de Berra wWas 
aſtoniſhed at fo unexpected ah addrels,” and 
N n to hear its conclufivd. -- 
£2 | F. * 2 2 * Explain 
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#4 Explain yourſelf ;. for my time is s preci- 
ous? ſaid i the Marquis, haftilys 1 wet ts 

cannot, replied the young: man: © but 
«this. mall pakket will unravel all the? myſte- 


| 17 ; take it, for;:] muſt be gone.“ Rane 


De Sevrac put forth his bandez the ſtran- a 


ger preſſed it carneſlly : « Forgive. mel] only 


forgive me |? ſaid he inſtantiy departing, and 
leaving: the packet with the Marquis, 


in a, few. moments; loſt bght,: of chin. 1444 


+1 The. conſternation. which! this! ſtrange inter- 
view excited, Was infinite: 4 The - night. Was 
dark ß and. Monſieur de Serra did: not think 
it ſaſe to open the parcel in the ſtreet, leſt 


any one that might paſs: ſhould obſerve - him. 


3 
42 


He immediately ce that it contained 
2 part of the propert that he had. loſt near 
Fontebuona, zand, W 50 enger haſte, proccegiod 
towards his deſerted ha itato n.. r 121? 


As he was. croſſingihè ponte nuc ro, he met 


the Abbe Le Blanc: the Marquis impatientiy 
inquired Whether, ſuccefs had attended his re- 
ſearches. % las I“ anſwered the faithful Ab- 


be, © the abſence of Madame de; Qevrac is no 


ſecret. Hex ſugden departure is the theme 
. of, every ns; and. the malicious world 
goes Hot; ſcruple to report: itn an rent 
of Saban De Sevrad, ſtarted⸗- 1947. - 


% erdition, ſeize the inventor; of ſuch ca- 


pg”. 


jumny exclaimed de Sevrac. Let tell me, 
tell me all: who informed you that ſuch a lie 
Was credited! „ . We 22 


„I bpard ig eame from Signor Lare, pl. 


ed, the W 1 Il ie n, 
„Hag he been the- reporter 64 the: tale 75 
cried. the: Marquis, ſcarcely able to ſupptels his 


T 4 * wr us * to find bim.“ 5 
e 


ly 


( oy 

« He has quitted Florence; and, not more 
than two hours ſince, ſet out for Piſa.” 

% How had you the information—what did 
he report—where are. they gone—who faw 
them?“ cried de Serrac, without ez him- 
ſelf time to breathe. 

„They were ſeen in a ſplendid carriage, at- 
tended by a numerous retinue, replied the 
Abbe. „ 
Which route have they taken! "Io ' demanded 
the Marquis, eagerly. 5 

“The road towards Cortona.“ 17 27 

« Thank God they live!“ exelitencd. de 
Sevrac; “ as for the tale of flander, I. have 
no faith in it: I know that they are innocent! 
Now let us haſten to our lodging, for I have 
another myſtery to develope.” - | 

« We can return thither no more,” repli- 
ed the Abbe Le Blanc. Signor Lupo has 
barricadoed the doors; and, b this time, is 
, many miles from, Florence. Let us, for the 
preſent, deviſe means to obtain a lodging for 
ihe night; and early in the mofning we will 
arrange our plans deciſively.” 

They proceeded to the neareſt_ -houſe of, 
public, reſort ;, . where, being uſhered into, a. 
decent apartment, the Marg prepared, do Fr. 
amine the Heek, | 
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That is grandeur ? what is power? 
« Heavier toil, ſuperior pain. 

. * What the bright reward we gain? 
© The grateful mem'ry of the good. 
Sweet is the breath of vernal ſhow'r, 

Ahe bee's collected treaſures ſweet, 

 * Sweet, muſic's melting fall, but ſweeter yet * 

* The ftill ſmall voice of gratitude! = 410; 
| | RAT. 5 


of i 


Tin Marquis, with a trembling hand, broke 
the ſeals on the outſide of the parcel ; and eve- 


ry cover that enveloped it, augmented his im- 
patience. Hope and curioſity combined to agi- 
tate his boſom, while he tore aud ſcattered the 
papers without uttering a ſyllable, till, to his 
infinite aſtoniſhment, he difcovered the treafure 
winth they containede; HS 
. Monſieur de Sevrac's joy almoſt amounted to 


agony, He looked earneſtly at the Abbe Le 


Blanc, but the natural generoſity. of his heart 
ented his revealing the origin of the myſtery. 
« From whom could this timely ſuccour pro- 


ceed ?” ſaid the Abbe, with evident ſurpriſe and 


ſatis faction. 


16 From 2 perſon unknown ;” replied the 


Marguig- A youth, with whoſe name I am 
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1 7 | 
unkcquainted, * \preſenged the packet to me in the | 
ſtrest. py 
5 17 you never ſeen him before 75 aid the 
Ahhe. | 
„ de Sevracy. alter. CY pauſe of ſome | 
moments; anſwered, „I believe that I know 
him.“ Vet, continued hey recollecting him- 
ſelf, it cannot be the. lamb l. for I left him | 
dying. LE ** 
60 Sener it * St. Clair, or Araaud py cried | 
Le. Blanc cagerly— : 
% From, neither one nor the other, replied 
the Marquis, till fixing his eyes on the treaſure, 
and rapt in wonder; for it was the very purſe, 
with = twenty: louis d'ors. which he had left at 
Bologna, in the chamber of Marianna | 
« My. faithful friend !” ſaid Monfieur de Mg 
rac, taking the Abbe by the hand, Heaven 
has not wholly deſerted us! This ſum, © ſmall 
as it is, appears like à world! of wealth at this 
moment of neceſiiy. Where it came 1 we 
ſhall. perhaps know, at ſome future period. It 
has: reſeued my mind from a new trial of humi- 
liation; it will enable us to detect the calumny 
of the miſcreant Lupe; and: may, perhaps, re- 
ſtore to my aching heart, thoſe beloved trea- 
ſures, — api His feelings overpowered his 
voice, and he leant an the :Abbe's ſhoulder, en- 
deavoüring to ſuppreſs them: while Le Blanc 
turned his head aſide, to conceal the tear Which 
ftiendſhip claimed, hut Welt Fabre 'bluſha” 
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Now let us ſeek my — and daughter, 
eried the Marnuis, ; while hope beamed through 
his. eyes, and; gratitude! glowed within his bo- 
lam. After taking ſuch refreſhment as was ab- 

; __— 


( 108 ) 


ſolutely requiſite to ſupport nature, which began 
to faint, for'de-Sevrac had not taſted food ſince 
he parted from his family, they, after depoſiting 
half their treaſure for the expences of the police, 
procured a ſmall open carriage, and, before, day 
break, departed from Florence. * <6 
They travelled with unremitting 'fpeed* and di- 
gent inquiry, till they came to the fertile 
plains, leading, to the mountain which exhibits 
the time worn edifices of Cortona. The ſce- 
nery would, to minds at caſe, have afforded the 
moſt ſublime ſource of contemplative pleaſure 
Rich and variegated plantations of vines and 
olires; diſtant foreſts. of oak and cork trees; 
beautiful vallies; the vaſt lake of Perugia; with 
a grand perſpective of apennine above àapennine, 
piercing the blue expanſe, and ſeeming to blend 
with the horizon as far as the confines of Sien- 
na; while the wavy irregularity of the ſtupen- 
dous eminences: encloſed a tract of feenery 
ſcarcely to be equalled, and not to be delineated, 
The ſun roſe on one ofithoſe-mornings of ſpring, 
which harmonize and rel animate all the beauties 
of nature! The breezes were ſoft and refrefh- 
ing; the verdure glowing and luxuriant; and 
the ſæy, brightly blue and uniformly unclouded. 
Yet, a leſs vivid and ſpletidid ſeene would have 
been more congenial to Monſieur de Sevrac's 
mind, which was abſorbed imcontemplating one 
dark per ſpective of cheerleſs afffict ion 
As they proceeded on their journey they ef- 
quied at every hut, and of eve paſſbnger; but 
could obtain no ſatisfactory informatien. Some 
pretended that they knew every thing, Land 
others conſeſſed that they knew nothing; ſome 
ſmiled, others geped and ſtared; but they were 
„U 57 £0 eee een - 
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all equally barren of informatjon 6n the. ſubject 

which agonized. de Sevrac's boſom. Concluding 

that Signor Lupo had deceived them, he pro- 
| | poſed to the Abbe that they ſhould, without 
| delay, return to Florence. We will make 
our enquiries at Cortona:“ ſaid the Abbe Le 
Blanc, er and if we are not ſucceſsful, 1 think 
your plan will be the wiſeſt we can adopt.“ As 
they . aſcended the mountain which was to ter- 
minate their purſuit, Monſieur de Sevrac ob- 
ſerred the roof of a ſpacious pile of architec- 
ture, riſing majeſtically above a dark and ve- 
nerable wood: their mules toiling ſlowly up 
the 'rugged aſtent, they demanded of, their N 
| ritlibns to whom it belonged. 1 
To a French nobleman,” replied ES © one ; 
that revels in treaſure, which ſome folks pre- 
tend to ſay, was not honeſtly. obtained.“ 

e How long has he lived bels 5 ade the 
Abbe Le Blanc. 175 % PETIA 
Long endugh to buy a od: name,” an- 

ſwered . the guide, ©* two-years and upwards,” 

_ © «Ate gos names ſo eaſily bought ?” ſaid 
the Marquis. Wy 

ank Signor! where did you get your 

knowledge?“ replied the poſtillion, every 
fool knows that money can work - miracles. 
Let a.man but Ccatry his nds full of gold, 
and nobody Yi. look into his heart, 1 pfomile, 

ou.“ Th 

408 Doe: merit gepend o on : EP appearances. - 

only 2 faid, de Sevrac. Is the exterior of a 

581 to Ramp his, innate character??? 

For your ſake bers not always,” replied | 

12 es obſerver. 696; hy ao 
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The Marquis, in any ſtate of mind leſs. agi- 
tated, would have ſmiled at the rugged comment 
of their guide. But what i is this ſtranger's 
name: ? faid he. 

6 The Count de Briancour,” 1 anſwered the 
SOR AE: 

46 Merciful Cod!“ exclaimed the Marquis, 
„ whither will my fate lead me?“? 

The Abbe Le Blanc looked earneſtly at Mon- 
| eur de Sevrac; the energy of whoſe words, 
added to the moſt evident confuſion of manner, 
appeared to convey a meaning that was not 
meant to be exprefſed. The name, of de Bri- 
ancour' had awakened thoſe ſenſations, ad 
touched that nerve, which had long throbbed 
with agony in the breaſt of de Sevrac.. Pangs 
not to be concealed, recollections not to 

repelled, ruſhed through his brain; —he Rag | 
ed the Abbe's hand ;—6 Let us inſtantly. 223 
to Florence ;” ſaid he, with a voice quick and 
inarticulate. | : 
Tou aſtoniſh me, * cried the Abbe Le Blan lanc 3 
« what is there in the name of de Briancour 
that can ſo ſtrongly agitate 12255 feelings? 
Was he not your friend, whole fortune you al- 
ſiſted in augmenting, and whoſe. confidence you. 
boaſted ? | 

% Yes! There Griginates the miſchief,” * 

ieck de Sevrac.— “ 1 would not meet 1. 0 
fleur de Briancour at this moment of. irritation, 
for all the treaſures of the univerſe. My ſoul 
ſbudders at the idea, every faculty of my mind 
ſhrinks with repugnance, from the very! emem- 
brance that f ves. 4 And vet, ſaid. the 
Abbe Le Blanc, . not three years fince he was 


yout conſtant alociate 3 when the pleaſures of 
| ſociety | 
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ſociety were heightened by the diſplay of every 
luxury; when ſplendour dazaled and power 
commanded, who was ſo proudly ae es 
as the friend of your heart? | 

The Marquis's emotion increaſed with, ev 
word that the Abbe utfered—and affer favdzal 
efforts to ſpeak, he exclaimed, / „He was the 
inhuman aſſociate, who had not the honeſty to 
ſave me from a deed“ 

6 What deed?” cried the venerable. Abbe, 
trembling to be told the truth, at the ſame mo- 
ment that he wiſhed: to know wy the PRs. 
continued. — | 
% My friend, do you reſpect me? Am I, in 
your opinion, either generous or humane ne 
„ have ever thought you. both,“ replied the 
Abbe, „ nor will your, frantic conduct teach me 
to alter my ſentiments.” 

Monſisur de Serrac drew from his boſom the 
crucifix of ebony which was faſtened by a rib- 
band round his neck. Every feature was con- 

vulſed, the cold drops gliſtened from, every pore 
on bis pale forehead. He graſped the Abbe's 
hand. Le Blanc, ſaid he, I am damned 
beyond the hope of pardon: !—This rot?! 

This is frenzy 1˙ interrupted. the Abbe, 
4c that croſs: was given by Arnaud to your daughh- 
ter ; given moſt fikely as a boyiſh r . 
and nothing more,” 

Oh It was indeed a pledge of faith! W- 7 
claimed de Sevtae, preſſing it to his heart, 
while the ſtarting tears guſhed from his eyes _ 
were raiſed+towards heaven. 

At this intereſting moment the pokiionnk in- 
{ formed them that they were arrived. at Cortona; 


N P too deeply engaged in eonverſa- 
| tion 


„ 
tion to diſcover that their journey was at an 
cnd. The Marquis darted haſtily out of the 
carriage, and entered the auberge. 
Again every queſtion was aſked that could 
poſſibly: lead to the purpoſe of his errand ; but 
nothing ſatisfactory threw the fainteſt light on 
the ſudden, departure of Madame de Sevrac 
and Sabina; and in the evening, the weary tra- 
vellers again ſet out, on their return to Florence. 

As they paſſed the ſplendid habitation of Mon- 
Gene: de: Briancour, the Abbe Le Blanc watched 
the riſing emotion of de Sevrac's mind. The 
conſcious agonies' which he evidently. ſulfered, 
baffled all the pains he took to hide them. He 
breathed convulfively ; his hands were claſped 
together; his whole frame ſcemed to feel a 
ſhock, which e fortitude nor nature Fould 
reſiſt. | 
- 23 Compoſe your mind, ” : fake the Abbe Le 
Biking, «this new ſource for (elf perſecution. is 

as unaccountable as it is ſudden.” The Mar- 
quis endeavoured to ſmile, but the rigid muſ- 
cles of his countenance reſiſted the effort, and 
a glance of horror ſilenced his, terrified compa- 
nion. They continued their journey, and few 
words were uttered till they reached Florence. 
As they entered the city their. carriage was 
ſtopped, and a letter was delivered to the Mar- 
quis: — He tore it haſtily Pen W contained 
theſe words: 8 
„% Loſe not a moment, your route "doing ; 
known, this meſſage is diſpatched to overtake 
you. Repair inſtantly to the houſe of the 
Count Monteleoni, where you will find the 

treaſures which have been baſely wreſted from 


you: | * there be yet one atom of yourſe if: hd 


w 
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maining ; if adverſity has not ſubdued all that is 
noble i in the human heart, y ,ou will cruth + your 
enemy and avenge your vrbügte Tf ipt, remain 
hE Wreteh vou are; Ac en unpitied, and diſ- 
hemoured. D“ To 1 

Before Monſieur de Sevrac had finiſhed: read- 
ing the letter, the meſſenger  'Who' hail delivered 
it was out of fight ;3——the ſquire where the 
Count Mon teiebn lived Was not far diſtant, and 
the Marquis' deſiring the Abbe to pay the poſ- 
tillion, ſnatched his piſtol, wed, Rom the 'car- 
Triage, and haſtened to "obey tk e I n of 
the unknown writer. 

Reſentment, indiendei6n; und ſarprize, aided 
"this combination of reflections which filled de 
Sevrac's mind, and by the time that he reached 
the portico, he was little leſs than frantic . 
As ſoon as the gate was opened he ruſſied ints 
the houſe, and without making any inquiry, 
proceeded towards tlie ſaloon; where, throwing 
open the door, he beheld ' Madame de DevraCs 
Sabina, and the Count Monteleoni. _ , 

In the firſt tranſport of rage and jealouſy, he 
aimed his piſtol-at the man whom he conſidered 
as the moft *acrocious of villains,” But the. vio- 
lence of paſſion enfeebled his arm, and Monte- 
1eoni, before the Marquis had power to anni- 
Hilate him, wreſted the piſtol from his hand 
while Madame de Sevrac claſping his knees, ex- 
claimed, „ Ohl Hubert! will you murder the 
man who has reſcued your ehild jA rom infamy !” 
Monſieur de Sevrac! 's ſtrength was exhauſted 
by mental conflicts; he threw: himſelf on the 
floor ineapable of making a reply; Sabina, tak- 
ing che Count Monteleoni's aud, conjured bim 


to 5% kth ber father” g raſlmeſs, and to wait pa- 
281 | tientiy | 
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tiently for that explanation which would fol- 
lo the return of reaſon. After a, few mo- 
ments „the 9 ſee med leis irritated; Ma. 
dame de Sevrac affiſted him to riſe; and with 
eagerneſs began t6 unfold the myſtery, which 
bad neazly ended-fo fatally to all parties. 
The Count Monteleoni withdrew; he did 
not with for a, triumph over the impetuous and 
raſh de Seyrac ; he copld not bear to receive his 
apology, or his thanks. Sabina entreated him 
to ſtay, hut he reliſted, her importunities, and 
_ Madame de Seyrac immediately related all that 
had happened ſince the day of ſeparation 
On the morning of that day, on which you 
were arreſted, and conveyed to priſon, the Count 
Monteleoni received a viſit from à friend; it 
Was a viſit of ezultation ; if the human heart 
ve exult, in. thqdeſtruttion of innocence,” _— 
here Madame de Sevrac pauſed a few minutes to 
_ ſuppreſs her tears, and then proceeded. 
« 'This-friend of the Count Monteleoni's, in- 
formed him that the beautiful -D*Angerville, for 
ſuch was the name by which Sabina was the theme 
zol univerſal panegyrick, would in a very few 
hours be left wholly; unprotected, and; probably 
the eaſy victim of her irremediable misfortunes. 
| 'So rich a prize was. not to be rejected; and the 
vile, the baſe; betrayer of yqur - darling. child 
was to receive a thouſand zechins, for the ac- 
compliſhment of her diſhonour !? 
o on!“ , cried, the Marquis, While his 
limbs; txembled. with horror and; reſeatment.— 
Madame de Sevrac, continudſmg . 
The Count Monteleoni heard the tale of in- 
famy with abhorrence; and though Mademoiſelle 
P'Angerville was -wholiy' unknown to bim; BW t 
EFW | though | 
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5 1 
though he had ſorrows of his on, —a daughter 


loſt,. - deprived of reaſon, —he felt the glow of 


ſympathy, and determined to obey its impulſe. 
% Proceed,“ ſaid de Sevrac. The recollec- 


tion of Paulina darted athwart his brain, and for 


a moment divided his attention 

4c The friend departed.— The Count Montele- 
oni reſolved to convict the man whom he be- 
lieyed to have been the ſedueer of innocence. E 
On meeting you, not knowing that the name of 
d'Angerville was that which you aſſumed; the 


plan which his friend had meditated, was not 


mentioned, though he had then fruſtrated its 
accompliſpment; for on the preceding night he 


came to the houſe of Signor Lupo. We were 
aſtoniſhed at ſo unexpected à viſit, and eauti- 
oufly concealed our uneaſineſs at your abſence, 


till near the break of day, when four maſked 
villains ruſhed abruptly into the room. where we. 
lat, and, feizing Sabina, endeavoured to force 
her from me. 1 5 bf e 

« At this: tremendous. juncture the Count 
Monteleoni's ſword pierced the villain, whoſe 


arms encircled your ſhrieking child. He had 


no longer the power to hold her; a torrent of 


blood guſhed from his wound, and his compa- 


nions were glad to accompliſh his eſcape, and to 


fly with precipitation from the ſcene of horror. 


The Count Monteleont, who had two domeſtics 
armed in waiting, inſtantly conducted us to his 


own hoſpitable manſion.— Meſſengers were, dif- 


patched to find Monſieur d*Angerville, but in 


vain, and without your permitiion 1 did not 


venture to diſeloſe your real name.“ ; 
At this moment the Count Monteleani' en- 
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fade on ibis boſom. He had not ehtoiion' to 
Þbehold the mat, whoſe life he had attempted ſo 


z raſbly, and to whom: he 6wed the e 
of Sabina's hondur. 
Noble de Sevrac !“ as the Count, | 


« bluſh not to recolle& the honeſt indignation 
Which a parent's fears provoked, and which hu- 
manity cannot but forgive. I was culpable 


without deſign, when 1 expoſed you to a dil- 


graceful accuſation; let your attempt on my 


life balance the unfortunate account, and from 
this hour every obligation ceaſes.”  Monteleoni 
- embraced the Marquis, and their mutual 3 


were conſigned to oblivion. «© I have onl 
make one requeſt,” ſaid the Count, * whic 5 | 
that” you will never ſeck: to ef the villain 


| rr my ſword has puniſhed.” — 


% You know 2155 then ! 5 raplied MonGeur de 


5 Semme, eagerly. - - Ne 


% know hin: well! rm ſaid Moldigleoniy ce hut 


A "whidr obligations to him, which nothing 


but the pre ſervation of e virtue ſhould 
have made me violate. 7 7 


l Mon ſieur de Sevrac- ier produced: the Aber 


-widch; was xclivercd to him on his retutn from 


; Cortona. The iuſtant Monteleoni glanced his 


eyes over it, he ſmiled. This is che hand- 


writing of that raſcal Lupo!“ ſaid he, „the 


infamous agent of a ſtill * r villain ! But, 
iy brave and noble friend 1” continued he, . do 


not, 1 conjure you, -contaminate your arm by 
making it the inſtrument for puniſhing ſuch 2 
-reptile, He never will venture to appear again 
in Florence be afured'y and if by chance peu 
tnould mert kim in any other place, recollect 
that a pander is beneath the ee of a 


man of hencur!“ 5 | 
h wt . 1 They 


ing 


They now  difpatched a meſſenger to the place 


where the Marquis had hired #h#earriage, who 
found. the Abbe Le Blang, dvexwhelmed with 


affliction, on account of Nanßeur de. Sevrac's . 
ſudden departure, in a ſtate; of mind ſo alarm- 


ing. The joy was mutual when they met; and 


the perſecuted family united in blefling that Di- 
vine Power, which had reſcued them once more 
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„Beauty, like the ſair Heſperian tre, +. 
„Laden with blooming gold, hath need the guard, 
„Of dragon watch.“ Wn 75055 
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EARILx on the following morning Monſieur 
de Sevrac, accompanied by the Abbe Le Blanc, 
repaired | to the houſe of the artiſan to whom 
he had offered the ring for ſale. On their ar- 
rival, the firſt perſon they beheld, was the 


young man, whom the Marquis inſtantly re- 


cognized to be the ſame that had preſented: the 


packet, containing the purſe with the twenty 


louis d'ors, Monſieur de Sevrac examined his 
features with - earneſt attention, and diſcovered 
in his. unknown benefactor, the invalid whom 
he: had left in ſo. perilous à ſituation at Bo- 
logna: ſtrong emotions of ſurpriſe and curioſity 
took poſſeſſion of his mind, and he ſtood. for 
ſome minutes looking at the ſtranger without 
uttering a ſyllable. WF ent, ee 
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TY young, man op eſſed by the fixed gage 

of 288 de 9 in aid ee to 
avoid Ins penetrating eyts, and to conceal his 
own embarraſſment: With a low and” inarti- 
culate voice he inquired their buſineſs, and 
offered to inform is walter of their com- | 
mands. 1 wr LE: 
MF; command. notkiog,”. abe the Mir 
quis; „ but F' earneſtly. entrear that you will 
pardon me, if J debre the ee * ur 
name.” 

60 For what) purſe rey Lai the y man, 
eeüdelihg, and diſconcerted by ths. 2.5 and 
manner of Monſieur de 8 eee, . eee 
"70 The nobleſt urpoſe;” an 
quis,“ cke eta of grateful "thahks,, he he 40 
moſt generous and benevolent af acligus by 
The young man would have quittes" the room, 
but Nonlieur de Sevrac caug il hand 5 
held him. | 

% Why endeavour to avoid. an bee 

that does honour to the name of b . 
faid the Marquis, „ why thun the man 
only came to feek you.” for the itpole of 
making kis 'acknowleg ments? 8 
1 For that very rea on; Waere tlie lrtan⸗ 
ger, % Rave no claim upon your. gratitüude; 
did but return that, which was 'your, on: 
you ſaved my life; and the leaſt © at L could 
do, was to preſerve your Property. The. part 
which the moment of nece it * corigelle me 
to make uſe of, 1 Have tice” 5 71 mr 
placed 015 77”: 2 

cannot accept Ge wih v your toll. 
I cannot he” I you": that which You walit 
W 1 

„ did | 


YL . «aw ) 


e did; not, ſay ſo, Monſieur de Sers, 
when. on . Ke my nedeſſities, replied: the 
young Natel. ee mortißed by that Mar- 


Auis's re "28715 


6 Perhs * e for the ſum, 7 
cried. Mo 125 Sevrac, ſelf-reproved. for hav- | 
ing cauſed a moment's Chagrin) to ſo ſenſible 


2 e 
e 10 ieee Bie. The world is full 


of. ſorrow ! replied. the ſtranger, ** vou will 


find dank enough for the rich ſtream of 
bumanity: and in a breaſt. like your's, the 
ſource, w will never, be exhauſted 1”, At this mo- 
ment the d door was. opened, and Marianna 
entered, 155 „room: "NE. inſtantly; threw: her- 
ſelf on 1500 00 mbraced Monſieur de 


Sevrac' 's. hat 9 5 ſoul, of denero- 
lence 1*0 e ann a, accept my, tears; J 
they are grate fu 


7 of joy, the ene 
ings of a full heart!” 
can 6 bear theſe agonizing, bons 


of f gratitude, vj fad, the. Marguis the torture 

hick % inflj&t f s. in pportable. is I. do not 
 deſerye ſo gr A * auch men. Indeed, Mari- 
anna, I net. He raiſed her, from the 


eee as Rene | by her ſen- 
Gbibty, . The maſter of the houſe interrupted 
the conyetſation, and. the young man, ſnatch- 
ing Marjanna's , arm, hurried her out of the 


: oom, N 
The Magi chen addreſfed 9. p rz 


«tw with; (fad, he, « 60 to know the name and 
tory. of: (ihe young perſons who haxye .jult 
left uss Reasons of, the utmoſt. importance 


authorize Mt ; Eyrzgbty, - . off hirn are 


«highly 


3 
— 


„ a, MS pu ana 
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: highty * honourable to the objects that excite 
61rd 7 NI ITSE PRlt 1d a 
„ Gaſton Lemoine is the name of the young 
man, replied the artiſan, he is a French 
- emigree, who has engaged himſelf with me to 


learn my trade; but hefe mind and manners de- 


ſerve a more exalted ſtation. Alas! Signor; he is 


one of thoſe unfortunate beings condemned to 


5 4 2 WW E222 BP FE 2 
do penance for the erimes of others! driven 
from his country, he has nothing to begin the 
world with, but his virtues; and they are ſo 
nearly obſolete, that I fear they will ſcarcely paſs 
cut... 3 oF LD TORN. 
« His. wit = ©. 5 4 EDS 
Is an angel” interrupted the artiſan, 
« endowed * with the advantages of education, 
and bleſt by all the liberal gifts of nature, 
the ſupports herſelf, with honourable induſtry, 
by teaching a VT HET CT 
4 Beautiful Marianna!” fighed the Mar- 


quis, how / does thy virtue eclipſe the proud- 


eſt, the moſt exalted of thy ſex, where rank 


and ſplendour demand the adulation of the 


vlgrP 7 A 
% Her beauty is not equal to her virtue, 
ſaid the lapidary, * though perhaps it is its 


.greateſt enemy. She has, indeed, been ſtrong- 


If tempted ::: ⁊ 

„Livres there a man, capable of infulting 
ſo pure a mind?“ interrupted de Sevrae, © a 
mind like Marianna's would awe the very ſoul 
of licentiouſneſs, and that being muſt be dead 


to every ſenſation of humanity, who | would 
not riſk his life to annihilate ſuch a mon- 


* 


e 
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<< Ah! Signor; but he is rich and. power- 
ful. He can command that, which will make 
poor honeſty ſhrink. from its nobleſt purpoſes, 
He could purchaſe the lives of twenty cham- 


pions, who, in the cauſe of Arrach at- 


tempt to oppoſe his wiſhes. 
1 30 Purchaſe the, lives ! qo repeated. the. Mar- 


quis with horror. 


The artiſan. ſmiled. There are, Signor, 
ſaid he, « ſtilettos, and hands to. uſe them, 
that may be purchaſed in caſes of neceſſity. 


And I believe few would be bold enough to 


encounter the vengeance of Monſieur de Bri- 


ancour.“ | 
% De- Briancour l“ 15 exclaimed. pI "ry ; 


-rdition ſeems to follow that name l would 
he diſturb. the Mat args of Marianna i ? 7 Does he, 


+ 7 © ®S 


Her e Rs. 8 not, „ plies, the 
5 artiſan, * ſhe loves him too tenderly, to oa] | 
ger bis exiſtence.” — 


diet Then I will be her protector, - aid 
Monſieur de Sevrac, „ give me her addreſs; 


I will watch her with the vigilance of a. fa- 


ther: my wife ſhall be her friend, my daugh- 
ter her companion.” The Marquis took his 
leave of the artiſan, and haſtened to commu- 

ieats the events of the morning to Madame 
35 Sevrac!: and Sabina. The Count Monteleoni 
Was preſent when , the intereſting ſtory was 
unfolded. 1 have ſeen Madame Lemione 
frequently,” ſaid he, **ſhe was Paulina? s in- 
ſtructor in that ſcience,” of which ſhe is a 


: 1 miſtreſs ; and what will intereſt vou ur 


feelings, 


2 1 
A 
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feelings, while it awakens all the generoſity 
of your nature, is the knowledge that I had 
the happineſs to ſnatch her alſo, from the | 
' ſnares. of the miſcreant Lupo.“ = 
„Then, exclaimed N At de Skvrac, 
while , indignation gliſtened | through the tear 
_ ſympathy, de Briancour was the villain 
* inſulted: my daughter“ 5 
Tou deceive yourſelf,” replied the Count | 
Monteleoni. « By my honour, I ſwear it was 
not - Monſieur de Briancour. In a ſhort 'pe- 
riod of time you ſhall know your enemy. Till 
then, 1; conjure you to be j Ft. The Mar- 
quis promiſed to comply wich Monteleoni's 
entreaties; and Madame de . i with 
Sabina, - haſtened | to the lodgings '6f * 
anna. : 
On their arrival, . were Wim that 
ſhe was abſent from home, attending to the 
duties of her profeſſion. They waited a con- 
ſiderable tim but finding that the did not 
come, they 15 2 letter of invitation, ”'and 
returned to the Count Monteleoni's, where, 
to their infinite "aſtoniſhment and diſtrefs, 
they -beheld the doors batricadoed by che 
ſtrong hand of law; the houſe and effefts 
of the generous Monteleoni ' ſeized for the 
ſum of _ twenty thouſand zechins 3 and legal 
poſleſſign.. taken, by." the : . Infamous , aryocato, 
Lupo. 
The AP Far Fele with the Count, 
to the houſe of a friend, and the Abbe Le 
Blaue waited, in, the. portico,” to apprize Ma- 
dame 198 Sevrac $09.5 Sabina of the event 
which Sal takeh'. Place. Their conſternation 
Was only i to 69 f 


Chialled xt their forrow.” They 
behbeld 


CLOEE 


ken nad rofect N from ar Banz, and 
. whoſe Humanity had afforded them an afylum 
from poverty, driven from his houſe, - en 
andi infulted by. rep ak who armed with 
the ſtings of his feſion, ſhiclded / by. le 
high-ſounding ' "Canton of of juſtice and' the laws, 
pierced. the heart of hebievelence,! While his on 
| obdurate boſom was equally a ſtranger t the 
ſenſations, of pity and remorſe. 
Again the- Tarquis had to ſeek a new ha- 
. bitation 3 and. Without delay” he' engaged apart- 
| 4025 5. at. A Ton houſe of a ' muſician, Madame 
ee d written letters to ber relations 
gland ; vnlolding the ſecret of her mis- 
torun, and requeſting their protection for 
berſelf and her aſſociates in affliction, till the 
proſpect before them ſhould afford a more 
ſmulng aſpect. -Lady - Suſan Montroſe was 
fil living; but never Having received the 
Marquis ox a daughter, ſince their clandeſ- 
tine marriage, the proud mind of de Sevrac 
. had invaria * and: obſtinately fhrunk from the 
idea of ſoliciting her aſſiſtance. But adver- 
| Gity--ruſhes towards every gleam of hope, and 
- the pride of Eee; was ſubdued by the 
r of parental. f fon ndnefs. © He looked to- 
wärds that path, whic Would, . perhaps, | lead 
to Sabina's future ” Pappineſs. and readily ven- 


Sander the, en, Sagt 80 His wn 


| 11 0 Coupt Mo tele coni's "affairs: tendered 2 
temporary 1 . neceflary. | 
He. itted Fl Flo be nge *pprizing « any per- 
1 


85 er of the; e Fach * i Ne 


| 0 AF 
take; but, previous to his departure, incloſed 
the ſam of three hundred zechins to Mon- 
ſieur de Sevrac wich the following laconic . 


note: 
46 This trifle will be he no ſervice. to me, 


- make 75 of it, and only think of repaying me, 
when I ceaſe to be your friend.“ | 
0 Marquis molt. ſincerely. regretted, the 
abſence of the generous Monteleoni, uncon- 
ſcious that. he was the author of his misfor- 
tunes. Rich, in compariſon with what he 
had been during ſeveral weeks, he determined 
to find a ſolitary retreat, and there to wait 
patiently for the anſwers to Madame de Ser- 
rac letters. „The muſician with, whom they 
lodged, Was employed to inquire for ſuch a 
retirement, and after a few days had elapſed, 
he informed the Marquis that he could re- 
dLommend an habitation which would preciſely 
ſyic. By The ſum, which was demanded 
Was trivial; without ſeęing the houſe, he en- 
gaged it Be the term of two months, and 
catly PH, the following mprning ſet out for the 
7 Fal om 3780. 4 71 ; 
From. the. price, "demanded for the hire 8 
their new abode; they concluded that it was 
decent dal convenient, but no more; and 
thiir pGag Wt A ne Wag not to be deſcriþed, 
fires at, its entrance. Its fitu- 
— _ ſuch ag;,the,,molk romanjic imagi- 
nation migh might conceive | ElyGuin.! he fabric 
= conſtructed, entirely with, white Marble, 
| in the moſt fin d ſtyle of Italian ar- 
— 4 ure. It conſiſt 1 one floor, which 
was > a by pillars, forming colonnades 
. A233 > > beneath, 


r n 


- X 126) 


bengath, and ' a gallery round the outſide; 
which was fronted by a portico, deſcending 
by ſteps of Sienna ſtbne, to a beautiful and 
luxurious garden. The roof was encircled 
with à net-work of yellow wire, and covered 
with orange, and other richly perfumed trees, 
from .whoſe glowing parterre the eye commanded 
the moſt enchanting ſcenkry. A verdant lawn 
floped gently to the border of the Arno, 
where rows of lilac and willow, planted al- 
moſt | horizontally, nearly dipped their boughs 
in the ſtream that wandered along the yal- 
te We = "BOS + kT (3% 272 8 N 
| The interior of this terreſtrial* paradiſe was 
no lefs voluptuous. ' The apartments 'were-paint- 
ed in various faſhions, dieerfiffed“ by pannels 
of looking glaſs, and nitches filled with groups | 
of- the. moſt perfeCt * ſculpture; * The columns 
that ſupported the building were twined round 
with' eglantines and'Toſes, which beginning do 
bud, filled every-apattment. with mild and de- 
In 


* 


1 
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In the "veſtibule they werewelcomed by the 
muſician who had ſelected their retreat. Mon- 
ſteur de Sevrac was rapt in wonder ; every thing 
ſeemed ke enchantment He queſtioned the 
reality of what he faw-;' and was almoſt tempt- - 
ed to believe that his ſenſes deceived him. 
Ihe muſician aſſured bim that the bouſe had 
been let merely for the ſake of Having it in- 
habited; that its owner required nothing but 
trick attention to the preſervation of his pto- 
perty 3 and, being his patron, allowed him the 
advantage of the profit ariſing from the con- 
et ini 
0 „ .0 402041 RESUDENT 
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| Monkeur de Serrac' would have relinguih- 
ed. the bargain, for he felt that the habitation 


Was infinitely too ſplendid. for the ſtate of 
his finances: but the muſician had demanded 
a depoſit of the ſum which they agreed for, 
before they quitted Florence; and the Marquis 


had only to content himſelf with the loſs of 
the money or to remain patiently amidſt the 
luxuries of the Yall” ombraſa. The preſentiment 


which is often fatally. true, was not erroneous, 


when it told Monſieur de Sevrac that his ne 
aſylum would be the ſcene of momentous 


events. Reaſon ſuggeſted that ſome myſtery 


was attached to the whole of this contract 


with the muſician, and nothing but that daunt- 


jeſs: ſpirit which repelled the very ſhadow of 
fear could have tempted him to abide by it. 
Wherever he trod, wherever he fixed his eyes, 
a ſomething unaccountable and ftrange aug- 
mented his ſuſpicions. The apartments, the 
groves, | the various and Juxutious -tcenes 
which preſented themſelves in every direc- 


tion; ſeemed to unite in magical and dange- 
rous ſaſcinations: they looked like the rich 


tablets which the painter's hand deſtows on 
a caſket, deſtined to contain the molt ay 
poifons. 255 a 
The change of fituarion was fo viking to 

Madame de Serrac and Sabina, that they 
were too fully occupied in exploring its beauties 
to think of the myſtery which placed them 
in. the Hall” ombroſa*: ſo the weary traveller, 
while he: ſtands on the margin of the preci- 
pice, which commands a variegated and ſub- 


lime expanſe, forgets that one N N 


We n his being. 
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On the N of their arrival n= FRY | 
Mad emoiſelle de Sevrac. weary: with wander-- 
ing about the plantations, was haſtening to 
- join. the Marquis and her mother, when. at 
the angle of a winding walk, ſhe obſerved 
' - *threugh a thick grove: of orange trees, a re- 
treat which till then had eſcaped her notice. The 
ſon was ſetting, and every object glowed with 
2 more than uſual animation: not 2 breath 
of air diſturbed the fragrant branches that 
formed à covered walk to the entrance of a. 
ſmall. but beautiful pavilion, - The door was 
cloſed but not faſtened ; the ſteps were bor- 
gdered with Howers; - 2nd. the windows ſhaded 
by 2 flanting roof, from whigh- an awning. 
ot latticed wood. ſupported: 45 canopy of, inter- 
woven foliage. 5 
She entered the e e which: preſented. 
to her yiew all the eaſtern luxury of a Tur- 
kith pavilion] the floor was cbvered with a 
rich carpet; a drapery of * coloured ſilk, 
faſtened to the middle of the ceiling, fell to 
the ground on all ſides in ample folds, in the 
manner of a tent; round which a continued 
ſofa, formed of downy cuſhions, completed 
the magic retreat, and faſcinated the Aon 
of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac; e 
_ _  "The' ſetting ſun, darzing k 
the. umbrageous:canopy on the outſide, 
ed the pink glow which the drapery bed on 
lhe interior of the pavilion Sabina ſtood con- 
: templating the luxurious ſolitude, 'fcarcely. be- 
lieving it to he. terreſtrial ! . all that ſne had 
read of the: abodes _ feuern Had 4 


J tan nee IT 


ö 
eat no idea of any thing like the Turkiſ x pa- 
vilion. She threw herſelf on the encircling 


ſofa, and, weary with rambling, her ſenſes 
* into a delicious Number, while the increaſ- 


a 
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can ſuch things be, 5 | - t 

And overcome us, like a ſummer's cloud, 

Without our ſpecial wonder??? 53 
5 | 2 |  - SHAKESPEARE. 
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Tux filence of the fituation aſſiſted to 
prolong Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's repoſe, and 
the ſky became totally dark, while ſhe was 
et ſleeping. Had her mind been tranquil, 
ad her heart been at eaſe, no place was more 
likely to prompt the molt delicious Number, 
than the pavition where ſhe reſted. But ſhe 
was too gloomily imprefſed with the dark co- 
lour of her fortune, to experience repoſe, 
and her dreams were in no degree influenced 

by the luxuries that ſurrounded her. 
Fancy preſented to her mind à phantom, 

who, with a fierce and terrific mien, led her 

over a wild and deſert heath, till they came 
to a vaſt and ſolitary cavern, where the firſt 
3 9 8 N e objec} 
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obj ect eh preſented itſelf was. ai bleeding 


bby: of St. Clair. She thought that ſhe gaze 
upon it with horror; claſped it to her boſom; 


and bathed every wound with agonizing tears. 


In a dark corner of the cave, ſhackled with chains, 
lay the Marquis de Sevrac; frenzy was in his eye, 


while he raved with the incoherericy of a maniac. 


Sabina's imagination then deſeried à form, beau- 


tiful and radiant*! which, "deſcending from an 


opening chaſm above her head, unfettered Mon- 
ſieur de Sevrac; and recalled animation to the 
lirid countenance of the mangled St. Clair. He 


roſe and embraced her: his lip was icy cold; it 
almoſt petrified her cheek. The ſtrong powers 


of fancy agitated her whole framei; her heart 


rhrobbed, ànd her limbs 4rembled.- The voice 


of St. Elah awbke her: from her dream, andi ſhe 


found herſelf furrounded by a melancholy" gloom 
which terrified and amazed her. 


As ſhe roſe from the ſofa; by the dim light ſhe 
could juſt diſcover the entrance of-the- pavilion 


an unuſual horror ruſhed'to her heart; ſnhe had 
not power to move; the ſtilly wultlink! of the 
leaves whictFoverhung the roof ſtartled her; and 


the phantoms which her dream had conjured up 


ſeemed ſtill viſible te Her waking ſenſes. 
She ſighed deeply. „The fore of her diſturb- 


ed imagination converted the luxurious“ pavilion 


into the cavern of "laughter and/'defpair'! Site 
looked -wildly” round, every moment expecting 


to behold wt frantic features of the Marquis, 


and the ditolgoryle of St. Clair. Heb 6 ſitua- 
tion Was terrible. des - | 
- *Severaliminutes' elapſed z and Malecllelteide 
Sevrac's horrors ſtill increaſing, at lengtH ſhe ſum- 
"on moned reſolution to! adrance a few paces: the ſky 
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was thickly covered with ſtars, and illumined by 
bright vapours, which. ſhed an undulating gleam 
ever the earth, She ruſhed towards the entrance 
of the pavilion, where, to her infinite. conſterna- 
tion, again, the form of St. Clair e itſelf 
before heti.cy 7 
She recoiled with horror, ſhrieked, and. fell on 
| the ſofa, overpowered by a ſight ſe unexpected 
and, terrific ! The figure entered tbe pavilion, 
and was ſoon loſt in 1 gloom which enveloped 
every. objt ct. Mademoiſelle: - de- Sevrac's heart 
throbbed as though i it would: leap from her boſom : 
ſhe had not reſolution to ſpeak! ; ſhe had {ſcarcely 
the. power, to breathe 3 when-a voice, low and 
perſuaſive, articulated. Fly me net 3 I. 8 
part for ever !” It was the voice of Se. | 
The ſound; of ſuch tones, had her ſout _ on 
the confines/ot: E:87Þitys would haye drawn it back 
to earthly ſorrows+:; bat: ſhe bad wept over the 
Tod which the gonſidexed as the;graye of dt. Clair; 
ſhe, believed him dead 42nd her blood almoſt con- 
gralcd, when his voice again addreſſed her. 
At. the break of day I muſt leave 0 this 
is elf viſit. ae nie got, you, l F: we no 
more 27 A 
Had Mademoiſelle * frag like bel en 
feit of her ſilence, ſheirpuld not at that moment 
| have, articulated a ſyllabie 2 he roſe from the ſafa, 
and Was gently: ſtealing; towards the: threſhold, 
| RE  fowething wage her bands an forcibly de- 
tained her, ON TY 
3 þ Refine; tell meg why; en ſnun mene 
cried St. Clair. 1 hive travelled poſt from 
Piſa, to 4. eels ave Uh 1 e 1 
ere 1185 . 2 
Sabina 


, 
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felt all t 


| mn of Mademoiſell D'Angerville,” "Point 
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Süd could ſcarcely ſupport her trembling 
frame... To know that St. Clair was ſtill alive, 


filled her beating heart withundeſcribable rapture ; 


but every tranſport: was inſtantly changed to the 
moſt agonizing. deſpair, when ſhe heard, by his 


own confeſſion, that he was devoted to ano- 


en 
The ſtrong mans of pride and the, reſent- 
ment of inſulted attachment overcame the tender- 
neſs of regret | and the ag kation of terror. She 
e ſtrength of returning fortitude, and 
flifled her indignation by the ſilence of contempt. 
Her cheek, which had been inceſſantly ' bathed 
with tears, now. glowed-with- bluſhes 3. ſhe endea - 
voured to tear herſelf from him; but he ſtill grafp= 
ed her hand, and preſſed it to his lips with th: 
moſt impaſſioned ardour After a pag of a 
ſew moments, he continued— 
Have I. . defyrved this chilling - reception, 
Roſfine ? Has ſome, more diſtinguiſhed lover fup- 
planted the abſent; St. Clair ? Muſt this ſtilkand 
{acred ſolitude, which has ſo often boen the - feerie 
of my felicity, now witneſs my humiliation? Or 


has de Briancour diſcovered our. intercourſe ? 
Tell me, Roſine; do not keep, mg in fuſpenſe. 


In a few. hours eee leave, rpg La 
e jp. abt is 18181 70 | 
| Mademoiſelle de GomannPibiflowsd: 101. 3 
Nes, continued St. : Clair ; 44 it mſi -be 


. Monkeur de Briancour has commanded you 


not to ſęee me ; and yau have promiſed to abe 


him. Jes z he whote falſhood mexits your ab- 


horrence à he exacts that fidelity which wouldtbid 
you ſhun. my preſence, white he reveis in the 


| Sabina 


Xe +). 
Sabina ſtarted: St. Clair felt the conivullive 
| motion of her arm, and reſumed his entreaties. © 
„ Well may his duplitity amaze you; fai he. 
« But that which 1 tell 'you'is no fecret in Flo- 
rence. Sigror Lupo was the agent whoſe addreſs 
won the beautiful emigree. I met him on the 
road, as I returned from Piſa : he told me that 
ſhe was the victim of Monſieur de Briziicour.” 
„Then he told you a falſhoody”? cried Ma- 
demoiſelle de W with a tone of- ſtern indigy a 
tion... 13 r 20) 0a BING ine 2 : 
16 Heavenly powers me: exchimed" Sr. Clair. a 
40, I kno that voice!!! ve 4d 2 
„„ And, for the laſt time; you hear it, faid Ma- 
demoiſelle de Sevracs + ieee n en 
St. Clair threw Himſeif on his Fnees, ps bow 
in ing his head ialmoſt to the round, remained fixed 
as a ſtatue. CCC 
Leave me, unkind 8. Clair * cried Ma- 
demoiſelle de Sevrac 3 ©! nor infult” my ſorrows 
with a new effort of hypoeriſ (ye 'F believed you 
dead: the wound which your Teceived from the 
Marquis Ph! RD hn Oe 
% What! wound when 9 demanded 8. 
Clair, ſtarting from the ground, t. 
%, In the wood, near Monte C. arelli, replied 
8 Sabina, « on that fatal night when you ehcqun- 
tered Monſieur de Sevrac. Ah, St. Clair ! the 
horrors of that night have been the ſource of 
anguiſſi undeſcribable. I have' mourfned your 
loſs; too »tenderly-» 1 have mourned it.“ —She 
could not proceed-;. a torrent of tears interrupted 
her; and ſhe reſted on the ſhoulder of the afto- 
niſhed St. Clair, While he Jed her out of the 
ee "wit: e SA ihn OY Zan. 
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- e ſtiat nere nigſtery, will fate pnſold 2” cried 


he with a tremulous voice. I have never ſeen 


the Marquis:fGance-the-morning. of my dgpartore: 


| Clan. & By whom? 5 


froni the Chateau · neuf. 0 ĩð 1; 
ce Were you not near eee of. he. Ab- | 
bot Palerma, on the dreadful e when ns 
was murdered.?? ©, : 
«Murdered ++ O 'horxible 1 exclaimed, $t 


4. 


Think not toi conceal the „ deed,” 
continued Mademaiſelle de Sevrac 3955 theſe tears 


declare how much: I pity even your raſh attempt 
St. Clair ; but calm reflection muſt teach me to 


. 


comemm it.; Farewell t. keep your own, ſecret ; 
I never will betray Jou. Depart for Naples; and, 
if:you” ean, he happy. ns [apogee 4 Y 

£55 This is frenzy, anſmered Sr. Clair. 10 By | 
all that is honourable or- ſacred to humanity, I 
ſwear; that I am ignorant of what o mean. 
have never: quitted Florence ſince my journey 
thither when I left you at the Chateau: neuf, ex- 
cept within the laſt month to Piſa; ; where 


He ſtopped abtruptly . v1 


At this moment Sabina heady the voice of Nan 
Geur de Sevrac, who called to. her. 1 abe For- 


ctieoꝛ 1 i, e : ein rn 


1 25 Bag” exclaimed St. Clair; « is: not that 
voice of your father? . It is,“ replied 
re % Fly ! fly | St. Clair, avoid him, till 
i can clear up theſe terrible deceptions.”? 48 0 
„ Fly from the man who ftruck me }” faid 
St. Clair. Infamous timidity! No, Ma- 
demoiſelle de Sevrac ; though I never ſhould have 
ſought a meeting with the Marquis, ſince Fate 
vill aire,” it oy H ſball 5 ſhrink Rom: * ren- 
Sager 2 


N I] ; ; 8 SF 9 Again | 
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„ Again Mon teur de Sevrac Wees Sabina con- 
tinvued. | | 
** hive no right to 0 you, 2nd there- 


fore muſt ſubmit to your inhuman: purpoſe. There 
was a time, when the entreaties of Sabina de Se- 
vrac would habe prevailed, and her eternal peace 
of mind have been an object of ſome importance 


to St. Clair. The pleaſing dream that lulled my 


grief is vaniſned; and the faſciriations of a. mote 
beloved mortal have armed your boſom againſt the 
touch of pity; Already wounded to the foul by 
an'event,' which I had no right to condemn, 1 


ſcarcely hope for your compliance with a with, 


which has both your 121 and your refentment to 
contend with,” $1559 i av: 
* Why would you render me in famous? aid 


St. Clair. Why does your 3 ſeek | 


the man whom he has injured.: ? | 

Alas! he knows net that FW: dive: n ( ais 
Mademoiſelle” de Sevrac; - ©. He has not been 
long in Florence; and, onder: the feigned name 
_ of P*Angerville, hehas' remained unknown- ſince 
his arrival.” They now heard footſteps A e 
mg at ſome diflance. 19451; 

« Oh God !” — Sdbinaz: 44 how ſhall 
I bear to witneſs this rencontre ? If pity owns 
one particle in the compoſition of your heart, 
ſpare me this pang,'this ne pang, and _ 
me from diſtraQtion;” 

« Say you wil pardon: we, Sabina 1 day you 
ill * 1 6 at 16 7. oriod 6. Clair 
bHaſtily. == 

Gwe; © | evil forgive hing r you will ge, 
_ replied L Sexrac. 
4 I vill defer my journey to Naples; aAhdite 


Morrow evening, at . J will be here Vier 
* ec 


— 
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Meet me at the pavilion; I have a circumſtance: 
to diſclofe of the utmoſt importance. Your 
ſafety is its object. On this condition only will 
leave you.“ 
„% How will you! avoid the Marquis! ** 
c T have the key of the orange grove; which is 
eloſe by the pavilion. Alas, too often have I en. 


tered this ſcene of unreal happineſs by its means. 


The Marquis approached. St. Clair whiſpered , 
« Adieu l I ſhall expect you ;” and inſtantly 
darted amongſt the trees, which entirely con- 
cealed him. - 
Monſieur de Sevrac was aſtoniſhed at finding 
Sabina alone; and remarked, as he took her hand, 
that it trenibled.. She informed him, that over- 
come by fatigue, ſhe had fallen aſteep, and that a 
dream had ſtrangely. alramed and agitated her 
ſpirits. Phe Marquis inquired no further, and 
they proceeded towards the portico, where: Ma- 
dame de Sevrac waited with impatience. 
At ſupper Sabina was more than uſdally pen⸗ 


ſive: yet there was à ſerenity in her countenance, 


a: mild and cheerful ſmile, that charmed and 
conſoled the Marquis and Madame de Sevrac. 
St. Clair was the flave of Rofine's beauty; but 
his mind was ſtill devoted to Sabina. She had 
beheld him, like one raiſed from the grave; the 
had heard his veice, and felt the quick pulſation 
of that hand, which convinced her, that he was 
no pbamom. She retired to her chamber; a 


thouſand mingling ſenſations of pain and pleaſure 


ſtruggled in her boſom ; the fmiled even amidſt 
her tears; ſhe rejoiced, even at the inſtant that 


her heart was wrung with jealouſy and doubt. 


One moment ſhe- fancied that the form of St. 
Clair Was be fore her; z the next, that ſhe beheld 


B&G oP 
him the ebenda ſlave of her deteſted rival: | 
Vet ſhe knew that he lived | and the dark book 
ol fate ftill preſented: to her hopes a page of con- 
ſolation. 

At the firſt glimpſe: of day ſhe quitted her 
chamber, and haſtened to the pavilion: àn in- 
ſtinctive ſomething, which ig be yond the divinar 
tions of wiſdom, impelled . her to viſit the ſpot 
| where the had experienced ſuch contending con- 
flicts. With. a pleaſing melancholy; ſhe entered 
the orange grove; the fancied that. ſhe could 

trace his footſteps | on the dewy turf; the ap- 
Proached the paling which encloſed the Plantati- 
on; ſhe beheld the marks of his carriage wheels, 
along. the private road, which led to the villa. 
She flew to the payilion; the door which ſhe 
had paſſed oir the preceding. night with St, Clair, 
Was ſtill. open. She entered; the idea that this 
enchanting retreat had. beeri the. temple. of Ro- 
ſine's triumphs, where: ſhe had been the idol of 
St., Chair's adoration, - rortured her with new 
parigs, and, for a; time, fred ber in mournful | 
meditation. . 8 5 

Wnile ſhe recollected che 4 9 of St, 
Clair, ſomething more tender than reproof ſtole 
into her boſom. He meant not to diſtreſs me, 
for he did not know of my being here, ſaid Sa- 
bina, wih a  igh, . as the looked, towards: Flo- 
rence. 


+ a 


„Why "ſhould I condemn. him 7 continued. ) 
ſhe, throwing - herſelf on the ſofa ; ee he did not 
think of me.“ She roſe, haſtily, and approached 
the door. No! No! ſ he did not think of me, 0 
repeated Mademoiſelle de Sevrac,: — 2 Auer 1 


on the ole and | burſting into tes. 
5 15 Tg ; * 4 i 4t od The 


1 ; 4 — 7 PS 11 22 
"4 8 6 


0 139 0 


The Marquis and Madame de Sevrac foon af- 
ter entered the pavilion: They found Sabina in 


an agony of ſorrow, and with earneſt ſolicitude 


demanded to know the cauſe. They ſeated 


themſc]ves by. her fide, and with. the moſt ſooth- 


ing entreaties implared her to reveal he cauſe of 


her ſudden inquietude. 


Mademoiſeile de * With ſome dieulty, 
ſtifled her emotion, and propoſed returning with 


the Marquis to the houſe. She longed to diſco- 
ver all that ſhe knew; but ſhe dreaded the effect 
ſuch a developement might. have on the unpre- 


pared. mind of Monſieur de Sevrac. Her eyes 


were full of tears whenever they encountered 


his; while her beart was, at the ſame moment, 
trembling with fear, and throbbing with impa- 


ience. 
As they aſcended the portico, My love, 8 


ſaid Monfieur- de Sevrac, * there is ſomething 


that afflicts you to which I am a ftranger.” 
6 confels it, ſighed Sabina. 
«© Whom does it intereſt ſo much as myſelf * 
continued the Marquis. 
« Ah | whom indeed !”* cried Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac, throwing her arms round her father's 
neck, and hiding her face in his boſom. 


« Tell me what. occaſions this perturbation, 


Sabina,” continued the Marquis. 
Do not urge me at this agonizing moment 
you ſhall know all to-morrow.” 
Why, to-morrow?“ 
„ Becauſe by that time I ſhall be more cram» 
quil,“ replied Mademoitclic de Sevrac. They en- 


* 


tered, the veſtibule, and the intlantly haſtened to 
her chamber, where ſne remained till dinner. 
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me Marqufs and Madame de Sewrac in vain en- 
deavouring to account for her ſudden change of 
manner, and depreſſion of ſpitits. © The broad 

glare of day at length began t6-ſublide,” znd'Sa- 
bina, with a beating heat, tble From Het*cham- 
ber, to meet the beloved; though 'faitfiteſs object © 


of her agonizing cares and höpeleſt affections. - 
OED? . * 17 745 . 4. ; 
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-M4DEMOISELLE de Seyrac's mind became every 
moment more. and more agitated, as the hour 
adranced in which ſhe. had promiſed to meet St. 
Clair. The pride of reſentment was conſiderably 
ſoftened by the reflections of reaſon, when they 
told her, that ſhe had no right to influence the 
conduct of one, who had never. promiſed fidelity. 
She bad heard him pronounce the name of Ro- 
bine, with all the ardour of a lover, but the per- 
ſon and mind of her rival were ſtill unknown tb 
ber; and ſhe concluded, from the conyerfation 
of the preceding night, that it was à connection, 
mate of caprice than ſentiment.— The reproasch⸗ 
es of, St. Clair, and the profligate character of 
rbe Count de Briancour, fully authorized the 
opinian, and in a great degree excited that eon: 
W PEP %%%%Cͤͤ AAA 
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tempt, which i is the ſtrongeſt fafeguard againſt 
the tenderneſs of regret. 

| Monſieur de Briancour, whoſe name is deep- 
ly connected with the fate of de Sevrac, was a 
cotemporary meteor in the Cour: of Verfailles, 
where he had enjoyed many high and lucrative 
ſituations, while the Marquis was yet in his 
childhood. The wealth of de Briancour, was 
one of thoſe overgrown monſters that helped to 
cruſh the throne, which his vices had long con- 
_ taminated. Inveſted with command, and by 
nature fond of ſway, he' was the inſtrument of 
oppreſſion, , and the minion of a” corrupt and ty- 
rannical phalanx. Hourly, enriching his fayou- 
rites, and -enflaving the people, he ſheltered 
himſelf behind the fcreen of prerogative; and, 
while he kept the baſtile in the dark perſpec- 
tive, beheld, without remorſe, the laft pangs of 
violated humanity. 

Monſieur de Briancour bad all the advantages 
which an aſpiring and arrogant ſervant can 
have, over the mind of a weak and credulous 
maſter. He was an accompliſhed miſereant; 
he could command the moſt perverſe adverſary 
by his convivial manners; his ſmile was dan 
gerous; his voice fawningly ſeductive; his 
eloquence powerful, and his power unbounded: 
he could flatter thoſe: whom he deſpiſed," and 
deſpiſe thoſe who. were bis rivals f in the vortex 
of ambition. | 41571 22:36 ao? 
The Count de Briancour had quitred! Francs 
on the firſt ſymptgm of tumult; but - having the 
command of almoſt countleſs erevfilai 7 he had 
at different periods ſecured fuch ſums in the 
bank of Venice, as enabled him to revel · in lux 


N ſplendour; while the ſource ROT 
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fed his inordinate rapacity, was ſtained with 
the blood of his deluded. bene factors. But the 
humiliations of a kind and gentle maſter, made 


no impreſſion on ſuch a mind as de 'Briancour's. 
He who had ſo long ſterled his breaſt againſt 
the ſofferings of the million, was little touched 
by the. fall of an individual: he had contributed 


to finiſh a' courſe. of infamy ; and he was the 
firſt to quit the ruin, which. his ee To” 
rann had promoted. 


- Pliant from ſobtiley, obſtinate from pride, 
daring from ambition, and arrogant from pow- 


er, Monſieur de Briancour: fled from the ſcene 
. of vengeance, and, like a peſtilential diſeaſe, 


was deſtined to ſpread deſtruction wherever he 
reſided. The Marquis, in the early part of his 


life, had been the favourite of de Briancour; 
| but, he was too generous, and too ſincere to 


enjoy for any length of, time, the friendſhig of 
ſuch a patron. He felt that de Sevrac's good 


qualities frequently operated as antidotes to bis 
pernicious counſels: and though he was too 
cunning to eiſcover his ſecret. Hatred, he was 
ever on the watch. to depreciate. thoſe virtues, 
which he had not courage to emulate. = 


Monſieur de Briancour had married a young 


and beautiful woman, whoſe age might nearly 
have allowed her the. title of his grand-davgh- 
ter. She was ſcarcely ſerenteen, when ſhe wae 
beſtowed on a libertine, who, at the age of 
fixty, had proved that time is not always the 
harbinger of wiſdom. Two ſummers only wit- 
neſſed her cheerleſs elevation; for though placed 


in the zenith of eourtly ſpiendour, ſhe was not 
happy. Her union was the choice of her pa- 


rents, while her Heart: confeſſed a more ſuitable 
attachment. 


| : The 
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The ole of her affections was. young and 


amiable. His father, the Chevalier D' Albert, 
had diſtinguiſhed bimſelf in the American war,; 
and the ſucceſs which cannot fail to attend that 
warfare where every arm is nerved for- individu- 
al. benefit, being often the ſubject of diſcourſe, 


awakened in bis ſon that ſpirit. of liberty, Which 


has ſince produced the emancipation of millions. 

Sent, with legions; of his countrymen, to aid 
an enterprizing people in the cauſe of freedom, 
the Chevalier D' Albert panted for that bleſſing, 
which he bad been taught to beſtow on others. 
On his return to France at the coneluſton of 
the war, he. beheld his brave comrades, ſtill 
groaning under the moſt abject flavery, He 
ſaw their laurels wither in the very ſun- ſhine of 
the court; and their limbs, mutilated in the 
field of conqueſt, ſtill ſhackled with the fetters 


of deſpotiſm. The honeſt indignation of his 


ſoul was awakened at the fight; and, after ſe- 
cludipg himſelf for a ſew.tedious years in his 
native provinpe, he expired, broken hearted. 
In his dying moments he ſent for his ſon, and, 
with an impreſſive ardour, which ſeemed. like 
| nature's laſt effort in the cauſe of her violated 
rights, exclaimed, as the fleeting | breath trem- 
bled on his lip, My boy, live free, or periſh !” 
It, was three years after the death of the Che- 
valier D' Albert, that his ſon became enamoured 
of the lady, who, was deſtined, to. be the wife of 
the Count de Briancour. He loved. her; and. he 

was beloved. He ſaw her led a victim to the 
altar; and he zeſolved to make that altar trem- 
ble: ſor, it us not the conſecrated fane of re- 


ligion, whe:e,the heart pou rs. forth. that incenſe 


«which, ſoars on the. Wee ere ke 
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It was not the deed of moral virtue, ſanctioned 
by holy vows, and rendered beautiful by the ap- 


proving ſmile of love and inclination: it was 


_ *the:mart of mere worldly traffic; the ſcene of 


barbarops compulſion ; the triumph of avarice 
and ambition over all the laws that are ſacred to 
humanity, and the overbearing tyranny which, 
dealt from the court to the nobles, deſcended 
from the nobles to the people. 

A few months previous. to the commence- 
ment of the revolution, Monſieur D Albert, 
while hinting with the King in the Bois de 


Vincennes, receive” a violent contuſion. in paſ- 


ſing haftily beneath the branch of an exrerhang- 
ing tree. He was taken up to all appearance 
lifeleſs, and carried'to a neighbouring chateau 
for fuccout. It was the abode of the Count ge 
Briancour. D'Alüeft had never ſeen the obje 

of his affeckions ſince her marriage, for it had 


been the Rudy of his Hife to avoid her: and his 
returning reaſon was marked by recollections, 
which made him regtet that he had not been an- 


2 


nihilated "a, 1.4 ile . | 


Madame de Briancour's ſenſations were no 
lefs acute than thoſe of Monfjeur,D'Albertz ſhe 
was bathed in tears, and the object of her early 
and unconquerable paſſion was kneeling before 
her, when the Count de Briancour abruptly en- 
tered] the e © TO Fond 

Before night Monſieur D'Albert received a let- | 


tre de cathet, with orders not to approach 
within fifty miles of Paris, on pain of impriſon- 


ment. Ihe victim of de Briancour's jealoufy 


knew that there was nothing to be dong, but to 


ſubmit patiently: his enemy was maſter of that 


almaft which had'Joomed Hundreds to perith, 
CT e 
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heck ape elbe window, «One laſti adieu 
faid he, if but to ſweeten exile l“ Madame 
de B riancaur fainted, while the Count her huſ- 
band, mad with rage and jealouſy, diſcharged 
his:piſtol: there Was returned, and de Brian- 


cour fell. 
Monſie ur D' Albert believing that he had kill 


| 10 his: antagoniſt, endeavoured to eſcape; but 


the domeſtics ſeized and ſecured- him. He was 
conveyed: to priſon, accuſed: of attempting to 


Atſſaſſi nate the court. favourite; of reſiſting the 


authority-of the lettre de cachet, and, a few 


days after was condemned to ſuffer death. The 


adventure excited an univerſal intereſt in every 
boſom. Every heart pitied the unhappy lovers, 


and the victorious de Briancour was N _ 


ties eres ee eng bets $3.1 een 


; 66: « Curſes not loud, van 0 


vat this tercible: eri6s * was but one man | 
in the court of Verſailles who had reſolution to 
oppoſe de Briancour. It was the Marquis de 
Serrac. He was the; friend of D' Albert's gal- 
lant, father, and he exerted all his intereſt to 
preferve the ſon, whom he had never ſeen ſince 
he was an infant. Thiough his intereſt the pu- 
niſhment of death was mitigated, and the un- 


| fortunate priſoner Wa only + nee to Ferpe- 


tual exile. 
The benevolence of de Sevrac's: heart! 44 not 


| end here. A ſmall penſion which had been paid 
to the chevalier D! Albert, ' was by the Marquis 
continued to the ſon : and he. ſet out once more 
on hisemelancholy g journey. © 
Madame de Briancour-was, — a | 
veyed to an old chateau in 3 yn ſhe 
. H 2 | was 
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- way AriAly guarded, and denied all interc orte 
with ſociety. She had been purchaſed, as the 
- merchant buys the flavez and her lot was more 
terrible than even chat of the ill-fated negro. He 
is deſtined to toil, to ſhrink from the ſcourge, to 
ſmart beneath a burning ſun, and to groan un- 
der the ſeverity of an inhuman maſter! But the 
| wedded capiive, whoſe liberty is bartered for 

wealth, endures the moſt excruciating - 3 
of mental agony. Weeks, months, and 
preſent a ſucceſſion of miſeries; a ſeries o 5 
flicis between the ſine affections of the foul, and 
-the moral virtues which harmonize ſociety. . 

At length, «news arrived at Paris, that - the 
ited Madame de Briancour had ſtruggled: for 
| a ſhort period with her adverſe fortune; till grief 

_ deſtroyed: her health, and, in the very ſpring of 
life, kad conſigned her to a ſepulchre ! 1 

A few weeks. after this intelligence came, the 
mighty effort for freedom burſt forth in France, 
Mionſieur-D' Albert flew to the ſcene: of convul. 
© Gon, and was one of the firſt that forced the 

walls of the baſtile. He beheld the black tow- 
ers tumbling to the earth; while wretches who 
bad almoſt forgot the light of heaven, were led 
forth ſrom their abodes of anguiſh, amidſt the 
loud acclamations of the ſhouting multitude! 
while nature triumphed; and ſurrounding na- 
tions heard with: aſtoniſhment, of the proudeſt 
energies which humanity is capable of eviucing. 

D' Albert now leoked with rapture for the 
moment in which he might prove his attachment 
to Madame de Briancour: tor be knew that, of 
all men living, her huſband was the moſt ob- 
noxious to the people. But ſhe had found an 

| Wader n 8 forcow 1 was at reſt ; ; While 
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the zeal with which he expreſſed himſelf in her 
favour, and the regret which he evidently expe- 
rienced for her loſs, excited the jealouſy of his 
enemies, and awakened ſtrong ſuſpicions that 


be was no friend to the cauſe of freedom. The 


inſidious cabals of envy continued hourly to un- 
dermine his ſafety; and in a few weeks he was 
- proſcribed as a penſioner of the court, and the 

lover of Madame de Briancour. - | 
At the moment when the ſcaffold was pre- 

paring for him, Monſieur D' Albert fled to Lan- 
guedoc. There he met the beautiful Mademoi- 
felle de Fleury. Time had obliterated the pangs 
which he felt for the loſs of one, whom, if hving, 
he had no chance of poſſeſſing ; Mademoiſelle de 
Fleury” had ſeen'him at Paris; ſhe remembered 
his father; ſhe ſympathized in his misfortunes ; 
ſhe loved, and ſhe married him. 

Madame D'Albert was the protegee of an old 


dutcheſs, - who had adopted her in her infancy. . | 


The union which ſhe had formed, without dar- 
ing to conſult her patroneſs, gave offence that 

was not to be pardoned, and ſhe was driven 
from the roof which had long ſheltered her, with © 
no friend in the univerſe, but the baniſhed ob -- 
Jerk of her affections. 5 r | 


* 


— 
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CHAP. XIII. 


| „ Thecharm diflolves apace; 

5 And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 
Melting the darknefs, ſo their riſing ſenſes 
Begin to chaſe the ign'rant fumes; that mantle 
Their clear reaſon. OY 4 LY 
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Wk 01 ſon hid ſer, and the evening began to 
clofe, as Mademoiſelle de'Sevrac deſcended the 
. ſteps ot the portico to mert St. Clair, Thovgh the 
felt an unuſual cages of courage, ſhe was not 
ſorty that the duſk of twilig 2 rendeted every 
belt indiſtinck.—She doped, that pride and 
re ſolution would prevent her ſheddi ing a fear; 
ſhe was conſcious that the innocence of her 
heart had no reaſon to raiſe a bluſh upon her 
cheek ; and yet ſhe was pleaſed at the reflecti- 
on, that the gloom which ſurrounded her, was 
calculated to conceal either the one or the other. 
Sabina had ſo long endured the anguiſh of 
ſuppoſing that St. Clair was dead, that the idea 
of parting from him living was a ſecondary ſor- 
row. She was anxious to have thoſe proofs 
which would exonerate her father; 5 and 1 the 
3 ame 
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ſame time revive the good opinion which, ſhe 
wiſhed to entertain of St. Clair: reaſons ſo co- 
gent, added to, the ſtrong in pulle. of cutiokey,” 
urged her to hear his extenuati n, and, if poſ- 
ſible, to.learn the particulars of ys attachment 
© Se... nee Rader 


* 


"Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's mind was. agitated 
with hope and fear at the moment when ſhe 
AK eee, een 
rea. ed the entrance of. the pavilion. She was 


on the point of returning, but reflection told 
E IN [apt Inn 
with St, Clair; and that it was of infinite im- 
portance to the future peace and reputation of 


the Marquis. She ſtrolled about the orange 
grove till Leer objeck was entirely wrapped in 
darkneſs; and "apprehenſive that either an un- 
foreleen event, of want of inclination detained, 
St. Clair, the was proceeding towards the houſe, 
when, ſhe. beard ſome one approaching on hoxſc- 


3 »f. C1 4 
She flew. to the private door. which opened to 


the road, ang unbolted it with eagerneſs; the 
3 4 4 þ 0 . w i Aus "#4 1 „ > 2 
horſeman alighted, and, taking her hand, led 


0 191 ie. 7 1 44 3 [ "EPL ft... 
her to the paviko Not à Word Was uttered 3. 


there was a_tremblin pertüthation in the bayd 
that firmly graſped Swing b. 26 the was hurried 
along the winding path, that terrified and für- 
priſed her. As ſoon as they entered, the door 
was cloſed ; her fears now became-ungovern- 


4 
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What do you ſeek 7 25 cried Sj, mod 
expiring with terre. 5 
A ſhadow that haunts me” day. and nig zht: | 
a never tiring fiend, that comes Perpetually 
berwixt me and my repoſe——a, phantom!” — 

„ What phantom ? Pe _ inquired Madamoilglle 
de Sevrac. 

. Revenge !” eee the ſtranger, whom, 
the now- diſcovered to be the ſame. that had 


extorted her oath, while he had menaced the - 


deſtruction of the Marquis and St, Clair. 
Heaven defend my father! x . Sabina, 
«is it his life you ſeek ??? | 

The villain Raa e curſes.” 60 You. are in 
my power, faid he, ** but Laim at 4 more 
important ſacrifice. . This poniard ſhall looſe. 
a torrent of blood which ſhall a peaſe 'a 2 reſt- 
leſs ſpirit, even' though I periſh fo . 

Mademoiſelle de Sevrac endeavoured. to eſ- 
_ cape:; he caught her arm; © you. will only bring 
deltruction on yourſelf,” ' cried he, © you | 'have. 
no Monteleoni now to fave you. I have: yet 
a ſtiletto for bim, when my grearat of "enge- 
ance is accompliſhed.” *. | 
„ Monteleoni! Oh, rewe! 1. 15 the fame bt 
exclaimed Sabina. 5 

« I meant to have placed you i in [ifs hands,” . 
cried he, bad not that officious detard ret- 
cet Jou.“ —At this moment, footſteps ap- 
proached near the back of the pavilion, 
« Ha _— muttered: the rufflan, 4 here comes 
one of my victims !” Mademoiſelle de Sevrac 
fell on ber knees, and conjured him to be 
merciful ; „why do you ſeek to deſtroy {<4 
ing who never has offended 5 8 85 cried 
n into tears. 

« While 


q 
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( While he lives I am not ſafe,” replied 


the: ſtranger, ©* I thought that he had quitted 
Florence, but Roſine was honeſt when ſhe 
apprized me of this night's viſit.” | 
4 Roſine ! Did ſhe apprize you? Oh! falſe 
Ste Clair “' cried Mademoiſelle de Sevrac: 
The footſteps now teached the pavilion, and 
| Sabina's blood almoſt congealed with horror 
when they ſtopped at the entrance, and ſhe 
heard her name pronounced by the Mar- 
uis. 
15 cc Oh; God l it is my father b cried Sabi- | 
na in a low voice... The villain threw her from 


him, and haſtily -- uttering, - Remember, * 


ruſhed towards the door. | 
4 Fly ““ cried Sabina, fly ia the poni- 
ard of an affaflin !”' The Marquis ruſhed into 
the pavilion; at that moment St. Clair arrived; 
and the ruffian arailing- bimſelf of the darkneſs, 

eſcaped. . 

166: Villain! villain b. ſaid St: Clair \feiging | 
2 is it you” who would 8 : 
me 955 


St: Clair!“ che de Bevriios! aloft. Io 


petrified. with conſternation 3 Does St. Clair 
ſtill ve ?“ At this moment the Abbe Le 
Blanc and Madame de Sevrac entered the orange 
grove, with flambeaux, and diſcovered a ſcene 
which no language can perfectly deſcribe. 
The Marquis and St. Clair each graſped by 
the other; while. Sabina flood near them, 
pale, wan und- unable: o e the 
myſtery. n 0 
Then my ſuſpicions at che chiteay-neuf, 
were well founded,” cried St, Clair, « and I 
any convinced” at ft chat it is Jou, Mon- 
e VVV 


„ 
ſteur de Sevrac, Who are determined to de. 
ſtroy me.“ The Marquis was at a loſs to com- 
prehend the meaning of his words, till Sabina 
entreated that they would return to the houſe, 
and hear her explanation. 

She unfolded the adventure which took place : 
near Pianoro, where the oath was extorted 
from her; and ſhe declared that the perſon - 
Who had eſcaped from the pavilion, wae the 
ſame ruffian from whom the Count Monte- 
leoni had ſo lately reſcued her. Aſtoniſli- 
ment 'took poſſeffron of every mind, and each 
was at a Joſs to account for ſuch perſeyering 
villainy. - St. Clair propoſed returning to Flo- 
rence that night; but by the perſuaſions of 
de Sevrac and his cmi he was induced to 
relinquiſh his intention. The remainder of the 
evening pafſed in converſation, and it was Jate 
when they retired to their lere apart- 
ments. . 
| St. Clair Was wholly vnable to ehenprebend 
the ſeries. of events which ſeemed to rod ſo ra- 
pid] one on the other. He was convinced that 

moiſelle de Sevrac's flory was entirely in- 
elicial; and he was unwilling to. believe 
chat a man, whoſe, education and general 
tenour bf mind were highly cntiglitened, could 
- ſerve as à fübterſuge, t0 avoid endangerigg 
his perſonal ſafety. He had witneſſed proofs 
-of the Marquis's 'ſortitvde, When the awful 
moment of annihilation. menaded him on the 
ſeaſſold ʒ and confoious that he had mever in- 
jured fim, he was tardy in admitting an opi- 
nion, that a liberal and cultivated mind 

. E . end e : 
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ſome, juſt and eee worre to Sire it 
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"The. Marquis Was ' equally :nclined: to vie w 
the extraordinary cceſſion of wonders through 
the e clear medium of reaſon. He loved and 
by ected St. Clair: and it was. impollible that 

ein like de Sevrac, warm to all the no- 
bieſt . enfations of , humanity, ſhould delibe- 
1 po one, to whoſe interference. ke 


* 


| 3 pgs whole of the aranſaQti ion would 
) then have been buried in oblivion: at leaſt 
x ag far a as it was congected with the Marquis's 
a feelings. | R 


: St.; Chir: paſſed a leepleſs nigbt ; he. Had 

more grief to encounter than, was Known to 

the family of de Sevrac: he had ret a pang 

to ſtruggle - with, Which had long corroded 

every fibre of his heart. When he quitted the 

ateau-nevf, he adored Sabina,z he ſyinpa- 

thized in the misfortunes ph. her father; 

and he recoiled with horror, from the thought 

'of cheriſhing. 2 diſhonouribls- paſſion,” Hg de- 

parted, like one flying from t the miſeries * 

deſpair; he travelled Rraight, and with 

utmoſt expedition, not ſtopping. till he — 

Florence, where he was, in a few days, preſent- 4 

ls to e de Briancour, whoſe houſe, 
2 whe A palace, His, ſitu sies on: the banks 


Arng, not! far; fram the; Auberge, 
ui the, Marquis and *. ami firſt lodged 
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It was in the luxurious (abode of Monſieur 
de Briancour that. St. Clair found Mademoi- 
ſelle Rofine D'Orvilliere. She had been an 
opera dancer at Paris, and had emigrated with 
her proffigate enamorato. Mademoiſelle Ro- 
fine required no farther grounds to eftabliſh 
her hopes of a new conqueſt, when ſhe was 
informed that St. Clair was an Engliſhman. 
The many inſtances wherein her countrywomen 
had duped and laughed at Milor Angloit, con- 
vinced her that ſucceſs would attend her pro- 
jects, and profit repay. her for the labours of 
putting them in practice. Alt the arts of 
intrigue were called forth for the ' purpoſe 
of accompliſhing her plan; at the ſame 
zunQture that a circumſtance occurred, which 
tended, in a great meaſure, to accelerate her 
77 ᷣ yd . STE. 
Monſieur de Briancour was ordered by his 
phyſicians to viſtt the baths of Piſa for ten 
or twelve days; and on the morning after 
be had preſented St: Clair to Roſine, he quit- 
ted Florence for that purpoſe. His gallic mif- 
treſs took her leave of him with all the out- 
ward | ſigns of ſorrow : ſhe wept, and ſighed; 
and on the evening of his departure gave a 
magnificent ſupper, to divert her melancholy, 
and evince her © hoſpitality to his new ac- 
„ Auaintance . . 
On his arrival at the fcene of proffigate 
_ - - extravagance, - St. Clair was uſhered through 
2 ſpacious anti- chamber, where a train of do- 
meſtics, in gaudy liveries, bowed. as they an- 
., Nounced the wſitors. The titles of Aſfezza, 
illultriſſo, and © excellinza,” rbechoed from 
room to room, till they entered the ſplendid fa- 
ET. e * . 


ede 
on, witre the falfe enchantreſs preſided. A 
graceful confuſion: ſeemed to diſconcert her, 
_ when St. Clair made his bow of introduction. 
Her whole converſation turned upon the beauty 
and liberality of the Engliſh nation: the com- 
plimented St. Clair on every thing be did; 
and expreſſed her admiration of his manners and 
his wit, while ſhe laughed- at his credulity, 
and anticipated his difgrace. Every thing round 
her was marked with the moſt expenſive pro- 
fuſion: the apartments were decorated with 
flowers which: filled the air with the moſt en- 
chanting perfumes. the -moſt luxurious table, 
muſic, lnging, dancing, and -wine,.. intoxicated : 
tze ſenſes of St. n and; he was wild with. 
|. rapture, ; 
= On the following. morning he again viſited 
Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere. She. received bim at 


5 ber toilette, where all that ſtudied negligence 
i and artificial fimplicity could conjure. up, Wes 
; _ to-. faſcinate. her flave. All her eu- 
: tine of \ graces was called forth: | ſhe was, by 


turns, gay, penlive, impahoned, | languiſhing. 


. meek, animated, jealous, ſevere, and tender,— 
Her. dreſs. was calculated to heighten every 
8 charm, and to conceal every imperfection: 
g her looks, her actions, her every word, would 


have diſcovered the practiſed diſſimulation of 
_  Rofine/ to any indifferent obſeryer ; but St. 


> Clair was blinded: by the brilliancy of his 
conqueſt, and believed himſelf the happieſt of 

3 -. mortals, at the ſame moment thay he was the 

s - molt to be commiſerated. 

X Before he quitted the toilette of Roüne, a 

1 party was arranged for her box at the opera 
- 2 in the OC” The hours ſeemed. to paſs 


2 Zoot” | 5 flowly 
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ſlowly till the moment arrived, and St. Olair 
had ho wiſh but to appear apilable ' in the 
eyes of Mademoiſelle DOrvilliere : he flew to 
the place of appointment, where he found her 
decked with all the. paraphernalia of eaſtern 
magnificence! There the -affefted' the moſt 
cautious” reſerve ; ' ſpoke with apprehenGon/ of 
the jealouſy which would wound the 'boſom 
of Monheur de Briancour ; and pretended to 
tremble at the envy which the; attentions: of 
her new lover would excite in the circles of 
rank and gallantry." St. Clair was not conſci- 

| ous' that while be fancied himſelf the-mo(t 
favoured, the moſt fortunate of mankind; he 
was the object of | univerſal pity. The wiſe 
condemned him, the vicious laughed at bim. 
His attentions, nevertheleſs, were uncealing ; 
day after day ſhe was the object of | perpetual - 
àdoration; and he believed himſelf. cliſl inguiſh⸗ 
ed as thè moſt envied of :mortals, at the mo- 
ment when he purchaſed, at.) an enormous 
Fries, thoſe favours from which :many of the 
loweft of her countrymen. 78 9 haye 1 1 77 
with abhorrence. ; 
3 Whenerer Monſieur de ee Was . 
Cortona, the houſe at Florence was the tem 
43 Alhgnation; it was in St. Clair's way 
ther that Mademoiſelle; de Sevrac: had anc 
ſeen him frem the window of the Auberge!:) 
and when they were liable to interruption 
from the preſenoe of Roſine's oſtenſible pro- 
tectar, the villa at Vall ombroſa' was the iren- 
dezvous of duplicity. * But St. Clair ſoon diſoo- 
*vered that the ſums Whieh his folly: lawiſhed 
on Rofine were Haren, 1 0, depend ants; 
vet DIES 92] e nin - among 
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among whom. Sigoor Lupo was _ only 2 
 conveRIent. minion, but a favoured lover. 

A few days after. Monſieur de Sevrae's ar- 
rival at Florence, St. Clair was ſent for by 
expreſs to Piſa; a near gelation, who was pro- 
ceeding. towards Naples, required his compa- 
ny, and the novelty of his intrigue with Ro- 
ſine. being over, all its attractions began to 
ſubſide, and he was not grieved to end it, 
He was no longer the object of univerſal 
converſation: he excited pg curiosity, creatad 


no ſurprize, and he had at laſt diſcovered 


that intereſt more than affection influeſced 


every thought of the ingonſtont and en 


D'Orvilliere.. | | 

St. Clair now thapght | it, was his turn to 
play the hypocrite, and, actuated by jealouſy 
and mortification, he reſolved. to, take à final 


farewell of Madeamaiſclle Roſiſe. With this 


intention he arrived at the Hall ambraſa, on 
the night when he had the ärſt interview 
with Sabina: on the following morning, he 
called at Monſieur de Btiancaur's, with a 
view to explore the my ſtery Which had placed 
the Marquis de Sevrar and his family at the 
villa of Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere. By his 
curioſity he betrayed himſelf. Roline's vanity 
was piqued, and mutual reproaches produced 
mutual diſcoveries ; St. Clair avowed the high- 
eſt reſpect for Sabina's virtues, and his de- 
termination, on that night to acquaint the 
Marquis, under whoſe roof he had placed his 
family: this intelligence was immediately con- 
veyed to the aſſaſſin. 

St. Clair had been abſent from Florence 
ever ſince three days after Monſieur de Sev- . 

11 | Tac's 


that gold would bribe her to commit any 


( 160 } | 
rac's arrival; he had, therefore, no opportu- 
nity of making any diſcovery tilt the hour of 
his meeting Sabina at the pavilion. When 
Signor Lupo informed him that Monſieur de 
Brianeoor had obtained the beautiful D'An- 
gerville, St. Clair was not conſcious that the 
ſuppoſed victim was Mademoifelle de Sevrac; 
and,” being fully convinced of Roſine's infamy, 
he felt a degree of pleaſure in diſcovering 
an event that would humble her arrogance, 
and teach her to feet the. antiek of her lo- 
VET, ©- -- $ \ 

The- doneselech ruffan- 3 - devlaration to Sa- 
bina, that he was informed of St. Clair's - 
viſit by Mademoiſelle Roſine, determined him 
to take ſuch i ſteps as ſhould” compel her to 
reveal his name. He had two powerful rea- 
ſons for anticipating a diſcorery; for he was 
| convinced that, if> fear would not | induce her 
to betray-- the- villain, intereſt would; he knew 


crime, which would not abſolutely endanger 
her life; and he: was reſolved to ſpare no 

or expence that might lead to an eluct- - 
dation of wes infinite: GEE 3 aye 9 
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3 3 ngeance 3 ted "0 „ 
Lifts her red arm, expos d and C 


; »on whanttheravening brood of fate 49 
| 5487 Mn ae ee wal. 15 
* 20 by re SET ˙ 017 0hts 2 Corrs 9 
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„lr in the. "out de nal atem 
d ted at Pear e 2 full explanation of 
a that han” Tur ' between Made moiſeſſe de 
: Seyrae Clait on. cheir fiſt meetin 

| at the Nan, convinced the 'Mirqyis tha 

his interview was - wnpremeditated, 'as fat as. 
concerned Sabina. Their next conſideration. : 
was how to arrange ſome fafe and probable 
plan, for the detection of the viltain who had 
occaſioned ſo much conſternation. ' 

The aſſaſun had inadvertently confefſẽd that 
Rofine informed him of St. Clair's affignation 
with Sabina: the conſciouſneſs of guilt, and 
the conſuſion which ſeidom fails to attend it, 
had thrown him off his. guard, and. afforded 


1 2 clue to the detection of his crime, of which 
1 8 | 5 | the 


15 


the Marquis and St, Clair were determined 
to avail - themſelves, After a ſhort conſul- 
tation, they propoſed ſetting out for Florence, 
in order to compel Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere | 
to make ſuch diſcoveries as ſhould bring the 
offender to . puniſhment, ' and - releaſe St. 
Clair and de Sevrac from prriecotivns fo 
dangerous. 
MVNVN2Madame de Sevrac, who trembled for the 
ſafety of her huſband, endeavoured to diſſuade 
them from ſo perilous an undertaking : ſhe 
repreſented all the horrors to which they would 
expoſe themſelves, all the united, artifices of 
Roſine and Signor Lupo, even i they were 
fortunate enough.to. eſcape: the poniard of the 
aſſaſſin. But the Marquis — St. Clair were 
armed with reſolution to brave every danger, 
and determined not to reſt ſatisfied till the myſ- 
tery was fully-developed. - 
They travelled with the utmoſt expedition; n 
and on their arrival at Florence, 4h BY, haſ- 


ned to 1 Mowee of. 7 . 17 
101 0 e „ hom, f * maj i 
en e St. Voir pie 
1 earneſt Fug immediate interview, 
8 r BE ACS till the, event 45 bo 
ath. 3 poſitive. refuſal. Ten o'clock, w 
— appointed, and the Marquis, with 85 
Clair, after, a ſhort viſit to Ma arianna, Ee, | 
ed to make Faun Telpeghy 158 the 0 of 
the. Count: Montelepni. 
His houſe, was ſtill in che pee of 
 haxpies 3 and nd one would tell what was 
come. of its peneroys, maſter. The ſum 155 
Wen lis. eies were \{cized Hed Aan 5 
| | 13 
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his creditor inexorable. The. Count Montele- 
oni was not rich, an d his: generoſity had ever 
been beyond his means. The ſplendid for tune 
of Signora Paulina, which ſhe inherited from 


her deceaſed mother, was fo ſhackled by her 


own mental derangement, that no part of it 
could” be applied to the neeeſſities of her father; 


other iſe the oceaſion of his preſentdiſtreſs 
would have demanded her interference.” * 


Monſieur de Sevrac dined® at St. Chir's lodg- 
ings, where the: latter unfolded the progreſs. of 
his connection with! the deceitful Roſine; ex- 
plained the myſtery of the blow in the wood, 
near the chateau- neuf; aud convinced the Mar- 
quis, that he liad been, ever ſince that period; 
reſident at Florence. De Sevrac was now at a 
lofs to gueſs whom he had' encountered, and 
what the perſon could have been, whoſe grave 
had proved the ſouree of ſo many intereſting 
events: he knew that Arnaud was dead; an 


he therefore ſuppoſed that his confrderate was 


Ravillon. After ſome minutes of · ſerious re- 


ffectien, he concluded that it could Have been 
no other perſon; St. C Clair was of a fimilar opi- 
mon z and they: dite de pationtty for the Hou 5 


of rendez vous 18 
Ther were punctual te a moment. St. Clair 
was infor med by the porter at che gate of Mon- 

Mech de Briancour, that he was to be admitted: 
but that Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere would, on 
no account whatever, receive the Marquis de 
Sevrac. The fingularity - of this fudden objec- 
tion aſtoniſned them, at the fame time that it 
awakened ſtrong ſuſpicions of ſome new and 
premeditated mjſchict. It was in vain that de 
derrae endeavoured to diſſuade St. Clair from 
5 entering 


-£ 16. * 


entering the. houſe of Monſieur de Brianesur: 
he was determined not only: to riſk every dan- 
ger, but to explore the my ſteries which hourly: 
augmented: and for that "purpoſe. de haſtened 
to the apartment of Rofine,: | + bt, 

| She received him with contemptuous effron-- 
_tery ; ſmiled at his agitation ; refuſed to anſwer. 
his anterragetaries 3 ; and ſet his ſuſpicions whol · 


iy at defiance. - The. agony he ſuffered,” the. 


| ſhame which glowed on his cheek, when he 
beheld himſelf. the dupe of ſuch a monſter, on- 
ly ſerved to ſuſtain her purpoſe. Every word: 
that he had uttered in praiſe of Sabina, at their. 

Iaſt interview, now. recurred to her mind, and. 
ſhe panted for an opportunity to gravity: her. 
vengeance, . and .defeat her rival. 

St. Clair began to grow impatient, nd urged-: 
her to be. candid :.. he, repreſented: the dangers-. 
to which an innocent family would be expoſed, . 
by her perſevering ſilenee ; he ſpoke. with ge- 
nerous enthuſiaſm of de Sevrac's noble and ex- 


alted nature, while he pictured, in the moſt 


lively colaurs, his perſecutions, |. and that of his- 
forlorn companions. But. the eloquenee which. 
pleads for diſtreſſed virtue, cannot touch the. 
mind which is ned by ignorance, and con- 
taminated by vice. Low, ſubtle, rapacious, 
profligate, daring, and uneducated, Roſine 

D'Orvilliere had nothing. to boaſt but beauty, 
nothing, to exerciſe but. art. The very commen- 
dation which St. Clair beſtowed on de Sevrac. ; 
and his. family, inſtead of ſoftening her boſom, 
inflamed ĩt to hatred, and ſtrengthened her re- 


ſolution to afflict them without merey. 


After many entreaties on the part of St. Clair, 


and much e on. that of. Roſine, ine 
i roles 
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-roſe, and, quitting the room, went into an 
adjoining ſaloon ; ; > Where "ſhe remained ſeveral 

minutes, perfectly filent. Time advanced ra- 

Pidly, and St. Clair was beginning to loſe all 
patience, when Mademoiſelle D* rrilliere. re- 
turned. | 
% Are you more inclincd- to be reaſonable? 2” 

faid ſhe,-on entering the apartment. 

% Will you liſten to the pleadings of huma⸗ 
nity “ replied St. Chir. % Will you reſcue a 
* defenceleſs family from ruin and diſgrace ?? Mey 
„do not comprehend e _ ried Roſine, 
20008 affected indifference. | - 

% You know the reptile;” faid St. Clait, 
ho met Mademoiſelle de Sevrac in the . 
vilion at the Vall' ombroſa.” * © : 

*<6 dog indeed! ot neee m__ wi Dy a ene 
of indignation. | 5 oh 1 

gee cg eral} 1 ER 1 „ . ru 0 

He is now bekure we, replied Madernoi: 
iAleD'Orvilliere.” ia 

This is nome for rifling,” eried $t, 
Clair. This is an hour of important events; 
and, while I have life, n not 1 from 
my reſolution, N. 1 LA 7 AV : 

Believe me, it wil not laſh yu long, 170 ” cried 
Roſine, equivocally,. 

St. Clair was: too auch irritated dy FO an- 
ſwers, to obſerve their tendency: be was hot 
accuſtomed to that Huge which characteriſes a 
mind dike Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere? „ and half 
tily reſumed the converſation. 

„Why will * not receive the Marquis de : 
Sena 

4 Becauſe he is an afaffing” replied ſhe, © 

715 *-Horrible: falſhood ! exclaimed St, Clair. 

Roſine 
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fine, ſmiled. 1 
ho could have ed duch 2 baſe and 
ue calumny f” continued(St.. Clair. 


had it from one ho is; 88 ue 
der,” replied: the. . 66 Signor Lupo. Aer 


Vour lover 1“ 120 
6e My friend;“ ſaid. Roſine, angrily: 51h + 
„The pander of Monfieur de cen 
Mademoiſelle D'Oreilliere ſtarted. 5 
« Yes,” continued St. Clair, 3 


the deſpicable wretch, WhO would. have enfnared 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac; whoſe infamy was de- 


tected, and whoſe plans were irate by! the 
Count Monteleoni.“ | 


Speak, St. Clair, explain 35 cried, Rolle, 
with agitation. | 
« (The matter may be unfolded, f in A FM 


words,“ ſaid he. „ Sabina is lovely; the Mar- 


quis unfortunate; ; NMonſieur de Bianco pro- 
fligate ; and. Signor Lupo mercenar j. 

* Proceed ; you torture me J“ cried Roſine, 
% You, whe have never been faithful cannot 


reproach. the aßen of your: lover!“ ſaid St, 
„Clair. ; 1 


„ But 'T can nent the perfidy of. Sc "any 
po, anſwered ; ſhe; while her cheek: reddened 
with rage and diſappointment. He ſhall re- 


5 pent this act. of duplicitys he, at Jealt, al 


tremble at my vengeanee.” | 
„He will do well never to appear: in, 
ſaid St, Clair. « The injured de Sevrac will 


not fail to chaſtiſe him; and he will find the 


protection of Monſicur de Briancour but a'flen- 
der ſubterfuge,” “. 

„The protection of Monſieur Jefieizntour ug 
IE Roſine wich aſtoniſnment, does Sig- 


nor 


a 5 * 


(6) 


nor Lupo f, l a "him 0 protection? what 
claim! as be to the kriendhip of 4 man, by 
Whottt he is dete 1 
t Wad yer; t, by v1 en e i edle in the 
molt. tips ft; Ft M1 chiefs,” It Was to * 
Lupo that Marg quis de Seyrac iad. nearly 
66 4 the r in of his daughter,” Taid St. Clair. 4 
et comprehend you rep lied Roſine, Oh! 
What Rey Thee is this vile 125 ol! He, told me, 
that pity *for de Sevrac! 8 n induced 
Monſieur de . to ſhelter him and his 
Tat il, at the Val ombreſa: deceived by, his 
perfuaft 991 I confented to a meaſure,” which 1 
| conſideted of no farther importance tan mere- 
: W an act of Tharit „ 
„% Was it from Monſiei eur de "Briancour, that 
"the Marquis "accepted. an aſylum?” 
I No,” * eplied de motgelle e Wh 6 Gjvilliers 
ce he" was unwilling to wound the delicacy of 
de Sevrac, and therefore made one of bis crea- 
tures, the negociator of a. contract, by which 
he Was to pay a. trifling ſum for the hire of the 
villa, mierely to conceal his motive.” 
cir. conyerſation was interrupted by a ber- 
vant, Who came to ſay. that ſupper was ſerved. 
NMademoilelle D'Orvilliere entered the adjoining 
ſaldon, and St. Clair followed; the domeſtics 
retired to the anti. chamber, and they were once 
more left tete-a-tete. "The ſubtle Robne now 
| aſſumed a more gentle demeanour : ſhe rallied 
5 15 on his. impetuoſity, Ly hg his incon- 
e Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, and 
. ee him to ſup with. her. If you will be 
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er Will you name the villain who committed 


the outrage at the Yal? ombroſa ? Who alarmed. 


the perſecuted, the amiable Sabina? Will you 


give up the ſcoundrel Lupo ?” cried St. Clair. 
861 will!“ ſaid Roſine with an exülting tone 
which ſhe co uld not ſuppreſs. 1 will give 
him vp ! But not till the moment of my revenge 
5 > # <4, » 1 ? 5 . 


arrives. It is not far diſtant,” —— 


There was a ſomething horribly energetic in 
her manner, as ſhe pronounced theſe, words. 


„Come St, Clair,” continded The, taking his 


"hand and pointing td a Its 1% This will be a 
night of wonderful exploits,” She trembled, 
and her check frequently changed colour. St. 
"Clair begun to apprehend ſome terrible attempt 
againſt the life of, either himſelf, . or de Sevrar, 
and again conjured Roſine to be explicit. «In 
leſs than an hour you ſhall,know. all,” ſaid ſhe 
<c'therefore if you are not content to wait ſo 
mort a time, you may depart, and the fecret 
o Er oe 

St. Clair walked haſtily ahovt the ſaloon} im- 
"patience and reſentment rendered him almoſt 
frantic. He knew that Mademoiſelle D'Orvil- 
liere was capable of any crime; and that Mon- 
. fteur de Briancour's wealth might purchaſe needy 
villains, wheſe ſtilettos would ſecurely perpe- 
trate the moſt atrocious deeds; yet he was de- 
termined not to relinquifſh his purſuit, even 
though his life ſhould be the forfeit of his te- 


-merity: Roſine remained at table,” and fre- 


quently invited St. Clair to partake of her ſup- 


per; but he obſtinately refuſed: to comply with 
her entreaties, and continged traverüng the 


ſaloon in the vtmoſt perturbation, till, thirſty 


with rage, he filled a glaſs from a flaſk which 


- : ſtood 
LEE * 3 : 


- 


0 
ſtood on. the table, drank a large draught, and 
throwing, himſelf on the ola, waited for the 
promiſed diſcovery. FREY: 3-3-0 
Mademoiſelle | Roline was beast to pete 
to a friend in the adjoining room; as ſhe roſe 
haſtily, ſhe- overſet. the flaſk, and its contents 
ſtreamed gn, the floor, .. St. Clair counted the 
moments during her abſence, | till an unaccount- 
able ſtupor aten came ver his: ene, and 
he fell aſleep. . 
| During, this momentous tick Monſieur oh 
0 Serrac remained in the ſtreet, walking to and 
fro, before the entrance of de Briancour's:houſe:: 
midnight. came, and St. Clair not appearing, he 
began to feel alarmed for his ſafety. He was 
aſcending the ſteps. of the portico, when he diſ- 
covered two men ſtealing cautiouſly beneath the 
colonnade 3 be retreated, and placing himſelf in 
a dark corner, reſolved to detect their pro- 
ceedings. - They whiſpered low, but ſtill re- 
mained in the obſcurity which rendered them 
almoſt inviſible: the Marquis continued to watch 
them with a lynx's eye, and ſanding cloſe in 
the niche, fortunately eſcaped their obſervation. 
Some time elapſed, While they continued at 
intervals to whiſper, and to peep from theit 
biding place: The lamps in the portico were 
nearly exhauſted, and the ſtreets were perfectly 
ſllent. The Marquis ſcarcely breathed; he was 
unarmed, and knew that he would "ole little 
chance of victory in contending. with two de- 
termined affailants;. to quit his niche would be 
equally dangerous to himſelf, and perhaps fatal 
to St, Clair, While de Sevrac. was ruminating 
on the fingularigy ; of his dilemma the door of 
Roſine's abode was gently opened. A man 
Vol. II. ps kd: case 
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horror! Mademoi ſelle D'Oreifliere 


. port me, I am pofloned. 2 5 
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came forth; the villains «Failed kim; de Sevrac | 
' ruſhed forward / and wrefted a poniard, from” 1055 
of them; the other fled; and! erſon, Ne tom 

be thought he hid reſeved, Te i rfelers * on the 
£ . of the portieo? 


The-aflaſbnb as they klesped, ene STIR 


The guard inſtantly arrived, and the Mara 
was arreſted as the abend of the hottid 


deed. The vid im Was e into the veſti ibule, 


Where, to the conſternation of all prefent, they 
__ diſcovered that it Was the corpſe © of Monet ur de 
| Briancour. 


RNoſme 8 the voices of che ee elde, 
haſtened to the Tele of terror, and as' Wh. as 


ſhe beheld the lifdlefs body, Exel? imed, © Trea- 


cherous Lupo !” | The x 18 ill held 4. Ser. 
rac, | whoſe eyes were almoſt one with 
obked : haf 

and pale, while - the life blood ſtreamed on the 
marble parement from the Volotn' of Motiſieur 


de Briancovr, 
At this moment St. Clair entered the veſt 


Bale! He Was the image of death! « Oh! my 


friend?” ſaid he, embracing d de Sevrac, Bo op. 
| The 'Marquis's arms t held, he Had not 
pbwer to render 'him afy a anbe, and he fell; 
at this moment Rofine whiſpered, to St. Clair, 
- 46 Promiſe to ſpare ine, and I Win fare de Ser 
rac: he promiſed. 

At day break, tlie breathleſs remains df. Mon: 
fieur de Briancour were vonveyed into the fa. 
Yoon ; ihe Mardvis, wich Mademoiſelle - D'Or: 

vnlliere, to ptiſon; and St. Clair to bis lodgings 
A phyfician u a8, Ent for, and 'the eliects of be 


poeeifon ſoon. counteratted ; . the Ko e 


| 293 } - 
ſtood for ſome time unſhaken, tire "moſt perni- 
cious particles of the drug which Roſine had 
infuſed; were not diſſolyed; had'ſhe poured out 
the draught, it would have proved fatal. 
; In a few hours the parties were confronted, 
» and the inſtrument of death produced ; it was 
1 the poniard which had belonged to de Sevtac's | 
id fiber. © Ha!” exelaimed the Marquis, then Wl 
Raviibon em 
« Ravillon- is not the murderer of  Monfieut 
de Briancour, ſaid Mademoiſelle D'Otrvilliere, 
he fell by the hand of Signor Lupo.“ 
A new link to the long chain of myſteries now _ 
preſented itſelf; every mind was filled with con- 
ſternation. St. Clair's having been nearly in- 
volved in the dreadful ſcene of deſtruction, 
convinced every 'perfon- preſent, that the plot 
originated with Roſine and her party. Her de- 
clatation fully exonerated Monteur de Sevrac; 
and the notoriety of Signor Lupo's attachment 
to Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere, "tended powerfully 
to authenticate her accuſation. An officer of 
the police, who was diſpatched to apprehend 
the avvocato, ſoon brought intelligence that 
he had fled to Cortona. | : 
St. Clair, however he abhorred the infamy of 
Mademoiſelle D*Orvilliere, had ſtill avoided 
accuſing her of having adminiſtered the poiſon. 
She was detained as a Confederate of Signor 
Lupo's, but was promiſed a mitigation of pu- 
Mon- niſhment, on condition that ſhe wauld deliver 
fie ſal up every accomplice, and produce ſuch evidence 
D'Or 35 ſhould: convict the aſſaſſin. St. Clair's ill- 
leing; placed lenity was unneceſſary; Roſine was de- 
of the livered to the cuſtody of the jailor Giacomo; 
Raving and her means of gratifying his avarice could 
Food] not fail to procure hgr eſcape. 3 
N „ The 


(my 


The Mar vis, St. Clair, and four ts 'offt« 
cers, inſtantly. ſet out for Cortona; while Mon- 
3 and Marianna haſtened to com- 
municate all that had paſſed to Madame de 
Sevrac and her daughter: their ſurpriſe was 
only to be equalled. by the horror which ſuch a 
combination of villany excited. They repaired 
immediately to Florence, where they waited at 
Marianna's lodgings for the Marquis's return. 
An univerſal conſternation prevailed throughout 
the city; Monſie ur de Briancour's death was the 
ſource of various ſenſations. Signor Lupo bad 
many friends in the higher circles, and Made- 
moiſelle Rofine many lovers: opinions were di- 
vided, conjectures formed, but no perſon ſe- 
conded de Sevrac's ſuſpicions, becauſe Monbeur 
Ravillon had not been ſeen. during leveral. weeks | 
at Florence. 
I The hours paſſed lowly, and, every moment 
Was replete with ſolicitude while Madame dc 
Sevrac_and. Sabina waited, e for! neu; 


| from Cortona. 
4 # 3 
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* What equal tormenit to that griefe of minde 
« And yaing _ hid in gentle heart, 
That inly feeds itſelf with thoughts unkinde, 
And nouriſheth her own conſuming ſmart?” *"" 
e 3 EA 'SPENSER, 


AFTER a journey of the utmoſt' expedition, 
the Marquis and St. Clair arrived at Cortona: 
on entering, the town, they quitted their carriage, 
and proceeded on foot towards the chateau of 
Monſieur de Briancour, They faſtened the gates 
as ſoon as they were admitted, fecured the do- 
meſtics, and immediately examined every apart- 
ment. But no Signor Lupo was to be found; 
there were only four ſervants at the chateau, 
who declared unanimouſly, that he had not 
been there during the laſt three weeks. The 
neus of Monſieur de Briancour's death had not WM 
reached Cortona, and the Marquis agreed with. 

St. Clair that it would be imprudent to divulge 

it, till they had obtained further information 

from the neighbourhood and the domeſtics. 

The . officers of the police were diſperſed, in 

the vicinity of the chateau, while de Sevrac 

and St. Clair remained to guard the outward . 

gates. After the molt minute inquiry, the out- 
e | 13 5 poſts 
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poſts returned unſucceſsful ; and the Marquis 
propoſed that two ſhould go back to Florence, 
and the other two remain that night with him 
.and St; Clair at the chateau. As day cloſed 
they departed. The domeſtics brought every 
thing that was called for; a ſplendid ſupper; 
the pureſt wines; ane the beſt chambers were 


: arranged for the gueſts, who were both known. 


to the family; St. Clair ſince his reſidence 
Tuſcany, and the Marquis before he quitied 
Aris. i ee e 
Notwithſtanding the alacrity with which every 
attention was performed, de Sevrac remarked 
a trepidation among the domeſtics, which con- 
vinced him that all was not right. Let, as 
he found by their enquiries after their maſ- 
ter, that his death was unknown to them, he 
was convinced that they could have no mo- 
tive for concealing the aſſaſſin Lupo, and was 
therefore at a loſs to account for the fingu- 


lariiy of their manner. The Marquis choſe 


to ſup in an apartment which opened to the 
court in the front of the chateau. The doors 
were of glaſs, and their table was placed ſo 


as to command an uninterrupted view of the 
outward gates, where in the porter's lodge 


they had itationed the officers of the police. 


Among the domeſtics who waited at ſup- 


per, Monſieur de Sevrac obſerved - one, ex- 
tremely old and feeble,, who attended to his 
commands with a mixture of melancholy and 


inquietude that awakened his curioity. His 
hand ſhook with more than the infirmity of 
Age, and his eyes were Full of tears when- 


ever they met thoſe of the Marquis. The 


ſupper was removed, a luxuri ous deſert was 


placed 


vn 


> 475 * 


x 27 on the table, and the ſoreants! retir- | 


6 * 


* St. Clair,“ 1 ald Monficur de Sevrac, « we 


| muſt be ;yigilant. Did yau. obſerve the old 


white-haired man? how earneſtly he ſeems to 
intereſt himſelf in ſometbing which appertains 
to our, adventure.” Alter à ſhort conſultati- 
on, they agreed to ſend! for him. They did, 
_m he inſtautly obeyed | the ſummons. 
6 Do you par me errs " Inquires + de 
41. remember you a "boy, "anſwered the 


| old man. Fol 


ar. Mho am 12 


After ſome heſitation, ably” 3 Gent. | 
tic replied, 1 think 50 5 ae the Marquis de 
Sevrac. Fa: . 
„ Have you. bega Jong i in the fervice of Mon- 
ſieur de Briancour . - 

44 Tuſt, nineteen - years,“ : lnb he, «c I Z 
have always: reSded at the chateau in Giſ- 


a 1 


In Gaſcouy 1? tab de Sevrac wich e- 
motif: X qu knew Maine * de Brian- 


_cour: 27% Hg. $44: [9759 1 
2 Lada ſne was a perſecuted angel * 
"ſaid Enſlache, buriting* into tears. 


The W e heart throbbed vin fym- 
pathy TS Au a 


40 w 1 dated tell all that 1 know,” cried. the 
old man, :leoking :round- dk ers. 1 
ould diſcover? ?! 1 


What t ſpeak; 'for 1 am eager to hear 


: thee,” ſaid the Marquis. | 
a 399%, owe more than” nh life to Moagear 
ee e e e . 
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de Briancour, Bk continued mmer tc and 
yet“ 
4 Fear nothing,” | interropted 81. 74 
© Monfieur de Sevrac Av n thee hand. 
fomely.” 2 752 
1 want. no 3 » replied: Euſtache, cc] 
only wiſh te be: ſecure from the Count's re- 
venge; for I ſhould not like after ſeventy 
years af chequered ſorrow, to have my * white 
hairs ſtained with blood.) 
Has thine been a life ot: forrow TY cried 
de Sevrac, poor old man þ. What has been | 
thy trouble PP ang; M 
0 Aſk me not,” ſaid he, ec J have: been to 
keep my ſorrows ſecr et. 
„ HBut the event which thou art inglined to 
diſcover,” interrupted St. Clair. 
\Euſtache was about to ſpeak, whey Py ud | 
knock at the door ſilenced him he tarned pale, 
and trembled. The Marquis ruſned to 8 
it, but no perſon was there. | 
<6 Thisis ſtrange indeed !” cried Je Bam 
do you know who knocked e 
Euflache claſped his hands, and raiſed his 
eyes towards heaven, but made no anſwer. 
St. Clair continued. to queſtion - him. Re, 
veal what vou raden, and we. will: defer you,” 
aid he.. ie 6:5 
Ibs. windows ſhook a8 5 they, were 
rn 0 atoms: and Euſtache darted out 
of the room, leaving the Marquis and St. Chair 
10 form their own conjecture. 
„ What can this portend ?“ ſaid ; de geben 
« We will not ſleep te night, at any rate; 
Whatever miſchief comes, We. will meet it 
. our eyes e Tbey demanded more 
| wine, 
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wine, and it was brought by a ſturdy fel- 
low, who ſcowled at the n as he left 


the room. 3 
They fat at the table till paſt bite ö 


every thing was quiet in the Chateau. The 
ſervants had retired to reſt, it the particular 


deſire of Monſieur de Sevrac;. the - officers of 


juſtice had a portion of good wing ſent to 


the lodge, where they kept guard, and they 
waited impatiently for the morning. Another 


hour paſſed, nad all was ſtill; ſolemnly, ter- F 


ribly ſtill. - 

St. Clair had never experienpes ſuch aſs: 
tions as thoſe, which this awful heur excited: 
Their piſtols lay on the table, * ſeveral tapers 
were burning in all parts of the ſaloon ; and 


yet, ſomething of horror ſeemed to ſurround 
them. Not a breath of air was ſtirring ; the 


night was warm, and the ſky clear ſtarlight : 


they walked round the court, and, as the 
clock ſtruck. Ae they bend a deep and me- 


lancholy groan.” 


The guards ruſhed out of the lodge, and ; : 
darting towards the Marquis, OY 66 Did 
you hear nothing! * 


We did, replied de Senne. 
A groan! FLO 


A deep and agonized groan 175 5 ; 
St. Clair. As he ſpoke, | a ſecond, more di- 


tinct than the former, lowly vibrated towards 
them. They returned to the ſaloon- leaving the 
glaſs doors wide open: they continued to 


liſten for ſome time, but all was ſilent. Again 
they agreed to traverſe the court; each took 
his piſtol, and they walked'feveral times round 
N wen E as The ſtars began 


1 to 


- 


Com) - 


to recede, and the ſky to aſſume a bluiſh 

caſt, ** Tt. will ſoon be day,” ſaid the Mar- 
quis, “ and we ſhall then diſcover from whence 
the groan proceeded.” | 

They, were on the threſhold of the ſa- 
Joon, when a voice pronounced «Oh! de 
Hevrac !* | 

Speak, ſpeak to me again, cried the 
Marquis eagerly, and looking about with 
aſtoniſhment. Again they made ſeveral turns 
round the court, but noting more was 
heard. 
© Tt is a trick to alarm us,” ſaid. St. Clair, 
* believe me, it is nothing elſe.” 

« Oh, no!” replied the Marquis, ſuch a 
tone as that could never have been aſſumed. 
It was the agonized labour of the heart.“ 
Day advanced rapidly; the riſing ſun caſt a 
brilliant light on the flated roof of the chateau. 
Every window was cloſed; not a foot was 
ſtirring. While Monſieur de Sevrac extin- 
guiſhed the tapers which glimmered in their 
tockets, and drew back the window curtains 
of the ſaloon, Euſtache entered, I am come 
to bid you farewell ;” ſaid: he, 4 our. ſte ward 
das ordered me to depart ſor Florence with- 
out delay.“ 

For what reaſon? 022 el St. Clair.” The 
ſteward came haſtily acroſs the court, and 
Euſtache had juſt. time to ſay, (Madame de 
Briancour ſtill ON OO TI he men the 
% Euſlache why are you not gone: 2 Laid 
the ſteward ſternly: The old man did not 
dare to nemo. He followed bim to the 
gate where his horle wat waiting often Jook- 


"glanced round it 


(% 


ing wks and, with his hands elaſped; ſhak- | 

ing his venerable head, as if he pitied thoſe 
he left behind him. They ' ſaw him mount 
his horſe and depart reluſtantly from the cha- 
teau, the ſtern ſteward | ſtanding at _ _ till 
he was out of fight, 

The Marquis and St. Clair were now more 
ſtrongly convinced than ever, that ſome ſtrange 
event occaſioned Euſtache's chagrin. «© Why 
he removed?” cried de Sevrac. <4 What hens 
produce ſuch evident perturbation ? I will not 


reſt” till 1 have explored every niche of this in- 


fernal "dwelling, for, that ſomething dreadful 
has been or wen be n is moſt cer- 
ta. 

Breakfaſt was ſerved: by the Reward, and 


as ſoon as they had drunk their coffee, they 


again proceeded to examine the apartments. 
They paſſed along ſeveral chambers, all of 
whien preſented the moſt extravagant magni- 


ficencey till they came to a narrow dark gal- 
lery, at the end of which they entered a2 
mall; room, that had — eſcaped: obferva- | 


— on the e Av icht. It was ſcantily ' 
furniſhed : a narrow bed and 'a table were its 


only decorations; the long windows were 
doubly ſecured with iron frame work, and 


rendered gloomy dy a lofey! wall, which was 
their oppoſite proſpect. Ee 
The Marquis's feet were arreſted by alto - 


niſnment. This is a chamber . contrived - 


for ſome damned e 1 ſaid he, as he 
with horror: * it was from 

ay grated window that the Sroans proceed- 
way i 3 397 75 oY 
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% 16 ſeems. very womb, 25 replied St, 
Clair. r . 
1:2 1:66 Pratiable4: It is n 2 criedg de Ser- 
tae: and yet I know not how it eſcaped 
your eyes, when we | explored the chateau.“ 
They returned into the gallery, and cloſed 
the door, which only appeared like a pannel 
in an old wainſcot. Again they entered the 
chamber. The bed had been evidently. occu- 
pied the preceding night: the cloaths were 
lumbled, and. the pillow fill humid with tears. 
The Marquis preſſed it to his lips. Unfor- 
tunate Madame de Briancour!“ ſaid he, 
with a. high,” .« I fear this was thy ' reſt- 
ing place.“ The flame of a ſmall lamp was 


juſt expiring on the hearth; and on examin- 


ing the windows, they could. perceive a fide 
view of one corner 550 the court which faced, 
the chateau. aA 174-0 q 

5 Let us take no notice. of. our diſcovery, 2 
bed St. Clair. . This nights we will - fit up 
again, and 1 think, that all will be developed. 
I we give the alarm, the object of our cu- 


| rioſity will be remgyed, and we ſhall. never 


know who is the-pnſortunate Prisoner. "TOR 
« It. is Madame de Briancour,” , cried. the 


| Marquis. There cannot remain a doubt of 


it.“ Every vein of de Sevrac'sc heart throbbed 
at the idea: they deſcended to the ſaloon, 


. wrote-letters,; and: Jifparchesd one of the officers 
' of the police to Florence with them; reſolv- 


ing to paſs; one night more in the chateau. 


The day cre pt Howly, on; the domeſtics 


continued to . them with every luxury 
that the country afforded: the ſteward again 


” inquired: whether, Monſieur de Briancour was 


TY 


U ” — 
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expected; to which queſtion. he recaingd: no 


anſwer. He had a double motive in ſending 


Euſtache to Florence; the firſt to carry a letter 
for his maſter, intending to inform him of 


what had paſſed at the chateau; and the ſe- 


cond, to prevent his making diſcoveries which 
were to be apprehended from the candour and 
| humanity of his nature. 


Art dinner the Marguis cond; not reßiſt queſ- 
tioning the moroſe ſteward : he knew that 


if he was cruel, he was alſo.a coward; qua- 


lities which generally, aſſociate in the human 


heart: : that he. was | a confederate in ſome 


villainy was evident, by his ſullen trepidati- 


on; and that he frared puniſhment was equal- 


ly certain, by the precautions he adopted to 


evade a: diſcovery. De Sevrac entered into 
a converſation on a variety of ſubjecte, and 
at laſt took an rtr to mention Madame 
de Briancour. 4 4 


She was a charming woman 1 1 ſaid the 


Marquis. | is 

4 She died in Gaſcony,” anſwered the ſtew- 
ard, briefly. . 

Are; JOB. certain that the died *. faid St, 
Clair. 


44.1 did not tee 5 expire, but that ſhe. is 


| dead cannot be he, anſwered i. exe 


5 Why not oY cried de. Sevrac. KC « Suppoſe 


| 1 ſhe 15 lives.“ 3 


10 Reward ſtarted, and looked Arrange» | 


1 d you. ſuch ene from old. Ku- 
5 fr cried he. n 
6 «© Why 


1 K 5 *@ G 
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ent apartments, but they coriſtant} 


= the back * the * 


Cm) 
« Why from him??? 
«i Becauſe. anſwered'the domieſtle, 46 «tie bad 

the care of her in Gaſcony.” : 
The care of Madame de Biäanebur f re- 

peated the ee m 140 not comprehend 

you.“ 1 a f 
0 Why ſhe was locked up in an eld cha- 


teau in a ſmall rom , 3 


„With ones windows?” _ cried. a Sex: : 
rac. 

CL Yes, with rated olds replied the 
ſteward, with evident covfulion. 8 

«] have ſeen ſuch a chamber,” ſaid St. Clair, 
ſtill watching his countenance, which changed 
every moment, till he took an 0 e e to 
leave the ſalooon. 
c Yes | By Heavens * exclaimed the Mar- 
quis, „ Madame de Briancour is the priſvnier : 
this fellow confeſſes that Euſtache had the care 
of her, and he declared that ſhe Was till lir- 
ing; releaſed from the ſhackles of her "tyrant, 


the .may. yet be happy,” 


Time became inſupportably redious” de Ser- 
rac and St. Clair dee. viſited the differ- 
obſeryed 


The Jibrary 


that the ſteward watched 12 =o 
ut. their minds 


afforded food for the min 


were already overcharget with thinking: They 


converſed inceflantly on their concerted en- 
terprize, and each pledged himſelf to the other, 
that no human power ſhould Fake | them relin- 
quiſh it. 
Evening advanced, and the 9855 wy ps : 
nx Tab Ane horizon, While the ge 
and his, friend walked to and flo on a ter 
, emen 
ſeemed 


(183 } 
FO" an hour, and every hour promiſed the 


approach of that which ſhould bring forth 


events of the moſt important nature. De Sev- 
rac told the ſtory of Madame de Briancour's - 
marriage, and expreſſed his ſurprize that he had 

never heard from Monſieur D' Albert, ſince the 
report of her death. St. Clair was ſenſibly pe- 
netrated by the melancholy tale, and again pro- 
miſed to unite with de Sevrac in reſtoring her 


to ſociety. 


During their ne. the Marquis okten 
ſighed deeply. His manner was more than 
commonly unquiet: he frequently endeavour- 
ed to conceal tears that guſhed from his 

"0 in ſpite of all that he could do to ſuppreſs 

t 


em. St. Clair remarked his evident diftreſs, 


and endeavoured to Dp ws bim from his me- 
lancholy humour; but the recollection of Ma- 
dame de Briancour's ſorrows awakened pangs 
which were ever alive, and only ſupplanted 
at times by the acute ſenſation of more regent 
 palpſorrmnes. 


— —_— the oy heart, ſenſation returns 
with accumulated torture; while; truth holds up 


A tablet of paſt events, which, reflected n. the 


.brain, be comes indelible. Ay | 
. 55.1, was born and nurſed in ſplendour; 2 
came into ſociety a ſophiſticated being ; every 

thing, 


„ v2 


thi ing, like nature, was pervirieds Ty At- Per 
nitious diſtorter of the human heart, called 
cuſtom. I knew only the path 'that” led to 
pleaſure 3 the rugged road to fame was tedious; 
and 1 conſidered eaſe as the firſt” Rep towards 
$0 perfect happineſs. Can it be a Matter of fut! 
prize, that a e o commenced fliould 
end in ſorrow 4 : 
Fou conſider your mins as vi * 
dual puniſhments,” replied St. Clair, “ While 
you forget hat thouſands nes: Hke yourſelf,” in- 
volved: iu ruin“ 5 
To render millions, happy,” interrupted 
6s Sevrac, « ought 1 then to repine ?”. 
It was a delicate queſtion,” which St. Clait 
could: not anſwer without wounding the Ten- 
; ſibility - of the Marquis. 0 
„ And yet,“ continued he, the miſeries of 
one have cauſed my heart to ſuffer pangs 
that almoſt overbalance the recollection that 
millions are wretched from oppreſſion.“ He 
pauſed, and walked haſtily along the terrace: 
bis heart was torn with contenqing agonies. 
St. Clair entreated him to drop the fobject, 


and to prepare his mind for the momen- 


tous period which was now e xdvanc- | 
ES r 4 14641 Fa PLC Bt 
4 gt. Clair, eried Monſieur de Serene, &« you b 
are right; this is no time for a melancholy 
retroſpect. The fate of Madame de Briancour | 
depends on our ſucceſs; for, if we do not 
find her, I ſhall caonclude that ſhe has been 
removed by ſome private means from the 
chateau, and we ſhall never have ſuch ano- 
"wb de ttt TER. 225 ſhall N 
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1 
to che cauſe of Madame de Briancour; and, if - 
| 1 ſurvize it, I will ſoon depoſit the fatal ſe- 
ace gour bolom.” OO 
| The Marquis and St. Clair immediately afe 
| ter entered the chateau; ſupper was ſerved, © 
and they . waited impatiently for the approach 
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That drag the tragic melancholy night; 4 
„Who, with their drowſy, flow, an flagging wings, 
Clip dead men's graves; and from their - miſty jaws | 
© Breathe foul contagious darkneſs in the air. 5 
| wo 2 "SW AKESPLARE. 


Tux filent hour, which ſuperſtition dedi- 


cates to fear, but which the calm and undiſ- 
tempered mind devotes to reſt or meditation, 


3 


at length arrived: it ſucceeded a day of per- 
petual inquietude, and menaced à night of 


horrible importance. The chateau was not cor- 


rectly intitled to that name: it diſplayed no 
antique towers, no ſtrong portcullis, no bat- 


tilements over-ſcreening the deep moat, or 
backing the encircling rampart. It was a large 
and gloomy manſion, © whoſe lofty roof was co- 
vered with grey flate, and whoſe long - win- 
. dows; compoſed of ſmall panes of | glaſs, com- 


manded a ſquare court in front; while the 


back of the building overlooked a terrace and 


a garden; valt but melancholy; owing to ita 


1 
1 j 3 OS. 36. 
: i & 3 11 
+. ; OH . 3 
. 
4 


avenues being bordered by alternate deformities, 
of, yew and ſculpture. 


2.5 we 


| Reps would reuze the conceale 


them, «I have been in many awful ſituations,” 


„ | 
An iron gate, of fantaftie workmanſhip, cloſed 
the front entrance to a dark and venerable foreſt ; 
and its creeking hinges were attached to pillars 
of gray ſtone, on which were placed, as a part of 
the family arms of the original owner, two dra- 


gons of black marble, which ſeemed. the guardian 


monſters of an infernal habitation. _ CE 
-- Monfieur de Sevrac. and St. Clair, as ſoon as 
the court, in hopes that the ſound'of their ſoot- 
oncealed ſufferer. The 
ſky was illumined with thoſe coruſcitions of 
light which commonly ſucceed a ſultry day in the 


they had made an haſty ſupper, began to traverſe 


ſouthern climates : every undulating. ray that 


flaſhed acroſs the hemiſphere ſeemed to lend an 
awful: fublimity'to the time, and, as if by por- 
tentous figns,, to indicate approaching horror s. 

The officer of the police ſeated himſelf at the 
door. of the. porter 's lodge Which was built near 
the iton gates: he was armed, and only waited 


for a ſignal to join the Marquis and St. Clair in 


the enterprize which was meditated. The wary 
Reward was that night on his guard: the queſti- 


ons of the preceding day, had zwakened his vigi- 
lance, and he watched them from his chamber 


window incefſantly. The blaze of tapers butning 
in the ſaloon only ferved to render the court more 
obſcure and loneſome; while the lofty trees of 


the foreſt gently moved with a whiſpering . ſound, - 
of air that paſſed oyer the chateau. de he 


They continued to walk more than an hour, 


but no voice was heard, not a footſtep was ſlir- 
ting except their own, which echoed doublyß 


Joud, from the ftillnefs of every thing arouad 


ſaid 
» | 


( 188 Ty 


ſaid Monſieur, de Serrac, 0 but I donot renrem«- 
ber one ſo ap alling to the ſenſes as this which 
now preſents itſelf. If I could believe it poſſible 
that graves could again caſt forth their cold and 
lent tenants, I ſhould think that the reſtleſs 
5 ſpectre would chuſe this chateau for its mid- 
night wanderings. How melancholy is this 
ſpacious building ! its walls. blackened by time, 
and its flated roof Uending 1 with the dplky, co- 
lour of the ſky.” . | 
It was not always ſo ſolitary,” 7 Haid. the 
guard, who heard their converſation as he was 
fitting near the gate: © there was a time when 
feaſting and merriment rung through every 
chamber, when ſhouts of wrevelry echoed:to-the - 
mountain of Cortona, ſor then it had a gener- 
ous maſter : it 'belonged to the Count Monteles 
oni.“ a 
„What Monteledni. ty | inquired de Sevrac, 


haſti] 

« Why, the count, whoſe daughter: has been | 
force away from him,” e the guard. 
2 Great rewards, have been o . but POET 


24 


18 «Tr rue,” TATE. dhe N 3 * 1 5 that 
ſame Ravillon has lately ſeized on all his proper- 
ty at Florence. They ſay. that he e as 
much treaſure as our Jady of Loretto :. 
be 189 8 he 8 Te Marquis, Erneſtly. 4 
In 


tz 


LET 


ee r 


1 
der In faith does he; ; and he may do as 8 . 
miſchief as he will, for his ſoul will haye 2 pow- 


erful advocate, After his ſon, his next heir 


is the rich abbot of A convent near Monte La 


1 1 
The Abbot Pam ug 3 
Jes,“ replied the guard, « that is ke 


name; I know it again, now I hear it.“ 


« How came the Abbot. by his riches ? in- 


quired the Marquis. 


« That is more than I can tell,“ RY ET 


the guard: he has the power to perform mi- 


racles, they ſay ; and his wealth would almoſt 
make one credit the idea. He was the elève of 
the Cardinal Benoni ; who, as report 27 died 


. fuddenly !-=You comprehend me? 


661 do, -?- replied, Monſieur de Sevrac ; c but 


how is he the heir of Ravillon, in caſe of his 
fon” s deceaſe? 


ce Becauſe his ſiſter was the wife of Rivillon. 


The Abbot, when they were married, was only 


a poor monk, of the order of Saint Benedict, 
and, indeed, remained no higher till the death 
| of the old Cardinal. 2 


This intelligence awakened a new ſource of 
elucidation: the Marquis now diſcovered that | 


Palerma's motive for withing to accompliſh the 


marriage between Arnaud and Mademoiſelle de 


Sevrac, was the chance of enriching himſelf, 


in caſe he ſbould- ſurvive them. After a pauſe 


of a few minutes, the Marquis's thoughts again 


returned to the Count Monteleoni. * And do 
you know the ſum for which this Ravillon has 


 Jeized the effects of the venerable Count?“ 


% No zeſs than twenty thouſand zechins, | 
replied d the 225 | HE 
De 


cc Al 


( 190 ) 


De Sevrac inſtantly. recollected that it was 
the 5 ſum which would have been cancel- 
led 2 1 e marriage with Paulina: 

wy. 


Clair,” cried the "Mas rquis, « Tam, 
in fact, the cauſe 'of Moatdleon s diſtreſſes 
Yet, even amidſt the ruin that ſurrounded him, 


ruin, to which I was acceſſary, he could think of 


my embarraſſments - At this moment a pierc- 
ing ſhriek iſſued from the chateau. 
t Follow me!“ cried de Sevrac, darting 


through the ſalo foe. and proceeding vP the 5 rs 


towards the grate apartment. Wa 

They. demanded admittance, but no one n 
fwered they liſtened, and all was ſtill. The 
door was forced open; no erſon was there, but 


on the table lay a ſmall fliletto. The Marquis 


and St. Clair looked at each other with horror; 
a chain lay | acroſs; the bed, and the pillow was 
apain humid with tears. 

« By Heavens!“ exclaimed: de "ELLE, ec this 
dtesdfüf Takes” mall be unravelled Some 
black and barbarous deed is meditated, and it 
will be both cowardice and inhumanity to relin- | 
quiſh the inveſtigation.” ?“ | 
As he ſpoke, the Worvſe ſte ward cotermitithe 
room. They. inſtantly ſeized: him; and the, of- 
ficer, of the police preſenting, a a piſtol to his head, | 


+ 44 „ % 


commanded him, on pain of death, to conceal 


the myſtery. no onger. 40 We are determined 


to know ow whence the groans, which we have 
heard at di 


Clair 3 4 therefore be explicit, or prepare to 


erent periods, proceeded, ſaid. St. 


meet that fate Which your barbarity ſo juſtly 
merits,”  _ 

For ſome time the ſteward remained obflinate- 
* fi e's 5 ul terrified by the menaces of St. 


* 


( r Bt" * 


Clair, and the piſtol of che guard, be made 
them a2 ſignap to follow MC 3:2 n 

By a violent. effort, the grated - ta bus 
opined, and be flepped into a bal boy, at 
the Lat end of the "burKdinjz' F from "thetic he 
entered a narrow débr that Jed toa-dark Wind- 
* ſtairehſe, Which Had n cominunication 

h any of the apartments of *the chateau; ex- 

. cept one on the alte ſtory, which, „being twat 
ed mathe Nantiig roof,” was little Ambre thati a 
loft, "With ohe small window, cheerleſz and lo- 
2 WIE -v; - 
Tv Witter wild mou Lend 57 cried the Nat. 
7 The ſteward "Made no answer but con. 

nacd* to! afterid'; Monſieur qe Sevrac followed 
1 clofe, ae ente org St. Claif was the 
ſecond, and the officer of che police the Haſty all 
. armietd, And firm in re fdletion? 

> Thus they {proceeded kill they ee to the at- 
tie ft y, where they ſKopped, and liſtened”: they 
Pech à noiſe, like two perſhns ſtrugg ling, in a 
room which faced the top of the Krege. The 
| Marquis could no longer reſtrain his impatience z 
he ' rufbed before the fteward, who was pale and 
trembling, and, burſting , open the door, etitered 
the apartment, Wbere his blood almoſt congealed 
with hojeor, when lie beheld the frantic gaugh- 
ter of Monteleoni, forcibly confined” in the arms 
of Jaquilina Duſanga.' 

The 'perſecuting hag grinned "ITY malicbbub 


| nisten while her bony fingers grafped the 


eautiful form of the exhauſted priſoner. De 
Se rac ſpran towards her, and ſnatching Pauli- 
na. to his boſory, exclaimed, «For me ! Oh, 
God! is it for me that you” fuffer this agony 75 
He could fay no more; his Rtrengthforſook him. 

: Its 


\ 


( .198.:). 
St. Clair ſupported the maniac, while. the Mare 


quis threw himſelf on. the PR averwhelme d 


and dil del. n 
Jaquilina graſhed her teeth, lelenche 155 


meagre. hands, and, by her diſtorted geſtures, | 


menaced the afflicted Marquis. 1 
St. Clair, who had never ſeen. Paulina in the 


lultre of her beauty, and ſuppoſing that it was 


Madame de Briancour whom be then beheld, 

was at a loſs. to comprehend the meaning of de 
Seyrac's. words, 45 while his heart was agonized 
by ſympathy and pity. She was pale, and ema- 


ciated. Fer to a ſhado w; a ſimple covering of 


white drapery, enfolded her fine, form; and her 
jet black hair was bound with a faded ban 
flowers, Which looked like the emblems of "Ag | 
ſelf, drooping and neglected. 5 
She knelt by the ſide of de e and taking 
the garland from her own head, placed it upon 
his ; then ſuddenly ſnatching it. away, 5, 4 Bere, 
now jou will be well !” cried ſhe, % and you 


Will laugh: as 1 do.“ A tranſient ſmile ſtole over 


her countenance, but it inſtantly changed to a 


lock of horror, while ſhe dropped her wreath. up- | 


on the ground, and ſighed deeply. | 
The, Marquis ſtarted up and fixed 555 eyes on 
Paulina, with an N He of ſorrow that beſpoke 
the anguiſh df his Again ſhe took the fa- 
ded garland from the . and endeavoured to 


hide it with a part of her drapery that hung 


round ber, then looking towards the little caſe- 
ment, through which the day began to bri ht- 
en, ſhe exclaimed, '« Ah no, matter! The 
ſun will ſhine, and. F ſhall have freſh 0 Ne 
all corered wich dew, and ſmelling ſweeter than 
_ reer dloſſoms * n ſhe bghed, while | 


her 


(:-193: ) 


her thoughts ſeemed wandering to. a new. object. 
cc] cannot bear this ſight,” cried the Marquis. 
„, I ſhali:;ſoon' be as' frantic as ſhe is. Oh 
heavens:| ;what' are all other ſcenes of human 
miſery rompared with this?“ As he. ſpoke, Fau- 
ina ſeemed to liſten, but her attention ceaſed 
with his words, and again her eyes wandered 
round the apartment. As ſoon as they met thoſe 
of Jaquilina, ſne ſnrunk almoſt :to, the floor. | 
What have I done ? cried ſhe, , plaintively, 
I. ſaid my prayers, and you only mocked me. 
De Sevrac knelt, before her with his hands 
claſped, and his eyes almoſt ſtatting from their 
lids with horror. On one ſide of the room ſtood 
a ſmall couch of woven cane, which was its en- 
ly furniture. Several pieces of cord; lay en, it, 
St. Clair touched one of them, and Paulina ſhud- 
dered, . Do not faſten - my, hands any mere, 
aig ſhe, I will make my. garland quietly: aud 
talk no more about him. Qh:!-De,Sevrac!” ;; 
Ihe Marquis looked wildly at St, Clair, hut 
he had not power to ſpeak che energies gf his 
ſoul were nearly ſubdued by agonizing conflicts, 
when they Were again; rouſed! by the | Voice of Ja- 
| quilina. toH1[:295 eff 1502 Sans, '£ L. | 
« Will you begone ?“ cried ſhez2 petri yaur 
-meddling;heart 4 what buſineſs have you; here?” 
„ Peace ! exclaimed the Marquis, , and, let 
me hear the wice of an angel once more. Pau- 
lina directed her eyes towards heaven and liſten - 
ed; her hand being . raiſed; while her finger 
pointed to the ſæy, the looſe: drapetꝝ fell hack up- 
; on. her, arm, here evident Marks of: violence 
diſcovered how -callaus the human heart: can be, 
even to the laſt ſeene of, mortal miſery. x. 
5 Vol, II. os et, W541 51.15 een 
15 non be 126 BUDS: 
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1 | (294, ) 
Thou ſhalt ſuffer death for this,” eric de 
See laddreſſing Jaquilina. 
Not on the feld faid:: Pauling: Haſtily, 
Ane ſouree of all heri'anguiſh faintly glanced 
acroſs. her mind at that moment; the Marquis 
preſſed her to his boſom.— Oh 1- victims of ſen- 
_ bbiliept? exclaimed he, t awake to "reaſon, and 
bebs18 the unfortonate de Sevrac ? 
Paulina, as if elecnified by cheſe ;whrds, 
<hrſches , while the powers of ſenſation :forfook 
ern and one lueid moment ſeemed to terminate 
all Her ſoffetings The Marquis bore her to the 
dedbch 5 de feitcel) breathed ; the faint? tint 
: Which Had ever-ſpread her lip, as if to. mock the 
eat he Pale neis of her check, now appeared 
no leon ery and de Sevrac Was almeſt frantic. | 
l d u have murdered ber,“ ſaid Jaqdilina 
nh a gha hy Imile, und, thank Cod -ſhall 
be revenged on thee, curſed de Sevrac H. were 
it not ſor maſter's ſake, theſe hands ſhoutd-tear 
cheart to atoms.“ The Marquis : ſnatched his 
by 61 from the floor, When a deep groan, which 
Preceedell from. Paulinas boſom, atreſted his 
And, and faved the life of Jaquilina..* 
| In a few minutes Paulina ſeemed to Were, 
 1Hhe Locked carte hy at de Sevracy and began to 
"weep atetremt'(ofovears j; ſhe appeatcy to know 
Ain and ve, feel her own onbappy fityation ; 
und again welapſecl into her former derangement. 
fie flretched fürth Rer arm, and pointed . | 
_ Tptds; when the Marquis; for the'firſt eine, 
-ſervedca wedding tine! on bet finger: 
5:1:50Meteiful:God 1?>extlaitnedthe, rev what dors 
this mau nt thou whtried,s Pavlifia'? Has 
villany cotipelitd:theeitWans ad, A "yl calm 
| ee would have ſnᷣuddered at? — 
Jaquilina laughed, horribly, 


« To 


&* 
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mY Am 1:10 - :the woltal?! continued The 
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deren neſt, Monfeur Navlllon,“ 


rephed Jaquiling ins gh drulting cruelty : Ta them 
Married. 


*  Shsquitted the Apartment, muntering 


Luer. J cd 180 Sid 0 


e It is tog true, „ Keen 8 


| the was gone, * the ceremony was performed 


ſome time ago, and Monſieur Ravillon has never 


ſeen her. inge gin Hi % iert Loads bet} 


„Who could fan dtian ſudh 1au inhuman 2 


| cries”, er ye Barna. 2A J. no 1 


They were married by the Abbot Palerma, 
at. "bis conyent, replied the ſteward; c ſooit af- 
ter Manſieur Ragilion ſtole her from:hbt father's 
villa near; Fantebuona © the bas been hero's pri- 
ſoner ever ſince. But I ani.chound/uo:ifeere 
and if it ĩs known that; Lifedrered! the Matter, 
the vengeance of Monſieur: de Briagooke will be | 
terrible. * iw anmalen rau uon gast 

% What intereſt could! de Brianodur habe in 
this horriple tranſaction 2” . cried gt.; Clair. 
« His hatred of the Count Monteleoni and 
e {worn betmren hmm Ravil- 
KL Lp. ona * nenne 


1 '# 


—— 3 Ty 
) Joy bow zei ithis.? opriedcithe NMT 


"ie geh. g 
21; 59 pardon ons; md tell po” © 
iis ned te Re Wars $1694 1 © ena Tv | 
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5 4 6) 
6 vill, fail! deSerracy) alter u cott aufe: 


the domeſtic continued - ipal 
bus one of thoſe; und #668 þfhicbdM6n- 
** Rarillon and Siguhr Lupo en thät Uiedful 
night, ben the former vhs unded: He his 
en ever ſince confined to his chamber till Within 
theſe;few days FA and àt one time, was in the moſt 
<xfremedanger. * 46795155 Sr 27, „eg e 5 
e We will think of:thoſsd wares 2 5 
faid the Marquis, . our firſt em er Wallbe 
* 2 W —.— erna ore 
of perſecution. As E ulina entered 
; ee Dil Nd. I Jaqe Py {It + 3h 
ot yohraperil be it then, > faill'ſhe 5 £7 to- 
night Monficur 'Ravilton willibe here; and your 
. all anf wer for ity 1 long to: fee! kis"poniard 
withqiour:bloodi?— :: Sort en 15 
9 i Hoxrible.amd dengel wteteh iiterrupt 
ed St, Clin e hhti hab the mates done" to 
© make you utter ſuch a damned wiſh ?” 
„ 44x Herknows] He knows > xourcered line” re- 
- *+vepgefuling; pointing at de Serie with a 4 . malicj 
PUSrſimilesodfvins!.” Jau af 20 bist tis 
en malhchatäs fm Tried the Murqui is, *] 
_ 40:mnodRomprobemdther mediſing/4> Vihever infur- 
ed herd bis) ou beside 10 > 
bey now Jeaibignnea Pailindofe6dVOit-mirlan- 
choly — 3 N ee fearful 
- Ajdiigdmblitigac; they came te che balcony, 
ie twooddawards the grated chamber, and Was 
ent entered. Long. ac: uſtomed to paſs her days 
= tere, ahn ang had become inurl to fer; 200 
he wagancghgioub:thipioees Ker Rice "gy lon- 


ebnhite the meek ſubdgifion which yew 
__ -Giſplayed;; Arew-invwlunrary te m her 
ee She ſeated herſetf vn ber eu, aud, 
e ee tot, ee Ft. placing 


* 2 
N Jo 75 , 


_ proaching{whemone: 


when t 
Ward gate, where à horſeman waited. — The Mar- 
quis flew to open it; the meſſenger brought a 

letter for Jaquilina; de Sevrac took it - eagerly, 


5 
8 


inſenſible do all bfervatibnf tu Monfeut/de' Sev - 
rag took her hand nch: 10d. her from the cham - 


42 *. HERS . : 2 1 N agg 
beret 2 io standen 9d, gti, e, 


„ St. Clair,” ofaid:! tHe!Marquls as ſoon ub they 
entered the faloon, to your protection will 1 
conſiga ib Neck of lovelineſs 3 you ſhall convey 
her ſafely to Madame de Sevrac, with whom ſhe 
ſhall remain, Hilb we cad fgtt tie Cduiit Mon- 
teleoni, For my own part; Lam determined to 


; nr Ng eee Monficur! Ravillbn. 
To ufer 1ſuch-a mbaſter-toceſcape;!:would be to 


countenance; bis villany ; tire hohr is rapidly ap- 
eee e 1 and Paab- | 
of, ,my: cauſe tolthe interpolition 
;!Pavlyibilfi rantinoed:/de;:Sevrac, 
bands andbprefibg iti tõ his lips 


the. jukixe 


with pure and tendet pity; ©uhy injuries halle 
wenge. re 
undeſignedlyat 
28 Human popyer can lighten em; and if to 
| ſaatchthee from thy tyrant can al viate thy pangs, 
I will accomplith that taſk at leaſt, or periſh.” 


rar dd which! I have been 
ry; ſhalbbe ligntened, as much 


'F 7 ho ot been many minutes in the ſaloon, 
ey were alarmed by a ringing at the out- 


and ſummoning her inſtantly, compelled her to 
break the ſeal- She ſnatched the letter and tore it 


_ aiunhder;z the Marquis gathered up the fragments 
and read their follow ing content? 
IL am*obliged to depart- for Naples: mind 
that you Watch Paulina 

reward which you are promiſed, whenever 
f Fer deatti ſlialk terminate your labour. 1 ſuſpect 
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Desen abb, the Mascus ag Sr. cen fer 
dut with Signora Paulina for Florence ; thou . | 
alt the fitier powers of intellect ſeemed loft, he 
appeared to be leſs agitated than ſhe had deen It | 
the chateau. Her eyes were n longer wild, but 
penlive ; the ſoft morning breezes which con- 
tinually paſſed through the —— fefteſhed ber, 
— ſhe looks, 12 E ech e e 
t vacaticy o cou Hh 
dreadful to eee. fi W | 

1 as they arrived 2 t Moree, 13 © 

Ar to the lod aging gs, of Marianna, he 
5 his wife duc daughter: waited to. 40 f ive 
him. He obſerved a valt change in the manners. 
of the amiable” fugitive ; ſhe 425 lively even tg a, 


8 


4 ree that indicated extreme happineſ $5 40 por 


„ent and handſome houſe 11 ge by 
or 3 and, oi the 'teturn of the: Marquis, ner: 
all repaired thither ':- Madame de Sevtac and 8 
bits, WereSxcremely eee when they beheld” 
4 the 
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the beautiful Paulina, whoſe molanchyly. ſtory 
awakened their ſympathy. Every circumſtance 
was related, .except that which was the origin 
of her derangement » but the Marquis dreaded 


to communicate an event to his wife, which 


could not fail to agonize her feelings. The 
Abbe Le Blanc was diſpatched to ſeek an habi- 


tation ſor his companions; and to make inqui- 
ries concerning the Count Monteleoni; while 


Madame de Sevrac, Sabina, and Marianna, were 
occupied in attentions to Signora Paulina. 
The Marquis being left alone ul Gaſton, 
after a ſilence of ſeveral minutes, whieh was 
marked b Oy, ſtrong emotions of impatience and 
apprehenſion, «+ Monſieur de. Sevrac,” ſaid he, 
my good fortune brings with it one. gratifica- 
tion Which will, Ko all;the raptyres that the 


world 1 18 1 of ſtowing 3 70 enables me 
to render you ſome 8 4 and L 


will not ena to. ſhare it with me,” De 
Sevrac liſtened attentively,.no, leſs aſtoniſhed by 
the words, 2 by on Herbe er ot: 
Lemos. Fade 1 a e 
ce What right Stenger, to 
ie et ndneſs 1 who, the. Marquis,” 1 
N 1 I. eannot.augm ng obligai- 
25 y che will oyerpower my, wo 11 
| Gant fo ot be Able t upport W have. al- 
157 dy. too ' many trials to. encounter 3 urge me 
not to "that, w ich WII render me, Unjuſt, as 
well Fin e b be l 22807 
. Who 955 ſo much ow. * 5 
pr We as 8955 5 1 
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doing ee is Sy düty and Ki pride: + 
it Beeaul®5Jou ee Roc! m plellagziag; 
or that you think me unworthy of your hietid- 
Thip Y Früm wha Goes 2this Unkitigntls, this 
contempt proceed?HLGnibinie was ſoimuck Agi 2 
tte that heels not ütterlanother ſy able for 
ſevetaPTRIAGrES) an Placed his: band tere his 
eyes to hide the ſenſibfityae fo his Heart: ? 
:  #1WE will talltisf an our one order g day, 1 
þ es the Marquis endeavouring to o quit* lde 125 


one ed frei and boldihg his 
Akm, — — Life 706,0 1 
trum <&bettnfris '(hatl/iriot. com 
nd tende Uiheheſbzrel bauen :Jeuts 


e leid n eu bu lax lager g & pay = 


ve 24) Sni j, av ovoft mol s git 
- « Monſieur Lemoine,” repfied' the? Marquis 
wely, this is trifling Witd try 5 ty. 
E owe me nothing. I never eb Mn till 
hour when I viſited your chamber at Bo- 
K 3 logna. 


the Marqi quis, 15 


( a 


ooh: + IB there he. any. ing in my hiſtory. that 
iteg your, compallion,: do; not.dilplay. it, by 
1 Sang I hear: pot 
ge out b er unt yield, d: HN »...Gaſten'was 
4 Sevracs! after taking! 3; turn round 
e continued; © Your mind is noble, 
and . ll d dn ſhall-be your;s- Hat yon will 
not be able to canyince mes: that, à pœrſon whom 
you.never. beheld, EXCEPT in,a moment of deli- 
rium, can have claims ſo fang: 00 to c amand | 
| your bectuns. gen ad b e 11» 
on ag eder rewind Line, , if 
you o th that Iams. My 40 Ju. "ER 
4 Te, Q1 u 30. a7 wy jt 
0 At Milan. 38 "i me Gas eber, | 
725 Sea! in what ſituation d 32 BRA 
_. © Queſtion, me no fariher, A* Fl 
copjyrg, you: not to ag ιαν, ů he alone. 05 | 
Js tg) 1% yg 1g, A, dr lig Wot 2602-19 
« Perhaps.wpon;the- ſeaffold 2? igterrupteg de 
1 affguhtering voice. 2 f m ον 
150 Heaven ſoxbid {7 ee „Bemoine, 
ud 1 behold; tbs--Marquis de, Serfac on a 
deal old, and live to tell ck ods e: 
A entered the priſen wick he ptfcers of 
inſlice, 2? 0 519 7689þ09 81 W — 2 buy, 
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5 By flight. 5 One of the: jaitorsy acbtare and 
generous ou aby: change pladgediit the fame 
houſe with me: I knew him when he was a boy. 
His father; WRG AU horn in France, but hating 
married un dtalian xeſided at? Min, was, for 
ſome-trifling offence; agaĩnſti the ſtate, ſentenceill 
to endure ſeven years impriſon nien The Mr.. 
quis ſhuddeted. Nen ping n e 

6 Horrible: decteg !'; go on.“ Gaſton conti- 
nun 51 ben n om en 120 | 
« His ſon, Juſtin Latour, whos was in the 
reginient D' Autergne, as foor as het heard of 
his parent's fate, obtamed leave df abſence and 
inſtantly haſtened to Milan. He arrived juſt 
in time to ſee his mother die with grief, and in 
vain implored an interview with his father. Af- 
ter having tried every expedient without: ſuo- 
ces, he determined on aus enterprize which 
might not onhy bring: him to a ſiglu of: iche prĩã- 
ſoner, but pròcurerhis eſcape- He liired him 
ſelf-in,the ſervice of the: keeper af the priſoh? ! 
and, having been educated an-Normaridyz vers! 
he married a girl: of- good family, uwas wWëhollx 
unknown to his new maſterrg By this ſtratagem- 
he daity ſawi and conyerſod : wir p hit parent; , 
whom, at: the end 66 thiee moniſis, i he corferiys 
ed to liberate. For ĩipruademialmoti s e cons © 
tinned to exerdiſe his painful i vedupationj all} - 
ſome fafe . moment fhoukd{oarrivep iwhegr nel 
might remove without creming: ſuſpidloni n 
had often heard him ſay, that he could fer? 
jour emancipationz 'vrovided: be haas HtHfelb es, 
companion. who would aſſiſt in the under taking! 
Oh de Sevrac my heart boundecꝭ atitte idea y 
L ſwore to be his confederate, and we! arrangim 
RES! welten rene Remo nun 
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our plans, 'as we thought with the certainty of 
ſucceſs,” 2 The Marquis was earn ftly- atten- 
Nr et cnt een e te i, Ye 

. Juſtin promiſed: to tete your wife and daugkr- 
N 5 and. afterwards ot aid me. inn ſecuring 
tlie re düngeon. 
I waited impätiemtly for his ſignal, till! tortured 
by ſolicitude and urged on by hope, I mounted 
the wall which commanded the - outward gate: 
the centinel ſaw. me, and GEE his wuſket 
full: at m; breaſt. t. tits: net ad + 
„ With difficulty Ireached my lodging, — 
1 found Latour alſo wounded, het having: failed 
in his part of the enterpriat. Ther carriage 
_ which-þ had 7 for Jo uf d onveyed me im- 
mediately to Bologna; the bath was ex- 
tracled, but 1 warkbqxe ther time reduced to 
the moſt extreme: danger: it was at this period 
that Marianna meta ye. Three weeks after; 1 
received a letter from Juſtinj' to üntorm me. that 
he had eſcaped, wag perfectly recovered, and 
had joined his regiment at Valencienne. | * 
Abe Marquis liſtened: o this brief ee 
vfb mixture of gratitude and «aſtoniſhment; 
while:the frequentinterruptions which Lemoine's 

- extrome- ſevſibilnp occafioned, |-'rendered every 
werd be mteered] doubly rc intereſting. As he 
<pnc[uderly- Marianne. entered® the room; ſhe 
" breught--the conſoling imelligence that: Bignor 
\Raviino-flept 41 and the party waited with im- 
peſience fort iheteturn of St Clair and the Ab- 
dle Rad, The: Marquis was more anxious 
dihanzererno 'developeithe!eauſc. of Lemoine's 
eee ee een on the rhrſt; opportu- 
;that; ſhould-preſentithcls;1 275 ee 1 

* 8 e 40 
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f 1 Tgthe;courſe of the evening, St. Clair cam! 
£ municated two importarit-diſcoveriess : The firt * 


c Was, that-Mademoiſelle;D'Qrvilliere had eſcaped 
2 from;: the priſon; and the ſecond; that the 
8 Count Monteleoni roſuled at che houſel of 4 
1. friend and relation, omithe} borders: og ther luce 
d of Perugia. Paulina cabtinued tranquil, and“ 
d the night paſſed with inełe aſing hopes ot ame- 
mega :: Mt wee bios 10 
N . Hefore. noon, on tha following day, the Mar- 
Ns. with Sabina, : Signora: Paulinaz und St. 


e air, departed. for they lake Madame de Ser- 
d rah Who; waited, agxiquſlyl for letters from En- 
e gland, and the Abbe, remained wir Marianna. 
3 The purpole of; their journey vas tocteſtore the 
* Jovelyanyalid to her afflictei father, whoſe pe- 
0 cuniary derangements; would- not admit of his 
d Y viſiting; Florence che. Marquis promiſed to 
1 ręturn ia a jew: days, and they ſeparated with a 
at' WI thouland affectionate. wiſhes amall ſides Il 
d The reutewas beantifally diverſified hnd rich- 


r iwordycamphithea- 
ye tresze and mountains: covered: with vines and 
olises, perpeteally exhihited the luxutiande of 
s g the foil, and excited athaadmiration of the tra- 
ry _ velliigorPavlingappearcd.ſometianes to conte m- 
ie plate the changgs df: ſnener i mth ao ſmie of f 
cc i intelleCuak fajiafoftinny ich>edntributedi much 
or i t9:4b9:plealure gf pn fande nothüng but» MM 
 her:deraggement:; audi, rendered jur. 
b- . ney lleſi than enqhanting.. 4W0 211 19 36] 981} 6? 
us „ Naching material occurred tillithey reached 
e's _-Poapgis- Av near ene ning anhen they, aper 
v- il -pronctedi.the lake, pe ih! profenitadaryigaiy ate | 
ana trauguy,;anfifubling>w Theyidoſcended toi 
the valley, through a d sand gr floping:: 
la WW its of foreſt trees; in full and inter 
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woven fo- 
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nage Sereral cottages of Italian architecture 
varied: the proſpects, which opened ſuddenly 
from: different points of the road, ſome . 
with vines, others with myrtle, many: beaptiful, -. 
and all- infinitely pictureſque- Thie ſky - was” 
glotring and unclonded;i and the fun Juſt linking 
belaw the horizon, when the lake of Perugia 
burſt: upon their vie w:? it appeared like a vaſt 
ſneet *. gold, ſcarcely ruffled by the lighteſt - 
breezes:from the ſouth, and bordered by plan- 
tations:of oak and cypreſs , the village of Paſ- 
ſignano, the: road ſeading ta Torricella; and a 
ſmall but beautifub ſtructure Which wy the $A 
aſylumcof Monteleoniy 7 » ff 2067 „ee! 
'Che day had been particularly. ſaleryy: and the 5 
ſoft: wind, which blew:-at- intervals from: the 
apennines, made thelapproach of twilight _ - 
welcome. They proceeded along the margin of 
the lake, riltcrhey Frexthds the vnla del Marmo, | 
the hoſpitable Wote of! Paulas, uncle, the 
Marquis Lamberti {hb | ſenſations which the 
venerable Monteteoni experteneed in embraeing 
his darling child; reſcued rem the tyranny of a 
villain; almofl overpoweret him; une every; - 
obſerver partieipated in his rapture | 
The ts deb Marmbuwag mere comfortable” 
 thandſplendid; being re en n . 
_ ſunplicity; and fined>wp/ with lever at” 
couid ander iti pleaſing and og thy Ho 
 Thedublimes foltudeoof/its tuation wt. Hiired:, | 
to the taſte of its owner, WhO devoted hib Wife! 
to perpetua i ſtuuy. He had: trivelled! fifteen. 
years, {and in his Jefearchet had enplored andhe. 


varying pr pf . a „ 
like a -phrloſoplyes; | wearied: W 
moilcof! hſe,herftole to epo Ae Sli 42 
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50 be ade bebe by the w world forgot!” bs 
The” eventing paffed i colddrſition.”" Men- 
fieur de S 50 had a dark volume to unfold, : 
every j page WK" Grü I" Heaft bf. YG: 
teleoni: but time vas recious, and the“ 
anxious 4 return 4 SH. "SE: Clair An 
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guarded by ſomething ſo ſacred, that t name; 
diſhonourable. love was impoſſible. St. Clair 
was alm oſt frantic; they came exery; moment, 
nearer tothe villa del Marmo, rant he hail ſuf- 
fered an opportunity. to eſcaps which be bad 
long ſought, and which, bree Oy: NeE+) 


Ver again preſent itſelf. E N nn 
As they approached the houſes, Gabis akered: 


her: pace, and the ſt fifty yards mere meaſured- 


with: flow and reluctant ſteps. Me / ſnall deave; 
Hotehce foon, St; Clair, ſaid Matdemoiſclie: ds 
Sevrac, He attempted to ſpeak; but the Mar- 
quis and Monteleour were walking ana; terrace 


_ which faced the lake, and the conxerſation e 


ed dor that evening 


The joy Which the penile: Corn felt. ia | 
once more beholdi ng his daughter, was. greatlx 


diminiſbed, when he was informed of her mar- 
riage . with Ratillon. Though he knew: that ſhe- 


was compelled to an act While in a ſtate. of in- 


fanity, which would almoſt render, its continur 
ance deſirable, be dreaded the conſequences 
which would be attaahed 10 ;ſuch a; union 25 


only chance of releaſing Signota Paulina from | 
that chain which could; poi; fail, to. qyerponss 


her; vas to condict hes tbuſbeng; df erimes for 
which he deſerved) Abe, ſeveteſr puniſhmens. ot 

the laws. Vet rhe>Count Monzejeopi mas fear: 
fuk that. proofs. were; {hall wanting 40 craſh him 

wholly 3am he k neu that f, ifritatę nn f= 
unlels hare: ons: 8 chance of deſiraying, 


hc lyRofine had comfelled, that Signor 
P ws an Yai tbe 15 faid;; nothing. that conte 
euninpeg e dae F Ravill on; e 


ee 


ly to incteaſe the danger which is to by, — | 
| pre A omi, veno W. 59 1 vx 
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apainſt him was the ſte ward my the :chateatrof* 
Cottanay who; having once been ſuhorned as a 
eonfederate d the darkeſt confpiracy; could 
ſcarcely be depended on as awitiitle in the cauſe 
of inſulted virrue. Ravillon! had the command 
of: wealth, andthe ſant tion of the Abbot Paler- 
ma, two powerful auxiliaries, where the 


jaalee to eneᷣ!untert lay in the boſoms of the 


igatramt ard the venal 7 their) ftodtion Was per- 
- plexing bed de Serge was (reſolved. to puniſn 


determined teſemten tt 
On the . Marui; 


whiely deeply affected 'Monftur:de:! Sevrar : the 
fmited, as mme embagedd them ally-withour: any 
vilible emotiel 


aud bade Mm. 6.comt'again- to- moto. 
ſeood on- the ee Av: oy! 
ot more 


— 40 Wake Pn 712 Ane day 
el und- every thing 
cee i pfeſent aw exbliing 


1wett auc Placid coudteomices.- tilt the- mules 
Moved from the ſteps of the-wyrrace, 


unit). % Pow 125 7. Tg eee 
ke aſcended *1 

#vti:the mar 
renne the! Tur 


ERavition,-6# to fall the vigim of 3 s 


Sabina, g 
and St. Clair, ſer out ot their return to Florence. 
Paulina did not ſeem ſenßble of a ſeparation 


bot the Marquis cold ſcarcely 
lain re dee when ſhe kiſſed 1 a0gr-64 | 


frehneſs; which, 
beseelt, rendered Pauline fituation doubly 
penetraliüg/i- D Sevrae asd he yes on her 


When he 
wen Pimeik back in the corner of 8 > 


wal 


the - viſt eh les from 4. 
'uhe luke 3: and um they 
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entered their. — | 
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of the vilth er Mathio,” d 


'(_-28x 3 


covered the villa del Marmd. De Serrac for- 
ped the poſtiſlions, and could plainly diſtinguih 
the white drapery of Signora Paulina, a ſhe 
ſtin ſtood on the terrace with her father. 
% Farewell! I beautiful maniac!“ cried the Nie. 
quis 1 perhaps Hfþatl never ſeq hee more: but 
here I ſwear, by that ſweet form which appears 
lke the phantom of thy former ſelf; never to 


— 


reſt till 1 have puniſhed thy remorſeleſs tyrant, 


and reſcued: thee from his infernal bondage“ 
The mules proceeded, and: the 1 Joſt ff ky” 
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. No ed t Imj france” Lechs al Fg 
Peaches Fiorence, where the Marquis found let. 
Leers from Madame de Sevrac's relations, ac- 
? quainting ber, that Lady Sufan Montroſe, by or- 
of her phyficians,” "had quitted England, and” 
Was then on her route towards Italy. Madame 
de Sevrac, who had hot ſeen; her mother fince 
ie period that ſhe- wo murrie to the Margois, 
"wy ſeühbly affected by this alarming” intell- 
ce: La — near Hxty years: of age; 
3 de declining health, at that period brings, 
© with its progreſs, the moſt terrifying, g, ſymptoms. 
_* Though” an obſtinate reſentmept had eſtranged 
ner from an only child, that child- had never 
© ceaſed to rr er. with rap aud ten- 
<Serneſs.” 2 5 * 7 * . 8 "1 {4 . 
The objeg which had lo lately tides: it- 
"Fell at the villa del Marmo, itt: ae *melan- 
4 4 112 n r 
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Cay) 


choly impreſſion on detSevike's i nlind.* The 


| tnisfortunes© of! (Signora 'Pavling; i aud the dif. 
treſs which they :oceaBioned! to! Hef Venerable 
and generous}: father would have enervated 
the: Marquis fomitude, had belanot found® a 
buſy ſcene to act, Which 'requfred is immedi- 
ate attention. The letter which Ravi Had 


written to Jaquilina proclaimed the bite which 


he had] taken, and jd ſtier to manlind ire 
that no pain ſhould der ſpared where the punif! 
mentiofsfach a vithiin vas their object/3!' The 


greed, 


. 4 #4. d 
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PE 
to contigue 
81111, 1 41 


peremptorily 
refuſed. 


Ka) 


,wonld apply to him g ſor a farther: irerpit- 
tance, There was a waſon Which —— 
Lemoine 's Xxplaining the eauſe of bis: zealou; 
attachment, and Mhich che feared} it knn, 
> entixely;: eſtrange bim from» de Sextac!: 
extfore,i firmly reſiſtedo e veny q entreaty, 


thougl 
turnde,; 8nd repeated With all the ! impmience 
Which events ſonmyſterbbus naturally Sxoited. 
Marianna, was unmmting, in her attentions to 
Madame de Sevrac and Sabina 4ill the mo-: 
ment ef their departure andi it was: with in- 
limite txcluctance that the q gt laſt q lepara- 
Ken. s bawrigs 7% bios v i mf: fo 


uriqus count 5-1 every omorning preſanted the 
renovated beauties of nature, and: evety 
evening their, grand and {.ſublimed repoſe | 
The j-glowing, ſęaſon cantribued tb enrich 
EVETY:. | 'profpent s and: the- pantrrrrn io, the 
univerle;; was. profuſely .docerathd!7 with every 
| thang y that G Soy. aſtqniſh ane 7captiva$ec: ©; Phe 
travellers might Have 7 enjoyed gthen preſant 
hour, and,; have looked farward: with i oe thing 
more than pelignation;{ had, not the, dark deeds 
of Monkeur Ravillon thræyn / gloame on the 
lengthening perſpeitixei whiphi tolbdthemsthat 


From mere perſonal xeſpnement, , gh Marquis 
felt little :nclination to drag the monſtoti fart; 
but, the, ta was: a. duty: which: hm co 
With 119% bir ONS t flileſonjty, 


* 847 * 
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refuſed. fr; ſmall ſum which Madame de Sev- 
mne had xeccived. from ;Bnglandi enabled; them 
49! cmmenen their journey»; zend the Marquis 
ramiſed Lemoime, bat: in caſe 30 neceſſiey, 


{vrged; i with all the i eloquende of gra- 


Their j neute lay tbrough ab varied: and luz 


„they, had yet anvamſult epneh t yeneoyatet oe 


— 
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-Souledy, and be, therefore, was: determined to 
rform it. *I n 7 * „111 ks 111 {t 6%: the 


They traeclhnd; expeditiouſly. from Florence, | 


along - the : moſt. luxuriant avenues, of: yines and 
olives, here and there divided by fwift ſtreams 


which > flowed: from thei; catarafts of iſtant 


mountains, till they reached [Sienna,. where 
they agreed to iſleep en the firſt night. They 
were - fatigued with contemplating ::the __—_ 


of the-iproſpeRs: which, bad brefeiled them 


ſelves during the day and -retived early; 40.160. 
The Marquis was perpetuaily -abſorbed in ru 
miĩuation : the 1 derangement of Bau- 


lina pre yed upon his — and the inju- 
rious : conduct of 1 his mind with 


horror. ETC - 11437 e TS GNE 5 71 


As ſoon as the Phan Foe to ſentter: red 
tints over the clouds wbich bad gathered 
during the night, the earriage was at the 
door of the Auberge, and the travellers con- 
tinued their ,jaurney:: Sabina obſerved.” a- ſin- 


gular depreſſton on St. Clair 's ſpirits,” and a rg. 
ſerve in his manner that morti fied and diſ- 


treſſad her. The morning paſſed almoſt in 


ee ene they traverſed; the beautiful 
valley leading to San Monteroni, heren they 
arreſted their courſe forsa few hours, the wer- 


ther being ſo intenſely hot: chat the irays of 
the ſun became inſapportahle. The. place 
where they reſted was ſituated: at the ſoot. of 
2 hanging wood, and: Madame de Sexrfio-pro- + 


poſer» dining; in! the dhade which 2:chimp of 


venerable trees ſhed on the ground, behind 
the poſt-houſe. _ Ihe ſituation vas: Gngwiarly 
romantie, and the umbragecus canopy. of broad 
Mean rendered the lpot beneath ſeſs ſedrch- 


ed 


* 


* Be? r 1 
v oo 3 — — — em 


Cal 


d * other: be repaſt⸗ was 
ſpread on the turf, and the refolved to re- 
wan in his delightfolqrecreatl>vill the ſun- 
'beams:thouid: begin t rdeſcendiwich abatech fer. | 
— ie is yd bei set bus i evil 
After dinner, o their rconverfigiont: became 
—_—_ lively and general; their labour of mind 
y 2 by filence and repoſe; and the 
whole pa ty: eit v retuclant tomfquit the 
8 and he ſun was 
.Verging { faft Ltowards's the b weſt, when the 
- mules — — -advanced: t towards 
- the door of the poſt - houſe. I Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac,; a8 St. Clair handell her into 
the carriage, temarbedl a painful confuſion in 
his manner, which was too ſtriking to ef- 
bert ure moſt indifferant: obſerver. Are 
nt well ? aid Babiha, -carneſtly, | His 
nd: ſhook, und he replied; with 4 faykering 
ice, . Weil H thank u“ nlp 10 455! 
Let us remain here tto-night,? ſaid Ma- 
dame de Sevtac, addreſſing Ste Clair: I am 
"afraid that the:;excefſive: heat of the day has 
c 1— u la fever; but ſeem fatigued and over- 
powered.“ St. Clair ſmiled: atothe idea of the 
tormer - ſuppoſition, But is oounienance evin- 
uu the truth of the rhatter. 9 21561 5. 17 
„ Thank Heaven, we shall Sons rebch-NMa- | 
* faid .Mademojſelle de Sevrac, as they 
dels de: :poſbbouſe. 2 boſton pods ene 
Too. ſoon le repliede St. Clair, ;Gighing. - 5 
1 eve vu never e there; before? in- 
155 | quirtd Sabma. ©1205 ho 2 2571, - Sig: e 
wiess Never.“ H 12316 l 4 ten eg [ 
| e Then cu © do you feel reluſtanet 4 vi- 
dung a plive o . worth: the: ear : 
S traveller! 


© $27 } 
(raxcller ?: At Naples there are many delight- 


ful objects to W ſaid Madame de 
Serrac. 


| Clair. 


Marquis, „ and many marks of elemental con- 
rulſions : but for my own part, I would rea- 
dily quit the livelieſt graces of cultivation, 
for the wild horrors of Veſuvius. The vaſt 
and thundering column of liquid fire ſtrikes 


moſt lucid rivulet, or the gaudieſt parterre ; F 
it is the ſublime and mighty efforts of nature 
that expand the thinking faculties.“ 

% And yet there are ſituations, replied St. 


Clair, „where to loſe the sn ed thought 
would be bappineſs.” 


bliſs ?” ſaid Sabina, ſmiling. 
4 Tertainly-not,” anſwered St. Chair. e Yet 


than only ſuſceptible of anguiſh 2” 
„That is not your caſe, ſaid Madame de 
Sevrac: 4 I know not a being exiſting, who is 
more inclined than yourſelf to poſſeſt every 
bleſſing that is to be obtained“ 
4 Yet, ſome that are beyond my power,” 
replied St. Clair, 4c are moſt the objects of my 
wiſhes. Man is but an unreaſonable- ereature, 
with all his boaſted intellect. Even the 


is unattainable, perpetually excites his hopes, 


and... cheriſhes his inquietude.” Madame de 
2 II. 8 


Sevrac 


de And ſome uoplealing ones anſwered St; 


e There are, unqueſtionably „ ſeveral terrific 
features of nature in its vicinity, cried the 


more forcibly on the human mind than che 


« Can thoſe who never think, be ſenſible of 


who. would not rather be totally inanimate, 


ro; 
digality of fortune will not ſatisfy him. The IM 


attained | is ſure to ſatiate; while that which 


Oc us ) 


Sete ſhack her bead; and file; Sabina 
bluſhed, and made ſome remark on the ſur- 


rounding ſcenery, in order to divert the ſub - 


J ect of converſation into a new channel: St: 
Clair continued 


- 6 I fear that you- will think me a Rrange 


mortal, Madame de Sevrac, but I had rather 


ſuffer: a thouſand deaths than viſit Naples. I 
know: that it is à gay and voluptuous | vortex. 


of pleaſute and diſſipation ;: but in this ſhort 


ſcene. of exiſtence, ” ſomething is to be ſought. 


after beyond the mere gratification of the 


ſenſes. We are to look for ſocial enjo oyments; - 


connections that charm without bei ing the 
faculties; and mental delights, harmonized by 
the ſoft touches of taſte and. ſenſibility. 


„This is moral reaſoning, which 1 did : 


not expect from you 8 ſaid Madame de Sev- 
Tac. 


pleaſure predominant. For philoſophy, which 
1s not founded in the immutability of OG 
is the mere cloak of - ignorance or vice: 

examine a thouſand ſuch philoſophers voy 


day, without being able to ſelect one en 


ee 

What do you preciſely term moral virtue ia 
ſaid Sabina. 
"5 O06 Doing that for the benefit of ann i in 
general, which is neither exatted by religion, 
nor dictated by the-laws. A voluntary recti- 
tude, which cements the bonds of ſociety ;— 


whack. is too exalted to act beneath the hn oh 
| 2 nit 


Nor did I expect it Best myſelf,” replied. | 
St. Clair. If I am à profeſſor of . morality, 
it is. becauſe I have bought experience in that” 
| ſchool of ſolly, where feaſon is paſſive, and 


( wg.) | 


nacy-of virtue, and too extenſiye to be cir- 
cumſeribed by rules. It is that, continued 
St. Clair, looking ,carneſtly. at Mademoiſelle de 


1 | Sevrac, © which teaches us to command incli- 
nations, the gratification, of which would prove 
injurious, to the happineſs of others; and to 


 cencies: of life would be, offended by a con- 


& 
Y 


trar 

St. Clair's words which was not underſtood by 
bis companions, though every ſyllable came 
. with agony, from his heart. They continued 
their journey till the cloſe of evening, when 
they ſtopped for that night at Torrinieri.. - 
Ihe inquietude of St. Clair's mind ſeemed 
every moment to augment; his converſation 
was myſterious and unconnected; the idea of 
riſiting Naples ſeemed repugnant to his mind, 


5 ; and Mademoiſelle de Sevrrac, who was more 
.d WH intereſted. by St. Clair's feelings than any 
„ other perſon of the party, could in no way 
at account for. his extraordinary conduct. No- 
ad thing material occurred till they reached that 
ch ity, which was pnce the , metropolis of the 
th, world! There the travellers. were determined 
we to reſt a couple of days, and to employ 
ry every, hour in contemplating .. its majeſtic 
ral rubs... .-, l HI © rs lg ty es CLAS 
Early on .the morning after their arrival, 
2, they... repaired to the amphitheatre, _ whoſe co- 
loſfal firuQure was once capable of contain- 
in ing ſourſeore thouſand ſpeQators l“ and which had 
on, I food for: ages, the wonder and the admiration of 
— Void Gibbon's Rom. Hiſt, 
ig. fs 


act with honour. and, delicacy, where the de- 


proceeding. There was a meaning in 


11 220 * 


the world. While the Margvis- and” Madame 
de. Sevrac wandered round the arches, Sabina 
took her, ſeat on the fragment of a pillar, 
which had been thrown from one of che 
niches by the ftrong hand of time, and loſt 


in meditation, was gazing on the RAE | 


. * — St. Clair cw: 1 


„0 


| 1 e * Mademoiſelle 6 Beten roſe No 

ti * 
ed belide ber, „ in a few hours | Jou will 
f hate . : 


“Hate you! why do you think. fo; . He 


was agitated exce ſſively. 
5 « Would to God | 1 had never ſeen you! * 
1 he, „the moment Which | have 
dreaded more than annihilation, advances rapid- 
| ly. and i its attendaht miſeries render me a very 
| coward,” 80 

„% What miſeties * inquired Sabina eagerly 
« indeed you alarm me,” 


Hear me and 1 in tell you all,” repli- 


ed St. Clair. At this inſtant the Marquis 
Advanced deren the amphitheatre, and 
"Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was left in the 
moſt torturing ſuſpenſe. All the antiquities 
-of' the place could excite no farther attention 
from 'a mind ' agonized hy doubt and appre- 
henſion. The Marquis and Madame de Ser- 
de, after they had rice the Campo 'Vacci- 
„and the” ſpot Which once ©" exhibited the 
7 Fern Romanum, returned to the auberge 


to take an hat . and to  xpatinte < 
f | | | Ke " *, 03G 


"A Vang,” 15 continued St. Chir as . 


n 


the ſcenes which they had contemplated du - 
ring . „ * 
St. Clair's me ancholy, had conſiderably 1905. 5 


mented.— He pleaded indiſpoſition, and reque 


ed that the "Marquis and Madame de Seyrac 


ed 


would diſpenſe with his attendance in their 


evening ramble: This excuſe, which was rea- 
dily: accepted by them, made a ſtrong impreſ- 


ſion on Sabina's imagination. His Tooks were 


vacant,” and his voice inarticulate: ſhe petal. 
ed in 


him to be of their party, but he perſi 
remaining at the auberge.— As they deſcend- 


? 


eck the ſtairs, Sabina loitered behind, and en- 


treated St. Clair to compoſe his mind. 


” [+ * 


be at reſt,” 


At reſt lo repgated Mademoiſelle de Sey- 


ThE = © | | 

„ G0 Sabina, do not let me detain you, 
ſaid he, advancing towards the door of the 
apartment. I deteſt myſelf for being fo 
eee, my folly will ſoon be at an 
, e a 29196} we e 

Madame de Sevrac waited in the gate-way? 
Sabina heard her talking with the Marquis. 
J muſt. go, St. Clair, ſaid ſhe, 44 indeed 1 


mult z — teil me that you” Will tranquillize your | 


ſpirits. z—that vou will be happy.“ 


I deſerve to be miſerable,” anſwered St. 


Clair, * leave me, leave me to my fate, I do 


not merit this goodneſs, this : folicitude.” — 


The Marquis continued converſing with Ma- 


dame de Sevrac—Sabina had not power to 
foltow them, While St. Clair was ſo, violently 
agitated he held her hand - ſhe burſt into an 


agony of tears, 5 5 
1 3 «Oh, 


« Oh, God FAC it 1 my power Mill "ty 


excite theſe emotions ?” | exelaimed' St. Clair, 
„bo bare forfeited: all cla ms | 5 4 Jour” ef- 
tem | $5 FEOF; N 4041 8e | 
ee Think of the . no mote,” in terrupt- 
ed Mademoiſelle de e 41 look: . to the 


Torre,” 
n Future 1 a St. Clair wildly, 
_« diſtraction is in the Gought—Go, bo, Ma- 
dame de Sevrac Waits for Jou.“ 
1 Say that you will not 
What?“ interrupted St. Clair. * 
2 raſh or impatient,“ replied Baking ji w 
3 will talk of this When 4 4g, - '- - nan Wer binfl 
Three words Will render all f thre con- 
verſation .vicleſs,”.. {ved St, 102 5 0 hear 
them now, leſt“ 5 
Leſt what, St. Clair . 
He ſtroggled with the conflicts of his ker 
15 and again evaded the duellen. guts Þ 
+ #1] know not What I'fay* I am bewil- 
5 bend by. evente, paſt and io come : 1 can 
avoid the. Intder, but 1 mover Fam 192 5 the for 


8 — ed 


ntl 


Fa 


eee . TY „ 
f «To. what do you; allude * LIST. $661 
- « Generous''girl! you e ce me 


to myſeit, Gai St. T + „ confefs that 1 
am a pfliant and feeble: mortal, at the ſame 
moment that your piry would er me 
| from the frailty' of my nature . 
The Marquis and Madame de Sevra Aer 
nn and Sabina haſtened to join them. 
2 As he deſcended the ſtairs, the turned 
once more towards the apartment: St. Clair 
eil Rood: on "ww e ee 


* 


7 +” 
_— 


ee, 


u, N 


( 


ue, e be affured how much I. ſhe 
beſitated ie eſteem and” the rake call- 
eds þ the 2 of the 7 kk was broken. 
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c H A P. XIX. 


5 and GRE, _ to-m rrow, 

* Creeps in this petty pace from day to day 

« To the laſt ſyllable of recorded Vine.” : | 
. | SHAKESPLAAR, 


Tux Marquis, Madame de Sevrac, and Sa- 
bina, again ſet out to viſit the ruins, leaving 
St. Clair to his melancholy reflections. The 
evening paſſed in viewing the church, dedica- 
ted to the holy ſaint Peter; and the tem- 
ple which commemorates the fame of the un- 
holy Fauſtina: the Marquis, as he contem- 
plated the latter, could not ſuppreſs a ſmile, 
which was not frequently diffuſed over his 
countenance. ** How. ſtrangely do manners 
and characters return on the vaſt and perpe- 
tually revolving wheel of time!“ ſaid de Sev- 
Tac, „ Fauſtina was, exactly what hundreds 
now are. If we could fancy that there is 
only a limited portion of animated, as chere 
is of elemental matter; why not imagine that 
the ſoul is perpetually in a ſtate of Bw 
| | 15 | | 1 rom 


tations he thanks the gods, who beſtowed on 


E 


from the commencement of things, al in day 


1 1 


of final appointment.“ 


d - „ . [1 


Madame de Sevrac rallied the Marquis on 


the eccentricity of ſuch an, idea... - 
I am no believer in the Pythagorean ſyſtem,” 
continued the Marquis; but the firong ſimi- 
larity which we find in the characters of paſt and 
preſent times, would'almoſt authorize an opinion, 
that there is an unaccountable connection of 
thought and action, which muſt originate in tbe 
very ſource of our exiſtence. There can be * = 
E 


thing impious in the idea, even allowing it to 

' erroneous ; for it does not take from the belief 
of final 'retribution ; ir only eſtabliſhes the iden 
of a terreſtrial purgatory, which can neither en- 


courage ſuperſtition, nor pervert the principles of 

f NEST: 
Madame de Sevrac was deeply rapt in thought, 

« Eyety thing is poſſible with the Supreme!“ 


ſaid ſne. | 


„ AndThold this dodtrine, as merely poſlible,” 
replied the Marquis; have we not our Alexan- 
ders, our Brutuſes ,and our Anthonies: our Fauſti- 
nas, and our Cleopatras ? I was going to add, 
our Lucretias; but I wiſh to be correct in my 


exemplification. This temple was dedicated to 


the memory of the firſt of theſe diſtinguithed 


dames, whoſe traits of character are thus given, 


a3. well as I can remember, by the hiſt6rian. 'She | 
was the wite of Marcus Antoninus, the only man 
living in the empire, who ſeemed ignorant of the 


A irregularities of Fauftina, which, according to the 
prejudice of every age, reftefted ſome diſgrace on 
the injured huſband; He promoted ſeveral of 


Her lovers to poſts of honour and profit ; nay 


more,” continued the Marquis, < in his medi- 


& 8 him 


* 


4 


4 


— * 
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France will produce them!“ 
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bio: A Vie 6: faithful, ſo gentle, and of ſuch 
wonderful fimplicity of manners !” | ' 

80 far you have exe mplified ) your ſuggeſtion. 
Now where will you find your Alexanders, and 
Jour Brutuſes ? ctied Madame de Sevrac.. 
replied the 
Marquis, while A deep, figh acco | panied the 
prediction. 4 
Sabina, whoſe mind was occùpied on other 
ſubjects, paid little attention to what paſſed at 
the temple of Fauſtina. The finking fun remind- 
ed them that St. Clair was alone and indiſpoſed. 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac complained of wearineſs, 
and they ſtrolled lowly towards the auberge. _ 

As ſoon as they entered the houſe, Sabina hal- 
tenen to the apartment where ſhe had left St. 
Clair, but he was not there. She enquired of 
the porter at the gate, and was informed that he 
| had paſſed into the ſtreet not long before her re- 
turn. Her anxiety was terrible: his carl iage ſtill 
Yemained in the court.yatd of the auberge, and 
” the was wholly at a 0 is to account for *. ab- 
ſence. 

1 underſtood that St, Clair was Fadiſpoſed, 1 
ſaid the Marquis; Sabina's eyes were full of 
tears, a and ſhe retited to her chamber, for a few 
momente. to conceal her ae 1 

Day cloſed, but no St. 52 retired”; 3 ſup- 

r waited till midnight 3 ; th 


pe {Mar quis "an Ma- 
dame de Sevrac became | anxiouſly 1pati nt.— 


The weather was ſultry, and as the moon ſhone 


r, Sabina propoſed viſiting the amphitheatre 3 
cop The K W dhl lig 2 | laid ſe, & muit 


' Gogularly beautiful, The Marquis econded 
11. e ide, and they ſet 8 after ſup- 


t 5 „ 
: ** ar the cojiſcum. „ e ee 1 *- They 


pas 


— 
- 
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They cod St. Clair walking with the hermit, 
whoſe little dwelling ſtands on one fide of the 
majeſtic ruin. On de Sevrac's approaching 


them, St. Clair turned towards him, — t theſe 
are the moments, faid he, to contemplate 
odjects which inſpite the moſt pleaſing. melan- 


9 which fill the mind with reflections, ab- 
ſtra ed from the turmoil of life, at once enlight- 
ening and harmonizing the ſoul. This ſolitary 


hermit, who. paſſes his days. beneath theſe moul- 
dering walls, tells me that he is the happieſt of 


mortals.” The venerable . recluſe bowed affent, 


and they walked: vourly round the inſide of the 
building. 4 | 


The moon beams penetrating the encircling | 


arches, threw regular ang. bright columns; of 
light agroſs. the, earth, which, combining with 
the ſtillheſs of the hour, rendered the ſcene ſub- 
 limely magnificent. Madame de Sevrac tock the 
arm of the Marquis ;—-Sabina . leaned on St. 


Clatk's, and they advanced before their compa- 
nions, who were engaged in earneſt converſation | 
with the hermit. 

“ Indeed, St. Clair,” aid Mademoiſelle de 


| Seurnc, while her voice faultered, you alarm- : 
ed me exceſſvely: the agitation, of mind. in 


which 1 left you, gave birth to Ahne pain- 


ful apprehenſions . 
Sabina“ interrupted. St. Aar, « « the i inter- 


ell which you expreſs in whatever concerns me, 


is che origin of all my wretchedneſs 3 your kind- 


neſa deſtroys me; your virtues, your graces, 


Four pity, and your eſteem, are the ſources of 


. that anguiſh. which will only terminate with my 
exiſtence, 1 have never dared to tell you what I 
bre long felt; 1 have never profeiley that which 
5 Wi 
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my acart every moment tacitly acknowledges : 
he hour draws near when I muſt either unde- 
ceive you, or ſtigmatize myſelf.” Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac's boſom throbbed with apptehenſion: 
they were nearly on the oppoſite fide of the coli- 
ſeum from the Marquis and Madame de Seyrac, 
Who ſtill converſed with the hermit : St. Clair in 
a low voice continued, _ . 
From the firſt hour that I beheld you at the 
foreſt of Montnoir, my fate bas been decided; 
in a moment of reſentment againſt your father, 
I quitted the chateau- neuf; all the varying ſcenes 
of diſſipation preſented themſelves at Florence, 
and I became a libertine, not from principle, but 
ſrom deſpair. Falſe is that doctrine which in- 
culcates profligacy as a cure for rooted and in- 
tellectual attachment; the mind that is not by 
nature vicious, however it may wander, ſtill looks 
towards its original dwelling; and, like a prodigal, 
returns with tenfold rapture, to the home that it 
has deſerted,” J 
Why exculpate yourſelf to me ?” cried Ma- 
de moiſelle de Sevrac, “ have no right to be your 
monitreſs.“ V Is 
„Would to God you had }” replied St. Clair; 
from precepts, ſuch as your. mind would con- 

- vey, happineſs could not fail to follow ! I ſhould 
not then be doomed to ſuffer a life of 'irremedia- 
ble anguiſh.” He hefitated, and Mademoiſelle de 

_ ' Bevrac trembled. The Marquis approached them: 

the explanation which 'caufed fuch painful ſen- 

_ . ations in the boſom of St. Clair, and ſuch fearful 
curioſity in that of Sabina, was again interrupted, 

- and they returned to the auberge more agitated 


chan ever. n 
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The time allowed only a few hours of reſt, 


and early in the morning the travellers ſet for- 


ward on their journey. Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's 
mind was tortured-with fuggeſtions, and already 
impreſſed with anticipated forrows : ſhe could 
only attribute St. Clair's converfation to the con- 


ſcciouſneſs of a paſſion which he apprehended 


would never be ſanctioned by his relations. She 


knew that he was heir to a ſplendid fortune, and 
| had oſten heard him contemn the pride and arro- 


gance of his family connections. She 'pitigd St. 


Clair, at the ſame moment that all the dignity 
of her nature was rouſed to ſuſtain her fortitude, 


and to reſiſt deſpair. e 

At noon they reſted, as they had done on the 
preceding day. Sabina, ſtung to the ſoul, by 
the idea that St. Clair was influenced by the baſe 
and narrow prejudices of the world, evinced leſs 
attention towards him than uſual: ſhe avoided 


his converſation, and, during the whole day, 
iſſumed a gaiety which her heart did not feel. 


hey ſtopped to dine near the lake Albano, 
on the borders of which ſtands the caſtle of Gan- 
dolfo, a ſituation beautifully romantie and ſe- 
tluded. St. Clair, who wiſhed, as much 12 


poſſible, to retard his arrival at Naples, propoſed 


paſſing the evening on the lake, and examining 
the interior of the caſtle. This plan was acceded 
to, and the poſtmaſter was ordered to have his 
mules ready at day- break. As ſoon as the fervqgr 
of the ſky- began to ſubſide, the Marquis and: St. 
Clair ſtrolled towards the lake, while Madame 


de Sevtae and Sabina viſited a neighbouring con · 


vent of Grey Siſters ; they were kindly and cour- 


teouſiy received ; and, charmed with the von- 
verſation of the Abbeſs, protracted their viſit 


till 
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till the ** of twilight. The conyent was ſi- 
tuated in the boſom of a fareſt, almoſt. impene- 
trable ; the only road- which. led to it was a nar. 
row wiading path, that, even at mid-day, Was 
overcaſt with a gloom well ſuited to the fanQu- | 
ary by which it terminated. _ 

When night approached, the Abbeſs coun- | 
felled them to depart. We have,” ſaid ſhe, 
« lately. heard; of many ſtrange. and alarming 
events in the foreſt. The road which leads to 
our convent is loneſome and intricate; you may 
loſe your way, or meet banditti; for, report 
ſays, that many travellers have. been. ſtopped, 
and ſome murdered, within. .theſe few weeks.“ 
Madame de Sevrac ſhuddered. It was then al- 
molt dark, and there was no man in the-convent, 
| whoſe protection might guide them . ſafely 
through the foreſt: Wer were at a loſs bow to 
proceed. 

Sabina, knowing chat the Marquis would be 
uneaſy, and that, being unacquainted with the 
road which they had taken, he could not ſet out 
to meet them, propoſed haſtening to the aubetge 
- Without delay. The later it grows, the more 
will our danger increaſe,” ſaid ſhe. Madame 
de Sevrac being of a ſimilar . IE: took 
| leave of the abbeis, and departed. ws | 
The moon was juſt riſing as they parted . 
tze Abbeſs; the narrow road deſcended in a ſer- 

pentine track from the convent porch to the bor- 

der of the lake: they walked haſtily, and every 
| bough that ruſtled over their heads made them 
tremble with apprehenſion. They had proceed - 
ed more than half way through the foreſt, when 

they came to a glade, which was brightened b) 


A * by; the 3 1 day, 
| | "where ) 
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where, to their infinite conſternation, they be- 
held two men fining ori the turf, in earneſt con- 
 verſation,” | | 1 

Madame de Sevrac and Sabina darted acroſs 


the-carner of the lade, and continued to. run 


ſwiftly along the winding path. Their boſoms 
throbbed with fear, which ſeemed to lend them 
wings; but their terror was ſcarcely ſupportable, 
when they diſtinctiy heard footſteps purſuing 


them, and a voice exclaiming, © Stop, or you 
periſh. They were, in a few moments, over- 


taken: one of the robbers ſeized Madame de Sev- 
rac, the other ſecured Sabina. The path was 
ſo dark that their features were not viſible. 
% We ſeek not your lives, it is Sabina that we 


demand,” ſaid one, while the other ſeized the 


perſon of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. 
An involuntary ſhriek echoed Waun the foli- 


wide} the rufhan deſiſted, and a carriage ap- 


proached on the high road, which paſſed along 


the ſkirts of the foreſt : Again Sabina ſhricked ; 


the traveller ſtopped, and, leaping from his 
chaiſe, ran to her afitance.. It was Monſieur 


| Lemoine; who fired, and wounded the villain. 


* Madame de Sevrac inſtantly knew him, and 
was, with Sabina, conducted to the carriage, 
where Marianna ſat almoſt overwhelmed with 
terror. The joy which this fortunate event occa- 
ſioned, was infinite: the robbers eſcaped, and 
the party proceeded to the auberge, in ſcarch 
of the Marquis. 


Monſieur Lemoine informed de Bettes that 


he” was haſtening to Naples on bulineſs of the 
utmoſt importance. © I am going,” ſaid he, 


<© to aſſiſt a friend who is as dear to me as 2 
rot ond a friend, whom I owe ſuch oblighti- 8 


Ons 


\ ny” x” 
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ons 28 never can be repaid.? The ngrienithei- 


on af the party afforded pleaſure to every indivi- 


dual, and they travelled bes. xg till they reach. 
ed Naples. 24 0 
They ſtopped at an hotel facing the Bay, whire | 


they were immediately accommodated with ſpa- 


cious and convenient apartments. It was even- 
ing when they arrived, and the edge of curioſi- 


ty being blunted for a time, by the fatigue of a 
long and ſultry. journey, the women retired to 
reſt, while the Marquis, St. Clair, and Lem oine, 
remained drinking. They drew - their table 


towards the window, Which opened to a balco- 


ny, fronting the ſea : the delicious wines which 
were ſet before them, the cool breezes that 
ſcarcely ruffled the water, and the pale beams of 
the moon, which rendered the diſtant mountains 
in the neighbourhood of Pofilipo: faintly viſible, 
-beguiled the time, and it was 9221 ns a ont 
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Monsun Lemoine was the firſt who retired, 
and St. Clair remained alone with che Marquis. 
The ſerene and faſcinating preſpeCt which their 
balcony commanded, the bright moon, reflected 


2 W wo YET CU 


ſhore; the dark outline of the diſtant moun- 
tains, and the filent hour which uſbers, in the 
morning, united to tranquilize de Sevrac's mind, 
and to prepare it for the uubounded confidence 
of friendſhip. * „ 3 
They had drunk ſeveral flaſks of rich wine, 
and were but little inclined to fleep.: St. Clair 
propoſed a walk by the ſea ſide, and de Sevrac 
readily acquieſced. For ſome time they were 
occupied in contemplating the city, gradually 
ring: in a magnificent ſemi- circle from the fea, 
and ſeeming to extend its broad. arms round the 
„„ i „ 


4 8 


in quivering. columns on the Bay of Naples; the __ 
ſtilly ſound of the waves, ſplalhing againſt the 


( 234 ) 
emporeum of Italy. The din of buſineſs ſubſid- 
ing, the only ſounds which met the ear were 
the pentle whiſpers of the elements, and the 

elocks which ſtruck the hours. If one period 
in the routine of time can harmonize the mind 
more than another, it is that awful interval when 
labour finks to reſt, and reaſon wakes to medi 

""R—_— <2 os 

« I feel,” ſaid the Marquis, as he looked to- 

 _ wards the mountains of Meſſina, that this pil- 

grimage of ſorrow will very ſhortly terminate.” 
„ truſt that your prediction will prove true,” 
a 2 St. Clair, „and that you will at laſt be 
Ab { my friend!” . replied the Marquis, 

« happineſs is not for me on this ſide the grave 
Annihilation may put a period to my mortal ſuf- 
ferings; but exiſtence and peace of mind I do 
not look for: experience has taught me that in 
the dark tablet of my fate they are incompati- 
ble] Fhave long promiſed to unfold the fatal 

. ſecret of my boſom; this tranquil hour invites 
to confidence, and if your patience- can endure 
a melancholy ſtory, 1 will be brief in telling 
— 2 the recital will be painful, but T truſt — 
the participation of ſympathy will lighten the 
— which has almoſt dato ed ny St. 
Clair was all attention, and the Marquis conti- 

—_— ͤ K „„ 
In the early part of my life, before I was 
- of age, I conceived a paſſion for a beautiful 
girl, young, and unacquainted with the world, 
like myſelf: 1 loved her tenderly ;- her heart, 
| which was as ingenuous as nature, prompted 
ber to confeſs a reciprocal attachment, and we 
lived but for each other. Her father was an 2 


( 233 ) 
neſt” bourgecir,* whoſe fondneſs educated her 


above her fortune, and whoſe ambition taught 


him to hope for an advantageous marriage. 
With this view, the beautiful Adelaide became 


the protegee of a diſtant relation, who, by her 


union with the Viſcount de Mortange, was 
placed in that rank of ſociety which promiſed to 
accelerate the hopes of Adelaide's father. 
% Madame de Mortange was ay obſtinate 
bigot. She diſcovered: my paſſion for her eleye, 
and without heſitation queſtioned me on the ſub- 


je: I could not deny what every action and 


every look diſcovered. I confefled my attach- 
ment, and demanded her counſel: the gave it, 

„See her no more, ſaid Madame de Mortange; 
« your father will never conſent to your mar- 
rying a plebeian; and thould your paſſion for 
Adelaide be made known to him, the inevitable 
ruin of her family would follow. 
„ Perplexed and hopeleſs, yet doating on the 
object of my wiſhes, I continued, hour after 


hour, to imbibe that poiſon which could not 
fail to undermine my happineſs. Every day I 
beheld the artleſs Ade 

and inereaſing in affection: yet I had not reſo- 
lution to fly, nor had ſhe courage to command 
my departure; Madame de Mortange began to 


laide, growing in beauty, 


dread the dangers of our augmenting fondneſs: 
ſhe reflected that I was but a man; young, ſuſ- 


ceptible, romantic, and impetuous; ſhe knew - 4 
me better than I knew mylelt ; 1 thought that I 
could curb. the animation of my heart, and fa- 


ſhion its defires by the cool touch of reaſon. 


Ohl God! How falſely do we judge ourſelves!” 
De Sevrac, for ſeveral minutes, was unable o 
proceed: after a painful ſtruggle, he continued. 


| 79 „% Adelaide 
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ec Adelaide was recalled to Paris: the fatal let- - 
ter which ſeparated us for ever was preſented to 
me by Madame de Mortange+ It contained the 
commands, and bore the ſignature of a parent: 
IL. was almoſt diſtracted. On the evening pre- 
vious to Adelaide's departure, ſhe contrived. to 
grant me an interview at a farm houſe, not far 
from the manſion of her patroneſs: we bad 
much to ſay, but our hearts were too full of 
ſorrow, to give our language utterance. Ade- 
laide leant on my boſom, and wept; her tears 
unmanned me: I was wild and frantic ! A thoy-- 
ſand tender ſighs, a thouſand; fond embraces, 
| Increaſed the fever of my ſoul! The period ra- 
pidly approached when we were deſtined to ſe- 
parate eternally: I preſſed her to my palpitating 
heart ;- Oh | St. Clair! Her's beat in the 
ſweet uniſon of love, and all the world was loſt 
in that bleſt moment! 
« On her boſom, which throbbed with Ago» 
 nizing conflicts, ſhe wore a little crofs-of ebony- 
«© Take this,“ ſaid ſhe, “ and let it be a pledge 
of faith between us.“ She looſed it from her 
neck; 1 {ſnatched it cagerly,- and with "a trem- 
bling hand (engraved. the. word remember, kiſſed 
the ſacred relick, and reſtored it to its native 
heaven, the bolom of the gentle. Adelaide = 
She prefſed it to her heart: Yes, my 
Hubert, Taid ſne, „I will remember! While 
I have life, this precious pledge ſhall never be 
removed; and when 1 die—it ſhall be «ſent to 
tell the fatal termination of all my ſorrows !” 
We parted : early on the following morning ſhe 
ſet out for Paris, and I haſtened to . Verſailles, 
| to meet my father. ; veſolving. to confeſs my at- 
; | tachment 
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teehment for Adelaide, and to implore his con- 
ſent for our immediate union. 


1 


1 found the Marquis, with a large circle of 


his friends, at ſupper ; among the-number there. 
was one whom I had been taught to reſpect, 


and in whoſe power over my father I ſtrongly 
confided. The bottle went round, and I waited 


impatiently for the departure of the convivial 


aſſembly : I was anxious to unfold my ſuffer- 
ings, and every thought was devoted to my be- 
loved Adelaide, at the moment when a domeſtic 


brought me à letter: I retired to an adjoining 


apartment, for the ſuperſcription told me from 
whoſe hand it came. The ſeal was eagerly 


broken, and I read the contents: they informed 


me that the object of my idolatry was, on the 
following day, to be immured in a cloiſter ; that 


her father had commanded, and ſhe was obliged 


to obey. The letter cloſed with a prayer for 


my happineſs, and the word remember. Oh! 


St. Clair ! how . {hall I deſcribe my feelings 
doating almoſt to phrenzy; curſing the paltry 
diſtinctions which divide ſociety, and which 
deſtroyed my hopes; knowing that the mind of 


V 


Adelaide placed er above all adventitious claim, 1 


and compelled, at the fame moment, to reſign 
her for ever, I raved like one deprived of rea- 
ſon, when the friend in whom I placed implicit 
confidence, entered the room. ve 
_ «© He conjured” me to acquaint him with the 
. cauſe-6f my diſtraction: I gave him the fatal 
letter, aid. ibriefly ſtated my misfortune. - He 
AImiled. Leave the affair to me,” ſaid he, 
„nd 1 will arrange. it deciſivelyß. Your Ade. 


Taide ſhall have her:#liberty, and you your miſ- 


*treſs, if that will make you happy.” I bleſt this 
1 . e monſter 


9 


wonſter ! 1 kiſſed his hands; I bathed them with. 
tears: Give me but Adelaide, ſaid I, « and 
command my life; it will be at your diſpoſal.” 
F haſtened to my chamber, and paſſed a night of 
agony: the tumults of ungovernable paſſion rag - 
ed in every vein; I was delirious! madd 
At day-break, I received a viſit from my 
father: he entered my apartment with a mien 
that beſpoke the purpoſe of his viſit. He ap- 
proached my bed, where I lay ſcarcely alive. 
“ Hubert,” ſaid he, « your carriage waits: you 
muſt begone immediately, or you muſt renounce 
the name of ſon: the Abbe Le Blanc will ac-_ 
company you on your travels.” TI ſtarted from 
my ptttows and was preparing to ſpeak, when 
he ſternly interrupted me. I will hear no re- 
monſtrance, continued my father: it is my 
command, and I muſt be obeyed,” He quitted 
the chamber; I roſe and dreſſed myſelf. My 
kind and affectionate tutor conjured me to be 
patient, and to take the counſel of my parent: 
he repreſented the ruin which would follow re- 
ſiſtance, and attributed the barbarous ſentence 
to a momentary diſpleaſure, which could only 
be ſubdued by my obedience. The carriage 
was at the door, and, with the Abbe Le Blanc, 
J departed for Flanders; hating life, and long- 
ing for annihilation; but, alas]! I was reſerred 
to do penanee for my crime. + ._ 
.<« You cannot call the nobleſt paſſion of the 
foul a crime,” ſaid-St. Clair, 
„ Hear nie and then judge, continued de 
Sevrac I had ſcarcely travelled three poſts from 
Paris, when a courier overtook me with à letter; 
it was from my friend, informing me, that the 
father of Adelaide was ſhut up for ever, in the 
6 > 40 3 9M = e deepeſt | 
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ae dungeon of the baſtile. The letter 


dropped from my hand, and 1 I almoſt loſt the 


powers of recollection. | 
% Would to God they had never been reſ- 
tored! I wrote to Adelaide, but received no 


awer. 1 ſtruggled with mental torture, till 
nature was exhauſted in the e and I was 


reduced to extreme danger. My father was 
ſent for, he came, he ſmiled 1 my. defpair, 
« Weak boy,” ſaid he, „thy Adelaide ws un- 


worthy thy attachment, For ſince thy kt 


from Paris, ſhe is married.” + 
e And her father (aid I eagerly,— 
Dead “ replied the Marquis. LOT 

„My anguiſh was complete. The fat 11 in⸗ 
telligende ſtruck dee into my heart,. a {the 
vital circulation. wat: or a time faſpended 


I lived, St. Clair! lived;. to meet the inevjta le 


hour of retribution The murdered parent was 
ſent to heaven, with evidence to damn me! 

I flew to Patis, I haſtened to the houſe of 
my loſt 1 whom I had never ſeen; it was 


' ſhut up; I repaired inſtantly to Madame de 
| Mortange ; the would not admit me; I ſought 


my barbarous friend, de Briancour ; reproached 


him-for the raſh ſtep which he had taken, and 
curſed myſelf for being the inſtigator of it. He 
ſmiled. Keep your own ſecret,” ſaid he, 


« and it will never be dirulged. Theſe things 
happen every day; they are the privileges which 


are annexed to power; the only effectual baſis 


on which prerogatire has built the bulwark of 
the throne.” 


, embraced an early opportunity to thaviy 


myſelf on the metcy of the king; he heard my 
rest ; but de Briancout's power was not to be 


over. 
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over- ruled; he had the full command of the 
ſetire de cachet, and humanity was deſtined to 
plead in vain, for the emancipation of innocence. 
My heart ſhuddered; every feeling was 
awakened to compunction: the ſtory reſpecting 
the marriage of Adelaide was confirmed b 
my not being able to diſcover her retreat. Af- 
ter a month paſſed in fruitleſs reſearches, again 
I ſet out upon my travels. The idea, that the 
object of my regret had forfeited all claims to 
my affection, called forth my pride; reſentment 
followed,' and indignation was the ſure prelude 
to indifference : my heart juſt weaned from its 
attachment-was ſoftened for a new impreſſion.; I 
- ſaw Emily Montroſe ; ſhe was amiable and love- 
ly.; I married her. Now comes my torture !”—. 
de Sevrac's agitation increaſed as he proceeded. 
On my return to Paris, a ſhort time before 
my father's death, I found myſelf an obje&. of 
univerſal eenſure. The buzzing tongue of miſ- 
chief was buſied in defaming mey and I was re- 
ported as the ſeducer of Adelaide, and the de- 
| Rroyer of her father. I ſhrunk at ſelf convicti- 
on, I could not diſavow the latter charge, and 
to my utter conſternation, I ſoon diſcovered that 
the dark tale of cruelty was propagated by de Bri- 
ancour: I taxed him; he denied it. Conſcious 
how much I deſerved to ſuffer for my crime, I 
had no remedy; every ſtep that I could take, 
| would tend to blazon my own conduct, and to 
bring forth proofs that would ſtamp my name 
with ififamy: I was content to ſuffer. The 
ſplendours of the court, the honours daily heaped 
upon me after my father's death, like deſtructive 
opiates, deadened the preſent ſenſe of anguiſh, 
only to enflame the fever of remorſe ; St. Clair, 
MS PS He, bun 


6 241 ) 


can 0h ebene it poffible, that the glare of luſtre 
which" furtrobnded me dazzled my weak mind, 
an at times obliterated even the memory of my 
victim ? Yet, 28 1 towered in popularity, I found 
a perfecuting rival in de Briancour : the ſtory of 
Atetade wy 5 never · failing ſource for his ma- 
levolence; rceived that my aſſociates con · 
ſidered the were as of little importance, and as 
it der ate to every ear, I alſo heard it with 
increafed indifference. 

% Six years after my | marriage, del de 
Mortatige was ſeized with a * malad 7 


* ß 


ſue ſent for me; unconſcious of her purpoſe, 
haſtened to obey. her ſummons. I found her 
_ expiring.; as I approached her bed, ſlie ſtretched 
forth her hand“ De Sevrac,” laid ſhe, with a 
feeble voice, „I have a circumſtance of the ut- 
e moſt importance to unfold, and cannot quit the 
of world with reſignation till e unburdened my 
{- fall heart — Adelaide ——.” L trembled, ſhe con- 
= tinued— 
to et The victim of your ungovernable paſſions 
i- lives to mourn your fickle nature and her own. 
nd credulity Lives, de Sevrac—to weep for the 
Wat 43 $ of her captive father!“ I could not 
ri- Hlctrer lad hold on every faculty, while 
dus ihe reſunied the terrible diſcloſure, 
1 0 % Nes, de Sevrac,” continued Madame de Mor- 
3 


tenſe: te the unfortunate parent of the deſerted 
Adelaide is now the ſolitary. tenant of a beamleſs- 
dungeon. Near ſeven years have paſſed ſince he 


or 
© 5 


The beheld the ſun ! Oh! if you would make your 
3 peace With God F- Telcue the venerable _ and 
0 give Him to his child.“ 

"ens de Mete thalll, lind ber 75 faid Li in an agony * 


of ortor. 5 | F 
!! 8 « Magame | _ 


5 1 % 


5 Fo Madame de Mortang e, exh as. .by:the | 
1 a ertion the bad made, fain 18 ed Foſs 10 | 
: 18 4680 left. 
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ere 


: Abe elch 5 was once ae to 15 1 
his days in the abode of helliſh * tyranny, had little 
chance of again deholding, 5 gh „ and = 
little was wreſted from him r 
enemy, de Btiancour; ee 901 5 'n 1 5 for th 
deed of horror, was th fully my r ing fame, ho. 
check my power, which, ma i rapidly on 
his own, and to fta p my 3 with an * 
that would dam it to poſterity.” ©" 
As the Marquis concluded bis ie the 
moon ſunk” behind the mountains, and the firſt 
glimpſe of dawn di iſplayed a cold gray tint, which 
blending with the vapours riſing from the ſea, 
_ gave 2 new aſpect to every ſurrounding. object. 
They walked for ſeveral minutes without reſuming 
their converſat on, till their attention was faſci-. 
nated by a group of men haſtening to a boat which 
Vas moored near the bay, and ſeeming to wait 
on one who, by bis dreſs, was of a ſuperior claſs 
in ſociety. They em barked, and ron ed with. a- 
ger expedition towards he oppolite whore, 
ee Theſe are not Tailors,” laid the | axquis, 
1c tliey are lazzaronf: this hour of dawn-light, 
and their haſty departure, convince me "chat; 5 
meditate ſomè ſecret enterprize,” Bk 
They watched the boat, as it teceded A 
Naples ©the cars Were viſible long Aal the ſound 
of their firokes was loft in diſtance 5 ; till the: ts, 
which began to deſcend from the nr -fis 
"of 
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ed with thoſe which floated over the ſea, ar 

intercepted their view, while i its principal 6 ani 

leſſened into „„ 2 5 
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Tae. various and painful emotions which 
Monſieur de Sevrac had felt, during the re- 
eital of his fatal ſecret, prevented his taking 
any reſt, and an hour after ſuneriſe he again 
quitted his chamber: the day vas devoted to 
enquiries after Ravillon, but no intelligence 


being obtained, the whole party determined 


on croſſing without delay to Sicily, St. Clair, 
' who conſidered himſelf as bound to aſſiſt in 
the detection of a. villain who had. meditated 
his - deſtruction, as well as that of the Mar- 
quis, had another reaſon for wiſhing to quit 
Naples. Lemoine inſiſted alſo on accompany- 


— 
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1 : 
ing de Seyrae dn his expedition; a ſmall 
vellel was Hired for the vofage, and they pur - 
poſe Tailivg on the fame ' evening... 
Mademeifzne * de*Sevrac Tale” *arly to write 
etters, and quitted her chamber for. that pur- 
ofe : ſhe had not remained long in the ſaloon, 
when St. Clair entered. He had not been in 
bed the Whole night: his mien was extreme- 
ly difordered, and his | countenance ſtrongly 
impreſſed with ſorrow, He approached Sabina, 
and with an agitated” voice, regueſted that ſhe 
would allow him 2 momente converſation. | 
1% J. will not detain you long, Mademoiſelle de 
Sevrac,” ſaid be with a faultering voice, 
« what 1 have to fay, will demand but a 
few words, and perhaps they will be the laſt. 
that I ſhall ever utter,” Sabina ſtarted from 
her ſeat : the tone and manner of St. Clair 
« For heaven's ſake,”:cried ſhe haſtily, “ what 
new calamity „„ 
o peu it is no calamity, replied St. 


SS „ 3 +: 


Would jou participate in my grief, if I 
were to tell you, that I was the moſt wretch- 


- 


ed” of | mortals, the moſt curit; the moſt. 


difficulty proceeded, © |: RE 
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„ Then, Sabina, hear a confellion which .1 
"have never had reſolution. to make, but which 
iS; would now be infamous to withhold, be- 
cauſe I fear chat you are intereſted in my 
fate, and that 1 am Ae wih your 
friendſhip.” 5 
„ My friendibip LAS Tepeated. Mademoiſelle 
de 55 with a ſmile of tender reproach, 
my friendſhip! Ah, St. Clair! do 1 deſerve 
_ ſuch an unkind re f Tag 
+ e Your affeclion, continued. St. Clair, with 
luis eyes bent on the ground. 
"Mademoiſelle de Sevtac made no anſwer, but 
bluſhed and turned from: him. 
1 SE1, 7 com prehend that le ent and gracef6! 
ſilence, 121d St. Clair, matching her hand and 
preſſing it to his lips, „ my deſtiny is now 
ſealed; and*% he endeavoured to ruth out of 
the ſalobn; 3 his features were wild, and his 
heart ſeemed. burſting, with agony. «+ Oh 
Sr. Clair, et ſtay and tell me the cauſe of 
this new dit raction,“ cried Sabina, holding his 
arm, with trembling pexturbation. 
« I cannot, Sabina —1 cannot tell thee that, 
a will- a 
13 ««Dettroy me py interrupted Sabina well, 
te it ſo; I am ready to participate in your 
je fes, St. Clair, even if they annihilate me.“ 
Te.” darted out of the room; ſhe fle y to the 
1 balcony at the front ve} the houſe, on 
Which the windows of St. Clair“ 8. apartment 
Alſo opened. Nearly frantic with _apprehen- 
bon, ihe approached them, and ruſhed into 


his e ; as Ree tens a Bites "OF 
key” om 
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fröm the hand of St. Clair, and 85 fell on 
his bed ke a wreteh deprived ' of reaſon. 
| Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's ſituation was terrible: 
_ the took bis hand, and ſcarcely knowing what 
me did; kiſſed it with painful emotion. Oh ! 
St. Clair; \raſh and unkind St. Clair, ““ exclaim- 
ed ſhe, what would you do; would you an- 
nihilate one that loves you fo tenderly 2" 
At theſe words he ſtarted from his bed, and 
falling on his knees, embraced. her” with ago- 
nized emotion. 
„Tell me why you are aflickel ps. ſaid Ma- 
demoiſelle de *Szyrac, at the ſame time re- 
pulſing him gravely but not harſhly. BE 
% Oh! 3 e ot, Clair, «1 : 


am 


% Matried !? | 
Mademoiſelle G2 Bevrie" Moda ne a Nate 
petrified with furprize*; till in a few mi- 
nutes * recovering | the power of ſpeech, ſhe 
Then be happy t and dontinue to 

delerce my friendſhipf— 

„ Generous angel fs cried St; Chir, moſt 
rss, moſt liberal of women! yes, I will 
deſerve thy nee hy E * Sabina 
ſhuddered. 483+; Th 7 Eee 1 : | 
Te moſt pure; thi moſt ſacred action 5 
cdontinued St. Clair; the proud congeniality 
of ſouls Which, can fore without debafement! 
ne intercourſe of minds united by celeſtial 
Aympathyl— Oh! Sabina, ſuch love as thine 
3 n grace the Faculties of reafon,”e expand the 
wy "Maes" "with _— noble“ pay 3 lenti- 

| N 2 M' * e ment 
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| ment, and teach it to pity thoſe who cannot 
. Fe its value.— My. wife was the object 
of my father's choice. Her fortune was tbe 


charm that won him; and my paternal title 
was the phantom that putchaſed her. We 
haye ever been ſeparated ſince the year of our 
marriage, and her hatred: is only to, be equalled 
by my indiffæren ee. 
„ Forbear,” üintecrupted Sabina, „he is 
your . wife, St. Clair, — reſpect her, hut never | 

let me hear her name.— I ſhould be ſorry to 
confeſs a ſingle thought, that could reuder 
me unworthy af your good opinion.“ They 

parted, Mademoiſelle de Seyrac flew to her 
chamber, and ſought relief ſrom thoſe tears, 
which pride had taught her to ſuppreſs during 
the interview with St, Clair. 
— The. day paſſed, and in the; evening they 
ſet ſail from the bay of Naples, with à proſ- 
perous wind, and a determined reſolution 
10 act with vigour. The weather was beau- 

; tifully ſerene, the ſea was only ruffled by 
| breezes ſufficient to waft the veſſel over the 
Waves: but towards midnight a freſh gale 
ſprung up, which in the courſe of an hour, 
augwented to a tempeſt»; The thunder rolled 
in rattling peals; the lightning, dartad through 
the black and almoſt ſuffocating atmoſphere, 
at intervals illumined the deck, and preſented 
the ſea foaming, and -bounging, with terrific 
fury! the paſſengers were douhly alarmęd 
by the apparent apprehenßons ef the {ailora 3 
Who flackeneg. in their toil, in proporzian as they 


called upon 4heir {aint fox ſvesour: While he 
5 — 0 elemental 


— 
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elemental ſteiſe grew | louder, and the burſting 

cloutls caſt forth inceſfant ſhäfts of fire, 
which: directed dheie e lens in TOY 
dimction ! 154 17 

The veſtel at length 3 Gaede; 
rocking from fte to ſide, as the wind fell; 
or plunging with the tefiſtlefs waves which 
one minute ſwelled. to the fky, and the next 
ſieemed to divide in liquid mountaibs: in this 

dreadful ſituation they had remained near an 
' hour, deafened by the claſhing founds of 
_ tlie contending winds and waters; when, on 
2 fudden, they beheld a column of fire betting 
from the ctater of Veſuvius, and hurling; fortt 
its burning'entrails, as if to complete the horrors 
of the tumultuous ſcene | The bright red flame 
prefented a terrible cuntraſt to the blue corufca- 
tions which flaſhed round them; and wherever 
the eye turned, it encountered ſome new object, 
| 1 appall the ſoul and quell its reſolution.1 
he dawn at laſt began to break, when the 
Marquis and his companions: diſcovered! that the 
veſſel was driven back to the eaſtern ſide of the 
Hand of Caprea. The ſtorm was leſs furious, 
and: the horizon brightened, when the pilot pro- 


poſed running into a ſmall creeks near the prom- 


montory; the rigging being too much damagetl to 
allow of their proceeding,. while: tlie fwell of the 
ſen cominued. With infinite difhculty, and no 
leſs danger, their Plan was accomphthed,- and 
1 b was ſafely TY the of 

ak: 5 4); 

They inſtantiy repairnt to the besseres a fk 
erman, which * 5 fGtuated near the beachs Eye - 
y aecommod at ion which the place afforded was 

9 * the iſtander, whoſe * habitation 
= Ms; was 


EP, 
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was ſeldom v ſited except in caſes of ſimilar ne- 
ce ſſity. As the ſaibors eould not continue their 
voyage till the next morning, de Sevrac and his 
aſſociates had no remedy but patience; and while 
the u omen endeavoured to ſleep, the Marquis, 
St. Clair, and Lemoine, proceeded to examine 


the antiquities of the iſlan. 


At the cloſe of the day, the atmoſphere, be- 
ing cleared by the recent ſtorm, looked more 
tham commonly bright, while the ſun's laſt rays 
diffuſed a warmth which was cheering without 
being oppreſſive. The ſea, as if wearied by the 
| rc ln pwn the winds, became ſmooth, and 
Ats gently-. panting waves exhibited their green 
furface, in contraſt with the glowing horizon 
:which ſeemed to encircle them: till, by degrees, 
they blended in one dark ſhade, which wholly 
obliterated every diſtinction of colour or of ele- 
ment. De Sevrac had ſtrolled with his two 
friends along the ſhore, and was returning to the 
:Hſherman's houſe, : when their attention was ſaſ- 
einated by the group of lazzaroni, haſtening te- 
Wards the boat in which they had on the preced- 
ing morning departed from Naples. They were 
eight in number, and before the ve rag could 
reach them, they embarked and rowed from land, 
with the utmoſt expedition... 
The moon had riſen, and the beat was. viſible 
for ſome time, while the regular ſtrokes of the 
Hars vibrated over the ſmooth ocean as they pro- 
ceeded towares Napleg. The Marquis returned 
io the iſlander's hut; where Madame de Sevrac 
nd her two companions had provided a ſmall. 
fupper. The Gfherman/ waited on them cheer- 
fully, and, being much refre ſhed by ſleep, the) 
' agreed to ꝓaſs the time in converſations * | — 


| this Route, where the Marquis: brie 
what he had ſeen, The fiſherman. interrupted 2 


1 
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dawn ſhould antbunce their departure! © The 
veſſel lay about fifty yards from the door, arid 


the ſailors were at any time within hearing: they 
had plenty of arms on board, and de Sevrac as 
well as his tro friends, had exch a brace of pil- 

tols for immediate defence, in caſe that any out- 


rage ſhould be attempted.” 


While they were at ſpper, ü one of the failors 
belonging to the veſſel abruptly entered, and with 

a countenance of terror, beckoned che Marquis 
towards the door. St. Clair and Lemoine in- 
ſtantly roſe to attend him: Fear. nothing, 
whiſpered de Sevrac, 4 remain n here and protect 


the women; if 1 ſhould want vou, I will give a 


_  fignal.” He followed the failor, and they 
Lo aſcended a ſmall acclivity. on the beach, from 
bwhence the Marquis obſerved a ſtrong glare of 
 "lightnear the foot of the promontory : it dazzled 

for a few moments and then diſappeared. Still 


they watched tHe ſpot,” and preſently a toreh was 
feen moving flowly” along, till, on a faden it 


2 Junk | into the earth and vaniſhed... 


„This is ſtrange!” ſaid de ge 00 is there | 


| = habitation near the promontory ?”? 


% Not that 1 ever heard of, 1 bis com- 
anion Gs | 
No hut obany kind 2 1 
ee None,” anſwered the ſailor. | The entered 

1, ſkated 


'- him,—*« I perceive ſuch lights every night, ” faid 


: is he, „ but I never mind them.“) 5 
Why ſhould you?“ inquired St. Clair, Kis 

there any cauſe for alarm? who lives's near rs | 
n 


oY 


we | | From 


2 
% From whence then aid be , 
* de Serrac. 8 Proceed: - 
„Some ſay. dat chat n e igand is 
haunted,” , replied: the fiſherman 3/ but T!talle 
the lights to be nothing: more than vapours, 
= the ſea collect Wende, wry beat of the : 
ay 3 | 
Le There is 0 e in this eee- | 
ture, ſaid Bf. Clair 3 hn whatever yy: are, 
we will vibt them 
© You had et: not antun 5 ic: the sch 
erman, earneſtly: many have gone thither; 
but none have ever returned: alive, to tell the 
ſucceſs of their errand.” 
_« Indeed! ithen ve ür e the reaſon,” 
anſwered the Marquis, filing.“ Halt:thou 
any torches, that we may take to ſhew the way? 
Come, thou ſhajt be our guide, and we will 
pay thee handſomely for thy trouble? 
« Go not, 1 N you, Eric; the Giber- 
man ; you know not the Peril "which: will + at» 
tend the.enterprize. e 
„ Thou art right,” Te plied Fade e © we 
cannot know till we Mas the trial. Come 
ve us torches, and do not ſeek to: amuſe us 
Wb idle tales, for we are determined. The 
fiſherman, finding that there was no chance of 
perſuading his gueſts, provided them with 
25 ights, and the Marquis, St. Clair, and Lemo- 
ine, and four ſailars, all med, n 
ward the promontory. 
TDhe night” Was calm and the moon n to: 
decline hen they arrived:at the hoot af the aſ- 
cent, / where they. diſcovered, firouded hy a 
thick plantation of trees, a vaſt and ſtupendaus 


ruin: 3 e was e yy arch, 
cor- 


1 
eorroded by time, but magnificent]y- conſtructed. 
They ſtopped for à fe minutes aud liſtened, 
every thing within was as ſilent as the grave. 
"They paſſed along a ſpacious hall, paved with 
black marble, and covered with a roof of granil 

and beautiful archite@ure'; through chafms of 
which, the night breezes moaned with a low and 
melancholy found. Still they advanced without 
interruption, till they came-to a door that had 
been left a-jar, and which, on being an in- 
ſtantiy opened.— 
They aſcended a bresd ftaireaſe of teſſeHated 
ſtone, which led them to x lofty aud ſpacious 
apartment; no noiſe was heard, but the mum- 
muring of the wind, and the found of the breakers 
which daſhed vpon the adjacent ſhore; . Nothing 
living was to be ſeen except themſelves, and the 
ſolitary bats which flitted round their terehes: 
they traverſed the great apartment, and-entereil 
a chamber; the walls were painted in aquatin- 
ta, and the ceilings curiouſly fretted. A marble 
table ſtood in the middle of the apartment, on 
which lay a large book in black Linding. The 
Marquis opened it, .and beheld a long liſt of 
names, all ſigned with blood: he cloſed the 
leaves, and made a ſign for his companions to 
follow. | 
They proceeded to an inner and ſtill larger 
apartment, where they diſcovered, by a lamp 
which ſtood on a table, two men ſleeping, with 
ſeveral flaſks before them. They ſeemed inebri- 
ated almoſt to total inſenſibility: the Marquis 
placed the ſailors outbde the door, with the 
torches, while, with St. Clair and Lemoine, he 
ſtole ſoftly towards the table: the men continu- 
1 to ſleep ne their 0 lay before 
e them. 


C884" + 

them. One bad his right arm covered with 
blood ; and bis hand, which was deeply gaſhed 
An ſeveral places, was ſtill bleeding; but intex- 
ication, almoſt | to death, prevented their wak- 
ing, till de Sevrac had ſecvred the dagger of the 
one, and Lemoine that of the other: — the ſai- 
lors on hearing the Marquis's ſignal ruſhed in, 


and the ruffians being overpoweted, were con- 


ſigned to them, e de Berne continued his | 
reſearches. | 
They deſcended by a  ſtair-caſe, which ſhook 
beneath their footſteps, till they reached a dark 
and gloomy colonnade, feſtooned with ivy and 
wild weeds, which at different, places intercept- 
ed the moon - light, and rendered the ſpot pecu- 
_ harly appalling. Still de Sevrac ventured, and 
fill 9 0 companions followed, till catering a 
VS temple, their torches being waſted by 
current of air, ſuddenly. became Flag 

tt 154 tber 3 were Jeng in eee. 
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Ther ebe to ae about” "Ell 67 
| - we; when they found themſelves in a cavern, 
whoſe entrance was waſhed by the frequent 
waves that broke upon the ſhore. The roof was 

arched and craggy; the ſurges, as they daſhed 
againſt its flinty threſhold; echoed to, the centre 
of the mountain; nile the nigkteſt breeze 
moaned with a diſmal ſound, through the fiſ- 
ſures which had been made in various places, by 
time and ſituation, which was expoſed to the 
united fury. of the winds and waters. 

The ground i in many places exhibited the track 
of human footſteps, and they all ſeemed, to lead 
towards a niche which was wholly dark, and 
in the fartheſt corner of the cavern ; de Sevrac 
was eager to explore the ſecret nok, but St. 
Clair and Lemoine cbunſelled him to proceed 
with caution: as the obſcurity of the place ren- 
dered the attempt uſelefs without a torch, the 
fiſherman was 'difpatched to fetch ofe, While the 
Marquis and Lemoine guarded the niche till his 
return, St. Clair keeping a CON. De hes at. the 
zentranee of the cavern. e 155 5 
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The fiſherman ſoon brought the torch, and 
they proceeded to examine the recefs ; it termin- 
nated almoſt in a point, before which a large 
ſtone was placed as if by the hand of nature; 
to indifferent obſervers it would have paſſed as 


ſuch ; but curioſity and enterprize alone can 


diſcover that, which indolence and dulneſs 


would leave for ever, in the abyſs of time: by 


many efforts, the flinty barrier was removed, 
and the Marquis taking the torch, entered an in- 
ner cave, which was killed with cheſts of vari- 
ous ſizes and weapons of every deſcription:— 
de Sevrac was aſtoniſned ; but his conſternation 
was complete when he beheld the little iron box, 


which contained the jewels of Madame de Se- 


vaac, and which had been ſtolen from the ca- 

briolet, in the foreſt near Fontebuona. 
It was impoſſible to form any conjecture how 
this precious treaſure, became the property of 


banditti, for that the cavern was the haunt of 


ſuch, could no longer be doubted. Ravillon 


was too rich to become the aſſociate of robbers ; 


and too deſperate to relinquilh his property, ex- 


cept with his life. They proceeded to a farther 


inveſtigation-; and. ſeveral cheſts were brought 
to the front of the cavern, where the ſan beams 
entered. Time grew precious, therefore as the 
veſſel was ready to fail, they again depoſited all 
the treaſure in their niche, except de Sevrac's 


iron box; and, (after placing the huge block of. 
ſtone before the entrance,) embarked to commu- 

- _ nicats the cyent, and to diſpatch proper per- 
 fons' from Naples, for its ſeizure and ſecurity. - 
The wind bew full towards the bars and in a 


few minutes they ſet Tail from the illand of Ca- 


prea. The two robbers, Who had. born ſutpris- 
| | | | : | 2 e ES 
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ed' Sahle uin a ſtate of intoxication, were Wale laißed i 
to he maſt ; ; Madame de Sevrac with her com- 
panions tek poſſeſſion of the cabin; while the 
Marquis, St. W Wnnige, . N icke 
priſon ers. 
The ey had not eee from Iakd, whos 
one of the bandlitti requeſted permiſfion to 
make his defence; there was a ſametking com- 
manding and impreſſive in his tone arid manner, 
that ſtruck the , and be 5 to 
g0 „ 
«lam. here at your herey;” ad the Abbe 
u it you wiſh to do me a kindneſs, fuffer me to. 
die; for liſe is no longer valuable, and death 
will de a  defirable 8 of: all my for- 
rows.” 
«© Give up your. conficderates, nnd you thall 
| be pardoned,” faid the Marquis. 
The robber : ſmilgd , contemptuoufly... Not 
if the torture wrung my very heart-ſtrings, would 
Ibetray my friends l ſaid he, we are exiled | 
nqhles of all countries; and ſuch, as they think 
 werthy of their confidence: a choſen band, 
whoſe ſouls are lofty, and whoſe wrongs are in- 
finite! Our erimes are not our own ;; for we 
were born e eee e's nat to ere 
nee 5 t 
279 What are you 25. . 7 | 
.« Men! .whole miſeries Melee us ta: gel- | 
pair, but who, being brave, can, never be inhu- 
man. This blood Which ſtains my aum, is the 
firſt: that Il ever ſhed, Allegally, and it hall be 
the laſt: my comrades know that e has 
Me gt diigraced my poniard. ?“? 
hat then could tempt 1 to. become 4 wer- 


ber 15 ſaid the: * IN - 
| «That, 


er That; which will in time exterminate the 
Wos name of honeſty, -oppreſſisn. Born in the 


- atmoſphere of tyranny, and tutored im the 
ſchool of ſanguinary warfare, we were taught 


to prey upon our brother, man; and deſtined 


to behold! the ſuffering race, ſcourged by their 


remorſeleſs rulers. © Lam a Frenchman; your 


| countrj man ; ſourteen years ſince exiled from 


France, for having challenged a court minion, 


Who had ſedueed my ſiſter. Had Lnot obeyed, 


I ſhould have been doomed to perith in-a dun- | 
ben, with my father Can you condemn the 
ſpuit of revenge which mingled with my blood? 


Can you wonder, that the creatures of a deſpot 
became the- objects of mye hatred? De Se- 


'-vrac made no anſwer. 


The crimes of others“ afford no plea fot re- 


taliation,” replied gt. Clair; (4 reflection ſnould 
have? diſaemed TeVengys. By circa pp yo to be 
mercitul. N 


IF. mas- Tcl it at} Rane nen to the voice 


2% of reaſon 3” who. would be rafh or. criminal-?” 
ſaid the robber. 1 But when the mind is baſely 


- thackled; when the nobleſt- energies of nature 
are. checked by. 4yranny,' the temperate light of 


reaſon; yaniſhes, Bewildered, loſt, ke ruſhes 


onward, wild and impatient, goaded by wrongs, 


and panting, for revenge. Such was my fate; 


Todhwwas my reward Tor ſervices' Perfermes, and 
25 horele wor in battle.“ 


* Haſt thou ſerved ? inquired e Marguis.” | 
«Yes! with the braveſt, and the nobleit ſoul 


: beter dignified the name of man] with ene, 


2 
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be ſame 1 Was my recompence I 

1 F a ſiſter; robbed: f innocence; a father | 
condemned to periſh in the baſtile l“ 
„ Who. condemned him! 2” cried the Marquis | 
| eagerly. 7 
„Hubert de eic replied the priſoner, 
With a look of horror. 
4. 0 Did he ſeduse thy liter? 2” laid St. Clair, 
With emotion, _ 
No, that e deed. was the Count PR 
Briancour's,” replied the captive. _ 
0 aw Thy father's name £2 9 1 Marquis oy 
ale and trembling, — TRE hob an oa 
e 60 Euſtache. * x EN, 4 33 5 3 15 + 66 
"5 174 «6 Thy filter's—» 2” LD h | 

. A4 N ; the binuiifek Adelaide de He- | 
rol? De. Sevrac reeled a few-paces and- fell into - 
the arms of Lemoine, whole, eatures were Hxed 
by horror. 7 
Lives ſhe. fin ? ed the Micavis ferbly. 
She does, whiſpered, Lemoine, inquire 
no farther, I will elucidate the: myſtrry when we - 
reach Naples.” De Fleury continued —- 

% What fay ye, Frenchmen ? had I not cauſe © 
for yengeance ? were, thoſe the deeds of coun - 
trymen, of nobles, placed inc their lofty: ſphere 

TE 1 5 out juſtice, and to protect the people?“ 
he Mowatt looked aghaſt, Lemoine was mute 
with conſternation, Now give me to the tor- 
ture, if you think. that. Ldeſerve ity. Jon; wing - 
ſuch a villain's 1 5 aa] | 
©. 56 Whole. life pe” inquired St. Clair. — 85 
2} 2801 The life.of de Sevrac 1”. anſwered de Fleu-- 

7 ry exulti ogy. Laſt night he hired our bove 
8 to carry Him acrols to Sicily ; I wis on the quay 
+ when he e for one, en aſſume 
FF: FM, the 
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the habit of dargaroni, were glad to mabe the 
offer. He embarked with treafute that rendered 
him a valuable paſſenger: on u mill iron cheſt 

was che name of, Hubert de Sevrac. All 
the paſſions of my ſoul were up in arms l na · 

ture revolted, when 1 beheld the "deſtroyer of my 
peace, the murderer of my honour I I ſeized a 

moment when he Was ungen ed, Tai plunged 
= dagger in his breaſt,” _ 

What. did you then 2” cried Bt; Mair haſti- 
UN for de Sevrac had not power to ſpeak. 
„ Gare himito ne ocean Te” . de Fleury, 
ſhuddering. — 

The cheſt might not be biet ſaid Lemoine, 
— it was a. rath and unpardonable act, to 
take the life of a fellow ereature on fuch flender 
evidence: ee mo "ther Proof that it was 
Jour enemy? of 
Fo Yes: 1 challenged 8 anſwered de Fleu- 
115 * and he told me thathe was the Marquis. — 
Ihe monſter was his O deſtroyer; for 1 never 
ax him tul that hour, and he m kt have _ 
ped had he not hetrayed Himfelf.- aſk 
nearts ; Who is u fwerable for my crime? bo 7 
made me urn againſt my nature, and commit 
* deed that frains my name with blood ?? 
4s e e nde eee, fad Lemo- 
. 65 | 
res I grant 16“ repken de Fleury; o but when 
man is caught the! office-of a tyger z when dti- 
ven by ſavage fury to mountam'ſolitudes ; fhut 
| out from hope, plugdered of honour, coridema- 
ed to lie; without the means of life, torn from 
mus native ſoilz his kindred 1catteretl, and him- 
tel an eite; har can be expected from him, 
ue ee by deſpair,” and raging for 
SEL; © retribution 7 


N 


Fettibution FD "What makes the man en 
The tyrsnny of man ! for can the creature born 


Giſt oppreſſion, tamely bear the chain, the dun- 


Enaves and fools to 
beaſt of burthen, laber for the wreath that 


Killed the murderer of; his father ORCS 
failors looſed the cards. Thau chalt be ſpee. 


_ which N to receive Adee and then yn 
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with reaſon, conſcious of virtue, inſtinctively 
panting for freedom, and naturally prone to re- 


geon, and the ſcourgs ? baw,domn his neck for 
trample on; and, like a 
ſhackles him? Afk nature; reaſon ;' your own 
hearts! and then, if they pronounce me guil- 

„ glve to the wheel your . who 


n * 


. 


„ Unbind- His arms, ſaid the- 


46 Ewell; be free l“ exclaimed de Fleury, at 
the ſame moment. plunging amidſt the waves 
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Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder! - 
* That cannot be: ſince I am ſtillpoſſeſs'd S 
l thoſe effects for which 1 did the murder.” | 
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Mapaux de Sevrac and her companions be - 
ing in the cabin, eſcaped the ſcene. of horror 
Which the Marquis was condemned to witneſs3 

the veſſel ploughed throvgh the waves, and his 
eyes never 4quitted ' the place where de Fleury _ | 
ſunk,. till the paſſengers landed on the quay ast 
Naples. The event was too terrible to be eaſily” 
effaced from a mind humane and refleCting,. 
like that of de Sevrac ; he beheld de Fleury as 
the victim of deſpotiſm.; he ſaw the nobleſt na- 
ture and the braveſt heart contaminated by re- 
venge; and all the effects of a virtuous educa- 
tion deſtroyed by a train of events, entirely ori- 
ginating in experienced oppreſſion. A thouſand _ 
times he curled the raſh and cruel conduct of 
MonbGeur-de Briancour; the ſubtle villain, who, 
to keep down a rival in the ſphere of power, ſa- 
crifieed at innocent and helpleſs family. Ba 
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ſcene of preſent horrors he at laſt bekeld; 26 
the mere effect of paſt enormities, among ich” 
the lettre d caobet was: an evil of the greateſt 
magnitude. Reflection told him that the rays 
of truth, which had been obſcured by the in- 
tervening glooms of tyranny and ſuperſtition, 
were now eollefted- in one glorious beam, to il- 
lumine the whole earth I that if ever time ſhould 
unfold the pages of ſecret hiſtory, there would 
be found many de Fleury's and many de Btian-- 
cours : while the dark volume would prove to 
the enlightened univerſe, that religion had been 
made a plea fot: the moſt inhuman ſacrifices ;- 
ayarice, the ſource of legal proſtitution z- and 
pride, the barrier between the virtuous and the 
cxalted, which xeaſon as at laſt: oyerturned,. and 
nature ſhudders to remember! | 
The paſſengers landed; de- Sevrac: darted on 
ſhore like one that was frantic. In the ſcene of 
confuſion and conſternation, the other priſoner Mi 
found. means to loofen the cords: which bound 
him; and to. eſcape with. intelligence to his con- 
federates ; a large party inſtantly embarked for | 
| the jſland, and before any ſteps- could be taken | 
for their dejection, failed with all their wan, 55 
for the mountains of Calabria. =_ 
Ihe moment that the Marquis arrived at the 
auberge, - he requeſted to ſpeak with Lemoine - 
in priyate. They retired to an apartment for 
that purpoſe, where as ſoon as they entered, 
«8 Now. my friend,” ſaid. de Sevrac, 66 Lentreat 
you, to elucidate what yet remains obſcure in 
this.eyentful hiſtory: if Adelaide fill Mves 427 
_« She lives,” replied;Lemoine,.* and has long + 
| buried all; her ſorrows: in the gloom of mo- 
naſtery. To ſnatch ee de horrors vt". 
4 danken. ſhe be at F 
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* comprehend you, intetrupted the Mar- 
quis, ſhuddering, c her honnur to de Briantout: 
—infernal vibe i and did · he ſave ler father? 


Oh J., tell me-chat Lam be N leſs Nr 


than IL thought myſelj. 


. Hewas⸗ — anſwered Lemoine; af. 
ter: two, months cenfinement; on condition” 
that. he would never : diſcover: hindſelf, but: con- 


ſent to paſs the remainder of his days in folitude;. 


The pra which de: Brianeour urgecdꝭ for this ſe 
vere. in junction, was! your impſacable hatred; 
and. the vengeance which would follow: your 


| eee of. : his:emancipation;” 3 


c Almigbty Pewer “ exclaimed de Serrac, 


4 thou canſt witneſs chow much Pabherred the 


_ © deed; how often; and how earneſtly Lpetition- 


ed for his releaſe : and how ſincerely I deteſted 


the, falſe friend, whoſe cruelty had marked me 


with a-crime which my ſeul ſhuddered at: and 


Fg L 


did- Adelaide believe me ſuch a villain?“ 
467 Yournogle of her, authoriaed her irefents: 


mant, replied Gaſton, and your! marriage 
confirmed her afflition. She alfo:-was:ſworn to 


ſecrecy] no one knew that de. Fleury was Rberat- 
ed not even Madame de! Mortange!: The 4ll-- 


ſated victim of de Rrianicout's infamous propoſal 


gave to! the woenld a daughter 3 pry dls after 


 ſacinded herfelf for ever; while the: virtubus de 
Fleary:; whe knen not of ithe dreadful ſacrifice: 
3 darling child had made, retired 8 
azeient chateau of · de Briancour's in Gaſoonyi 


. Menlixes d“ cxclaim edzthe Marquis, 1 the 


venerable, Euſtache Jives:! an have fee him!“ 
He, could inot-arzioulate.another {yllable;burfsl- 


lingen Gaſton's neck, weps libe lan infäünt. At 
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her once more, ſaid de Sevrac, „ will implore 
her pardon, and then wait my appointed hour 
with fortitude.” “ 

Lemoine endeavoured to gdifſuade him dam 


the thought. Eſtranged from ſociety, ſaid, 
he, do not awaken her from a dream of tran- 


quility, to experience a new ſcene of forrow. 
All her melancholy ſtory, her ſufferings, and 


their progreſs towards reſignation, I haye lately 


received, written by her own hand. Previous to 
her eternal ſecluſion, ſhe returned to you a little 
croſs, as an aſſurance that ſhe was dead to the 
world, and devoted to that peaceful ſolitude, 
where every care would reſt : the pledge of faith 
had not. been violated ; for the facrifice which 


| the made, was prompted by ſuch filial virtue, 


that nature elaimed the "deed ; while religion 
dropped a tear, to heal the wounds of confet- 
ehpe 4 774 0: : 
. To 1 did the confide the croſs ir cried 
the Marquis.— 1 


Wan: hg bn” Montnoir; jou vere : then in 
| England: :— Her daughter 5 


„ Where ſhall I find her?“ Interrupted this: 

Marquis; 4 I will 7 her with a parent's 

fondneſs ; ſhe ſhall de mine; ſhe ſhall be Ma- 

one. de Sevrac's; I will toil to Tupport her 3 1 
will protect her with my life 


„ She will thank you, generous de Seen bor ä 
replied: Lemoine ; * but ſhe has ever been under 


the guardian ſhield of heaven! adop pted by the 


Ducheſs de Mortange, the mother of the Viſ- 
count} ſne has lately, y her death, received 
conſiderable property. \She'was- educated at Pa- 


ris, and from thence | [removed o Languedoe, 
where 1 married her,” | 1 


Vor, H. N 1 # . 


ed Lemoine reſpecking Adelaide. 1 nil ſee 


A a6 


0 8 15 exclaimed de Seyrac, 6 l Ma- 
rianna the child of Adelaide de Fleury? At this 
moment ſhe entered the room; the Marquis, 
overwhelmed with agitation, .: ruſhed by her, and 
| haſtened 10 inform Madame de Sevrac of the 
event: the ſcene was touching, and the emoti- 
ons in every boſom tenderly fympathetic: yet if 
a pang for 2 moment checked the rapture of the 
diſcovery, it was de-Sevrac's, Tor, the memory 
| of adelaide (2 misfortunes. | | 
The auberge which the Marquis a occupied 
Latcee he and his companions ſet (ail for Sicily, 
had, during their abſence, been hired by ans: 
ther family, they were therefore obliged to take 
up their abode at an hotel in the %. rb. n 
5 It was dark when they came to their new lodg- 
ing, and the only bed-chambers which could be 
hag: that night, were, ſituated on the third 
to which they were obliged to paſi through 
e lower apartments; Madame de Sevrac, _ 


"Hos fupper was ſcarcely finiſbed, made. 

.cuſe to retire, (being overpowered. by the * 
tigue of the voyage, . li; 9 the Har” 
ax in earneſt converſation. 2 ; 

. She. paſſed: the anti · chan the be firſt toy, 
pot knocked at the entranc — 7 2 loon, ; bur 
rn. . ſhe congluded that i 3 
e ventured to open the door. 

ening towards a mall ftajreaſe, lich 
led to her apartment from 2 gallery on 6 0ppo- 
| Ste Gde:of the ſaloon, when a dim light, W, 
glimmercd in an ; adjoining "Ped, oo 


— 


room; attra 
attention. wi 2 et IF oom 
appearance every thing within, e hex re- 
coil for a moment 3 ht her curioſity e of 
ed to horror, when the  perecived a ſuper 
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ide to his errand, the 
to ſolicit” 
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5 eck velvet, Placed in the middle of the - 


"The "bloof thrilled in Yer boſom ; the auberze 
was perfectly filent ; the apartment, which was 
obſcure, lofty, and ſpacious, | was ſurrounded. 


| wi lookingaglaſſes, evety one of which reflect - 


e object of her terror. She was too far dife 
as from her party to make them hear, and her 


feet. ſeemed rooted to the floor; till rouſed by 


reflection, , the ſmiled at her childiſh alarm, and 
with an awful ſenſation which ſeemed to check 
her curioſity, approached the coffin, where ſhe _ 
read on the e ngraved plate, the name of 
« Suſan Montrofe.” It was the corpſe of her mo- 
ther ! that mother from whom ſhe. had been eſ- 


| traũged ever ſince her marriage with the Marquis: 


het ſitudtion was terrible. She knelt by the ſa - 
ble re 1 295 which contained the author of 
her belu y of tears but hex grief 
was. yet irate 4 3 had expired on 
het journey, near Noe The Abbe Le Blaue, 

who had been left at Fence to meet her, had, 
by* the eloputhce of truth, made Madame d 


Stevrac” peace wich her mother 3 who. not only 


1 Weber a ſplendid fortune, but was haſtening 
confirm the reconciliation, > when death. i in⸗ 
ter afed, antt ſeparated them nal. 
adame de Sevrac had not. quitted her party. 
wy. egy + Mee mw the door of. the, 
where the was opened, and a monk a 
proached de Table. . was, the . 
purpoſe of which Was 
charity. 4 Not for myſelf,” ſaid he, 
bowing with maden humidity, « not, for our fra- 
55 do I e 3. but for one t 
c on che n of h hee 
take 


( 28} 
tale along dark journey, for the cbmmenckmenk 
of which, he ſeems but ill-prepared;”? The 
monk. ſighed, and every arm Was. erfended to 
obey! his wiſhes. -_ 

72 0 Vergine Maria 1 el the pious 
petitioner, te how. ſweetly charity becomes the 
noble ! how graceful 3 is that hand which gives 
the bleſſed boon to ſuccour the unhappy !” He 
Lt rind the donation to his lips, while he croſſed 

is breaſt *; 3, and his ſpeaking, eyes gliſtening with 
* repaid the deed a thouſand, thouſand fold. 

„Iwill haſten to the ſufferer,” continued the 
monk, 6 though perliaps, before I reach our 
convent, bis eyes will cloſe for ever!“ He was 
quitting the room, but returned to repeat his 
benediction. Shall I tell him to whom he i is 
indebted, if he ſtill tives 2? 

B no means,“ replied. the Marquis, «it 
is not words recording.” — rh dates, 

"T%c It Ig recorded on an immortal tablet l 114 
the monk; raiſing his eyes to Reute, er 
e Let us hear how the fick man Aces (dt 
row, ain St. Clair, es if he ſurvives the night, - 


you. ſhall have further aſſiſtance.“ N 
For whom ſball J enquire 1 P cried. the” fa- | 
ther. ; i: 4% „n 


— For Monſiebr de Sevrac,” Fepliet'Se: Clair, | 
Pointing” to the Marquis. | 
The venerable man receded' ſeveral Re; s And 
. looked amazed. Then appfoaching de Sevräc, 
whiſpered him to follow. He roſe ad quitted the 
room: the monk repeated, 6e follow me, $4 
without further explanation, ruſhed". into"! 
ſtreet. They walked haſtily together till icy 
arrived at a convent, where they entered”: 14 1 
"RF —_ ſtartled the OY” 222 


er 
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Is ther · opened the door of a fi mall chamber, where, 
| on 2 narrow pallet, w the expiring Ravillon, 
| | De Sevrac approached the bed with a mixture 


of ſurpriſe and Horror ! the diſtorted features, 
| the convulſive gaſp, and the haggard eyes of one 
whoſe ſoul: hovered on the margin of the grave, 
weighed down with crimes, hopeleſs and agoniz- 
| ed, preſented a ſpeCtacle at once awful and ter- 
rific. Ravillon was now arrived, at that goal, 
where artifice proves ineffectual; where the 
heart confeſſes an undiſguifed ſcrutiny ; and the 
_ guilty wretch raiſes the beamleſs eye to heaven, 
fearleſs of man, and trembling at the juſtice of 
his Creator. Tremendous period ! hour inevi- 

; table l deciſive epoch | when conſcience whif- 
pers to the car of teflection, and the ſecret maz- 
es of the heart are laid open before that Power, 

Which is not to be deceived by cunning or by ſo- 


Pts an impreſſive 81 the Marquis and 
tze venerable father addreſſed the dying Ravillon, 
whoſe trembling limbs and agonized features diſ- 
2 the eonſcious torments which he ſuffered, 

's I come not to reproach you,” faid de Sevrac, 
mildly, try to make-your peace with God! 
and think no more of worldly retributign. 1 
pores you ; for the vengeance of man thould 
bie, when the grave Jang to receive the 2g- 


= = e ,” Rayvillon bxed his eyes 6n the Marquis 
tor 


ſome moments, then tutning Tuddenly to- 


| wards the monk, with an cager and convulfive 

| voice entreated them to kneel and pray with him. 
40 they were about to comply with his requeſt, | 
| | be Rtreiched forth his bend to flop them : + Yer 
1 | 2 9 Seurac, cried he, « and hear my con- 

3 The ; that holy father has already heard it.” 

, Ihe Marquis liftened W e 


« I muſk 
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bet 1 muſt be brief,” ” cried. Ravillon,. et my foul 
is. on the wi ng Oh ! What a gulf of darkneſs 


lies beſore me de Sevrac, prepare to hear ſuch 
things. as will make nature page!, 10 recol- 
left my father??? 
] can juſt remember him; he was the faith- 
fol. ſervant of the Jute. Marquis. de K 90 ng faid 
U ert. 3 | 
5 And: r his; Fidelity, he murdered. him, 90 
cod avillon with a ghaſtly ſmile.— 
2 him my father an n P eri- 
4 Te! Marguis, . 60 where? how ? ſpeak quick- 
I, this is an important moment | 
In the foreſt of Montnoir ; for ſome trifling 
offence, during the chaſſe, he ſeized a moment 
when. no one was near, and ſhot him through the 
| heart. : The: deed was attributed to accident: 
my father was but a poor domeſtic; our's, a 
rich and Powerful. noble, whom none dared 
ag nei, and much leſe to charge with mute 
er. TO 
How knew you this * cried the Marquis 


| eagerly. 1 
„ Wher he + was in, and ſyppoſed to be at he 
int Er cath, , he confeſſed, it,” anſwered Ra- 
villon3, promiſed as a Tecompehſe for a dear 


ae F that he would leaye me allthis for. 
tune %%% were then dipnherited; but. When a 

reconciliation took place between you, his fribinds 
ſhip cooled towards me, and every attention 
ſeemed to dilgult him. We quitied Paris for 


Montnoir— The -agonits of guilt interrupted | 
his ales gn for ſeveral minutes, — hen 78 


2 labovfed reſpiration, be proceeded? 
6 Shox Ay after our arrival at the chateau, d 


Puting on an 8 e he Ft 
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h me With jr in 88 and threatened to withdraw 

his favour — me. We parted : he retired to 
his chapel the nigbt was ſtormy—the ſpirit of 
revenge was buſy - the Marquis was ae e ; 
yond the reach of help—and—" ; 
„ comprehend tbee !“ interrupted de Se- 
vrac; the poniard !”— 

e With his own poniard! 1 repeated Ravillon, © 

falling back in the arms of the trembling monk. 

. « He has already confeſſed the dreadful deed,” 
ſaid the father; & leaye him to prayer.“ Ravil- 

lon, ſtarting, up, reſumed his narrative... 

«« My hatred. of the name of de Sevrac was 
nearly ſubdued by time and my change of for- 
tune, when, from your hand, I received a blow, 
This inſult, added to my jealouſy of Paulina, 

and your refuſal of an alliance with my ſon, de- 
termined me to deſtroy you. For this purpoſe 
I watched in the foreſt of Montnoir, and miſ- 
taking St. Clair for you, gave him the fatal wound 
| which was the cauſe of your perſecutions : his de- 
claration that, in any part of the world he » ſbould 
know the voice of the aſſaſſin, involved him in the 
ſcene of ruin; for with large ſums of money, 
I bribed a deſperate aſſociate, who: till the mo- 
ment 11 hie deaih never ce {ec With me, to fol- 
« Is your confederate Jad * inquired FA 
Marquis.— | 

„He wis' Wounded bear Monte Carellj : it 
ame, a, the fon of Jaquilina: we: 
were eſoaping after had ſtabbed the good father 
ue e 0: 352925 3D 2mabolf bane 
A Ravillon pronounced: theſe; words, he was 

ſeized Withethe laſt pang, of àunibilation: he; 
had oni time to make a mort * for before” 
© ef ER Ore 


(up } 


beſore he corn from his narrow beg, and roll- . 
ed lifeleſs on is pavement } The affiffinatiog.of 
his ſon was unknown to him; and the whole bf 
the eſtate which he had obtained by the old Mar- 
' quis. death — to Sabina; his perſonal 155 
property to his wife, Signora Paulina. 
15 . monk informed e Sevrac, that Ravillon, f 
after he was thrown S buffeted che 
Waves till he reached the ſhore, and was taken 
up entirely exhauſted: the wound was not deep; 
burt che loſs of blood prevented every ance: of 
ſaving him. The eorpſe was left for interment, 
and the Marquis haſtened to report. the awful 
event to his 0 and e de ee 


p * 3 F 4 mes — 

* - FI" / > 

| , 7 
8 N - * 

a * 
* þ p N 19 ; 
* * . 2 4 ; k ect 1 N | : | rſeif — 
6 6 . 0 
4 13 2 7 
* 


— 


(23-0 


bie Luſtsche; N ehe Ureadlul fate of — of 
was enurjouſty. eonceabed from his paretit, Who 
was alſo 2 ſtranger to his near relationſſip with 
Marianna. Lady Suſan Montroſe eon fideti her 
wille che hands of Le Blane before ſhe quitted - 
Florence, where the good Abbe had been the 
means of , accompliſhing that reconeiliation, 
which proved ſo advantageous to Madame de Ser 
vrac's peace of mind and fortune 

The corpſe of Lady. —— — foo: 


— * 
1* 


5 England; Le Blanc and Euſtache ſalled in e 


ſame veſſel, with orders to convey it to the fami- 
ly vault in Scotland. St. Clair was under the 
neceſſity of remaining with his. wife, wh⁰̃ 
in a deep decline, at Naples, while the Marquis 
and the reſt of the party proceeded: towards Tuſ- 


55 cany. De Sevrac had two motives for; taking 


this route for England, the fir{t, to diſcharges 
his debt of honour to the Count Monteleoni, and: 
the ſecond; to unfold the awfal events attend- 
ing the death/of -Monſicur/Ravillon,. 4 5 #6 
They travelled ſpeedily, and never reſted till 
they arrived to the lake Albano; where Madame 


die Sevrac ſtopped tor the night, merely to take 


leave of the amiable Abbeſs; It was "near the 
dloſe of day when they -quitted their.carriages 
and the Marquis, with Lemoine and Marianna, 
accompanied Madame de Sevrac 1 her _—_ 
ter towards the monaſter. | 

he lence of the hour, 20d the folitads of 
thevfituation, + were congenial to the metancholy 
Which pervaded Madame de Sevracs mind. 
They ſtrolled flowly along the winding path, till 
they came within ſight of the convent, Where, 
fitting... in the- {mall gothic porch, ther beheld a 


. Js and beautiful n, Who was reading ch 
3 


— 


FN = "4 Ep 
| . 8⁰ deeply. wers they bock engaged. 5 


that:-they. did not perceive the party advancing 

till they; reached: the ſpot .; at that moment the 
num xaiſed her eyes, and the book dropped ſtaem 
hi: hand, while ſho ſhrieked and fainted on the 
threads, Ha n rin 
| ; £;Heavens: E. erelaimed dhe Marguis,. mißog 
ber, 4 it: is Madame; de Briancour l“ the con- 
ſternation was undeſeribable: "ſhe remained for 
ſome time oll ſubdued till natue triumphed 
over ſenſibility, and the heart, throBbing- with 
awakened conflicts, renewed its circulation. 

She opened her faint eyes, and feebly uttering 
1 h, Albert l“ feli inte the arms of Lemo- 
ine, who-knelt before; her; pale and aſtogithed, .. _ 
. Recalled from the grave, thou pure and 
gentle fpicit,” ſaid D' Albert, let this moment 
ohh painful recollection terminate all pour lor-" 
rows: your huſband is no more I 

Madame de Briangour's countenance. exproficed: * 
the - anticipation. of. happineſs which ſhe was not 
deſtined to enperie nee This habit which I 1 


Fear, ſaid. (hey, © is. merely; probationary : : the, 


* my Rory, and will with jey relea 
— D' Albert;fhrupk. with, agony—his haſtyß 
— had: ſealed the deſtiny, of Madame de 
Hriancgur. He had. not. power to diſcloſe the fa- 
tal event, but embracing bim for the laſt tie, 
ruſned out of the porch, and dated along the 
winding path. — The Marquis followed and over- 
took: him.. Malbert,“ ſaid be, ſeizing: 
His hand, is it poſſible, that my kiad, my, 
— ; fiend, isthe. ſon. of 22 gallant, Da | 


bert 
FR Even ſo,” replied Gaſton, 40 and if you; gan. 
63 heart the promoter of fred 


* 
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&- 
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Tf bone eee the. enemy of defpord'y i pre- 
Juice is not ſtill — over = 
you will not withdraw chat friend{hip/ from the 
republiean D' Albert, which 70 *r. 
dn the fugitive Lemoine.” . © 
The Marquis threw his ee e 
the noble and enlightened Gaſtong aud with a 
| ü Which was the offepring of rea- 
| and of truth, cuchimed - Hubert de ge- 
vrne is the convert oi liberty [ theHriend' of h- 
wann Thad ROSEN. 
The ſeeret of D/ Albert's raurtiage wa waſols- 
ed to Madame de Briancour by the abbeſs t and | 
on the following week, ſhe ſet out for N | 
where ſhe took. pont tion of her huſband n pr 
perty. Fortitude and reſignation, in time, ſub- 
Aaued her hopeleſs aſſection for Mesem DAL 
bert, and ſhe ſtill lives, the delight and orna- 
ment of ſociety. 

Monfieur de Sevrac, on his arrival at Perugia, 
found Paulina's meatal faculties conſiderably Ye- 
ſtored z the conviction that the object of her de- 
_ rangement had not periſhed on à ſcaffold, and 
the knowledge that he was united to one, with 
whom he experienged the moſt perfect domeſtic | 
happineſs, ſtrengthened her returning reaſon, and 
in time, evinced the triumph of virtue over the 
turbulence of paſſion. e 

The party immediately Wewer to Florence; 

where, on inquiry, they tearnt-that Signor Lupo 
was the ruffian whom D' Albert had mortaliy 
wounded in the foreſt near the lake Albano. 
In his laſt moments he confeſſed that Roſine had 
been the companion of his flight, and that he had 
deſtroyed her, in revenge, for her having betray- 


& him. De Sevrac and lis n ſaited from 
. Leghorn, 
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Leghorn, for England; where the Abbé Le 
Blane, and the venerable Euſtache de Fleuty, 
became the partners of his proſperity. A few 
months after their arrival, St. Clair returned a 
widower; and the virtues of Sabina de Sevrac 
were rewarded by an union with the object of 
her affections. 

80 terminated the — hiſtory ; z which ex- 
hibim a ſeries of misfortunes, the Fects of thoſe 
.CAUSES,. which cannot fail to prove, that howe- 

ver exalted the aggreflor, the hour of retribution 
is inevitable; that energy and philoſophy will 
taumgh, over adventitious claims and, that 


« | Whoever midſt as fons 
« Of REASON, VALoOuR, LIBERTY, or VIRTUE- 
« Diſplays diſtinguiſhed MERIT, is A NOBLE * 
.; af Narva s 0WN : CREATING | Pak te 


 Troms0N, 


- 


FINIS. 


